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CHAPTER 1. 

*' My dear Johnny," said the respectable widow Brag to 
her son, '* what is the good of your going on in tliis way t 
Here, instead of minding the business, you are day a[\er day 
galloping and gallivanting, steeple-chasing fox-hunting, lord- 
hunting, a wasting your time and your substance, the shop 
going to old Nick, and you getting dipped instead of your . 
candles." 

*' Mother," said Jack, " don't talk so foolishly ! You are 
of the old school, — excellent in your way, but a long way 
behindhand : the business is safe enough. You cannot sup- 
pose, with the education I have had, I can meddle with moulds, 
or look after sixes, tens, fours to the pound, or farthing rush- 
lights ; — no, thanks to my enlightenment I flatter myself I 
soar a little higher than that." 

**No nonsense, Johnny!" said Mrs. Brag. "All you have 
now, and all you have spent since your poor father's death, 
was gained by your father's enlightenment of his customers : 
and how do you suppose I can carry on the trade if you will 
not now and then attend to it?" 

" Take my advice, my dear mother," said Jack, " and 
marry. Pm old enough now not to care a fig for a father-in- 
law ; — marriage is the plan, as I say to my friend Lord Tom 
— straight up, right down, and no mistake. Get a sensible, 
stir-about husband, who does not mind grubbing and hasn't a 
nose " 

" Hasn't a nose ?" interrupted Mrs.. Brag. 

'* I don't mean literally," said Jack, " but sportlngly ; — 
does not mind the particular scent of tallow — you understand. 
Let him into the tricks of the trade : you will still be queen- 
bee of the hive, — make him look after the drones while you 
watch the wax." ^ 

VOL. 1. 2 ^ 
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** And while yoti, Johnny, lap ^up the honey," said tk 
queen-bee. 

'* Do what you like," said her son, '* only marry — ' mair) 
come up,* as somebody says in a play.'* 

" But, John,*' eaid Mn. Brag, **I have no desire to change 
my condition." 

*'Nor I that you should," said Jack; **but I wish ym 
would change your name. As long as ' Brag, wax and tal 
low chandler,' sticks up on the front of the house, with threi 
dozen and four dangling dips swinging along the shop front 
like so many malefactors expiating their crimes, I live in 
perpetual fever lest my numerous friends should inquire wh( 
ther I am one of the firm or the family." 

'* Johnny,*' said Mrs. Brag, "you are a silly fellow. Wh: 
is there to be ashamed of in honest industry ? If all the fifl 
folks whom you go a-hunting with, and all the rest of it, lib 
and are really glad to see you, it is for yourself alone : and 
they, who must know by your name and nature that you cs 
never be one of themselves, care a button for you, your trad 
so as you do not carry it about with you, will do you no hare 
What difference is it to them how you get your thorough-br( 
horses, your smart scarlet coat, neat tops, and white cords,! 
ae you have them? — they won't give you any new ones wlx 
they are gone." 

" It is all very well talking," said Johnny, •• but I nev 
should show my face amongst them if I once thought th< 
guessed at my real trade. I live in a regular worry as it : 
If ever a fellow asks me if I was at Melton last year, tli 
.moment I think of the shop-^* pretty mould of a horse' ti 
gles in my ears — * sweet dip of the country' sets me doul 
ing; and, only last week, a proposal to go 'cross country ai 
meet Lord Hurricane's hariers at Hampton Wick neai 
extinguished me." 

" And what now, Johnny," said Mrs. Brag, " do you thi 
these lords take you for, if not for a tallow-chandler ?" 

'* An independent gentleman,'* said Jack. 

" That is to say,*' replied his mother, '' a gentleman w 
"8B nothing to depend upon." 

"They Took upon me as an agreeable rattle," said John. 

/' One that has often been in the watchman's hands toe 
««^*a the old lady. 

.** I talk big and ride small," said Jack, " I am always 
*th the hounds—never flinch at any thing, — am the pride 
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the field wherever I go,^— and In ■teeple-ehaset or infinite 

valoe/' 

"And very little weight, my dear Johnny,** interrapted his 
mother. 

" One of my dearest friends,** continued Brag, ** Jjord Tom 
Towzle, a deuce of a fellow amongst the females, is going to 
pot roe up as a candidate at the Travellers.** 

'*What, riders for respectable houses!*' said Mrs. Brag: 
"and a very proper club loo." 

" Respectable houses !" said Jack. *' Poh ! not a bit of it ! 
What! bagmen in butrgies with boxes of buttons in the boots? 
No, no ! the Travellers — par excellence^ 

"Par what?" said Mrs. Brag. "What, d'ye mean the 
fine Club-house in Pall Mall which you showed me the out- 
side of, last king's birth night ?" 

**The same," said Brag. **Now, if I had stuck to the 
niked, as Lord Tom says — told the plain unvarnished — I 
never could have qualified. Lord Tom asked me if I should 
like to belong to the ' Travellers ;' — in course I said yes— 
straight up, right down, and no mistake. Well, then he asks 
me if I could qualify ; — so not quite understanding him, he 
ttys, * Have you ever been in Greece ?' — • Yes,' said I : — ^I 
fnight have adiicd ' up to the elbows often ;' didn't though. 
Had him dead. Down he whips my name, and calls in Sir 
Somebody Something out of the street to second me." 

**If you should get in there Johnny," said Mrs. Brag, "do 
get 'em to give up gas and take to oil on illumination nights. 
But what I think is, somebody is sure to find you out, 
Johnny." 

*'Time enough," said Jack. ''I'm going it now smooth 
^nd soft across the country, increasing my acquaintance; fall- 
ing into the society of elegant females — women of fashion, 
^ith beautiful faces and liberal hearts ; — introduced to three 
Imi week — proud as peacocks to every body else, delighted 
vith me; — met them at Ascot — cold collation in the carriage 
-Hihampagne iced from London ; — got on capital — never was 
so happy in my life — hottest weather I ever felt; spirits 
mourned— I was the delight of the party — lold them half a 
dozen stories of myself, and made them laugh like cockatoos, 
b«i I was bundled all of a heap by the Marquis of Middles- 
dale, who had been at luncheon with the King, who, in pass- 
ing the barouche, gav^ me a smack on the back you might 
have heard to Egham, and cried out, • Jack, this is a meltin'* 
«lay, isn't it?" j 
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** He meant it, Johnny, depend upon it," said Mrs. Brag. 

'* Tve no doubt he did,*' said Brag, '* for it was as hot as 
ever I felt it—" 

" — In the back shop,'' interrupted his mother. ** But pray, 
Johnny, where do these people think you live ?" 

*' At a great house in Grosvenor-street," said Jack, " next 
door to What-d'ye-call-'em's Hotel: my name is on the door, 
and my address on my card." 

*' But you don't live there," said Mrs. Brag. 

" Not I," replied the son : •* 1 only rent the door." 

'* How d'ye mean ?" said his mother. 

" Why, I went to the man," said Brag, " who keeps the 
house. * Now, sir,' said I, ' 1 want to rent four square inches 
of your panels. He was puzzled for the moment ; but I was 
down upon him in no time, and no mistake. — Out I piills 
from my pocket a brass plate of those precise dimensions, 
whereon is engraven ' Mr. Brag.' — * What will you take per 
annum,' said I, * to let this be screwed on to your door, and 
let your servant take in my cards and letters ?' Startled him 
a little at first : however, he entered himself for the plate, ac- 
ceded to my proposition, — and so for the trifling considera- 
tion of four guineas per annum, and a tip to the slavey, I get 
the credit of five windows in front, three stories high, in one 
of the best streets in London." 

" But do none of your friends ever expect to be let in ?" 
said Mrs. Brag. 

"Yes," said Brag, "for a good thing now and then, — and 
so they are pretty often. Long head, mother — have it here" 
-—tapping his forehead with his fore finger — "look simple 
with my fresh colour and curly hair, but as deep as Garrick 
—cannot write your X's, Z's'wilh me, — else, in course, they 
might expect admission. ' N'ot at home,' is always the an- 
swer. * Out of town ?' is the next question ; — • Yes,' is the 
next answer. — * Where ?*. comes next. — * pown at his little 
place in Surrey.' Thai finishes it. They lodge their paste- 
board and away they go." 

" Little place in Surrey !" said Mrs. Brag ; — •* why, what 
d'ye mean ? — ha\if you a country house too ?" 

. ** Country-house I" ftaid. Brag. ** Lord bless your dear 
heart, not I ! Nothing but my old lodging, on the second 
floor, No. 37, at the carpenter's, corner of Caterpillar-row, 
Kennington." 

" And that you call your little place in Surrey, do you ?" 
said Mrs. Brag, 
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"Tes, mother, and no fib neither/' said Brag. '■-It is 
almost the littlest place I ever saw in my life ; and as for 
Caterpillar-row, if it isn't in Surrey I know nothing of going 
'cross a country." 

'* Ah, Johnny, Johnny," said his respected parent with a 
mingled look of sorrow and admiration, "you never will mend' 
till it is too late !" 

** Mother," said Jack, '* now you say that, I think I shall 
be too late for Lord Tom Towzle. We are going off for 
Wigglesford to mark out a line. All ready for a run : we 
have got no mercy in us, — none of your bowling-green, daisy- 
cutting work for us— no, we'll try to pick out rasping fences, 
bottomless brooks, and ditches as wide as rivers ; — a steeple- 
chase without killing a horse or two, cracking a collar-bone, 
slipping a shoulder, or pitching an out-and-outer on the top 
of his conk, is no fun in the world." 

'* Ah ! well, well," said Mrs. Brag, ** I wish you would 
give a little time to the books and the business ; some day 
you'N repent this." 

** Not I, mother," said Jack ; " I can pull up any day and 
marry. I never yet saw the woman I could not win — they 
are all ready to eat me up : in course, as the book says, I am 
the more wary — hang back a bit. Don't you see, as I get on 
in tlie world, I get up ; and if I can marry a Lady Sally or a 
Lady Susan— eh ! won't that be nice ! — 'specially if there 
happens to be an odd thirty or forty thousand pounds tacke<| 
lo the title." 

»* Don't flatter yourself, Johnny," replied Mr?. Brag, shak- 
ing her head : *^ that scheme will never answer." 

•' You'll see," said Jack ; — ** I say nothing, but you'll see, 
If I were to sit down and write an account of my adv^iurcs 
with the females, I should be run after like a sigbL The 
females of fashion timt I meet at the races call Qfrb *dear 
Johnny' as it is." :•• 

•* I wonder you are not afraid of seeing the ghoa%.of your, 
poor father," said the widow. 

"What! the Governor?" cried Jaek ; *^ never mind ^hosta 
nor Governors, here is my LfeporalioT So I'm oflT. Good^ 
b'ye, dear mother ! — you'll see me soon again, — I shall be 
back by Saturday, and so keep snug Sunday." 

•*- Where? at your town-house in Grnsvenor-street," said 
the old lady, " or your liiile place in Surrey ?" 

•* Neither, I take it," said Jack, lookiu^ ?^a m^^^^ "jw n%.\>j 
foolish person could, *» I devote Sunday aUetwcv^TV vo "sw n^i'"^ 

2*^ 
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telect tociety— eh l-^females of fashion, delightful creatnrei 
and all that So adieo !" 

Kissing the matron's cheek, away tvent our hero in orde 
to revel in all the luxuries of sport, and in the society whicli 
he admitted, kept him in a fever while he was in it : not tba 
the true circle of his aristocratic acquaintance was particular!} 
large, however much he nominally increased it by dubbing 
every man his friend with whom he had happened to hunt io 
the same field or dine in a public company of three hundrecl 
and fifty ; and every well-dressed woman a lady of fashion 
whom he happened to see with the tigers in whose set he 
mingled. 

Mrs. Brag, who felt extremely anxious about her son and 
herself, saw that the business was rapidly " burning down." 
The introduction of oil had superseded wax ; and since that, 
the adoption of gas had superseded oil. No efforts were 
made to improve the concern, and all she heard, was of con* 
siderable drafts from the account at the banker's, and verj 
small payments into it; and Mrs. Brag, a comely, hearty 
looking body of her time of lifej began to ponder the word^ 
which her dutiful son had with little apparent earnestnes 
let drop, as to changing her condition, with a view to it 
crease the reputation of the house and extend its sphere < 
action, while the name at sight of which her son tremblec 
might be withdrawn. She did not clearly see her way i 
this proceeding : nor had she either fixed her afifections upo 
any particular object, nor was she conscious that she h^ 
attracted the regards of any suitable partner. However, tl^ 
notion was entertained-^the idea had been started ; and ho' 
the exemplary matron set her means to work, in order to e 
feet the grand object, we may, if we live long enough, yi 
discover. 

The reader, perhaps, in the few pages which he has yc 
either been doomed to, or condescended to read, has alread; 
discovered what sort of man Mr. John Brag is, or was. ] 
seemed best to give a short domestic scene in the candl 
manufactory by way of prelude to the genteel comedy i 
which the gay deceiver is destined to perform ; and it will b 
only necessary to keep in mind the sage yet ineflfeciive lesso 
of the dear old body, to whom her affectionate son recon 
mended matrimony, in order duly to appreciate the perforn 
ance of her '* pretty boy," who, spite of his colour and hi 
curls, was verging upon what may be called the **8had 
^ide'' of thirty. 
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Old Mrs. Brag had, as Miss Seropps, married at seventeen ; 
and although, as far as my own experience goes, 1 admit I 
never saw such a thing, she was said to be a lady of nearly 
fiftj-five years of age, somewhere about the period at which 
this glimpse at the history of her yet unrecorded family 
begins. 

It may be supposed that I should apologize for bringing 
the eyes, or perhaps the noses, of my readers in contact with 
ail the arcana of Mr. John's shop ; but I have a reason for 
doing so. I propose not merely to show by illustration how 
very ridiculous a pretender must always be, but to exhibit n 
striking instance of the retributive justice which seems some- 
how to keep the world in an equipoise, by exhibiting the 
wonderful utility of which the meanest and stupidest animal 
extant may prove ; as vide (to quote the words of James the 
First, about Dsemonology) the fable of the Lion, the Mousey 
and the Meshes. 

Soar we then for a moment from the gloom of the tallow- 
chandler to a more charming region, and .to people of a dif- 
ferent mould, — and yet who, as the reader will see, may in 
the course of events become connected, and intimately tooy 
with our sprightly gentleman in the scarlet jacket and white 
cords. Let us, therefore, betake ourselves to the boudoir of 
one of the most charming young widows in England, where 
ahe is sitting Ute-d-Ute with her unmarried sister, talking 
over two absent gentlemen, whose tempers and dispositions 
are the immediate subject of their conversation. 

Mrs. Dallington, the elder of the two ladies so engaged, 
had been married at nineteen, merely to oblige her 'father, 
(who died six months afterwards,) to a gentleman of the name 
which she still bore; who, to all the other merits which dis- 
tinguished his character, emulated in a high degree the fox- 
hunting propensities of the iallow-man in the white cords of 
whom we have just spoken. He was, however, rich, and a 
gentleman, and had a right to make as great a fool of himself 
as he pleased, — and so he did : and the foolery began in his 
leaving a beautiful wife, with a pair of eyes as black as sloes 
and as bright as diamonds, alone and moping, while he was 
amusing himself by following his dogs, which dogs were fol- 
lowing something certainly not sweeter than themselves across 
the country. 

Mr. Dallington, who rode about nine stone four, one fine 
morning, when the scent lay " uncommon strong," the dogs 
in full cry, the field in a state of the highest excitement, the 



20 JACK BRAO. 

fox. going awny right on-end across a heavy country, t?hieli 
woald probably break the hearts of some of the horses and 
the necks of some of the riders, met with a slight accident, 
which in fox-hunting goes for very little, but which in its 
proverbial or rather convivial parallel, matrimony, goes for 
something more. In switching a rasper, the exemplary and 
high-spirited gentleman missed his tip and pitched right upon 
his head in the middle of a ditch, where he remained exactly 
long enough to make the lovely wife he had left at home a - 
very delightful widow, * 

Dallington, or at least what had been Dallington in the 
early part of the day, was put upon a hurdle and taken to a 
farmhouse; whence the melancholy intelligence was convey* 
ed to his lady, who, with all the respect she felt for her late 
fiiiher*8 judgment in selecting him for her partner for life, con- 
sidered the event which had just taken place as philosophi- 
cally as any woman of strong feelings and a tender disposition 
might be supposed to endure any sudden shock which resuUa 
from the death of a fellow-creature. 

True, most true it is, she never had felt that sort of love for 
the husband forced upon her, as a *' line match,*' which a 
woman ought to feel for the being who is destined (if he be 
fortunate enough) to share her hopes, her wishes, and her 
happiness. Mrs. Dallington was a creature all intellect, all 
vivacity, all fire ; full of arch playfulness and gayety of hqart, 
and as completely the reverse of her quiet, timid, and sensi- 
tive sister, as light of darko^s, fire of water, or any other two 
unmeetable oppositcs. 

There are many adages connected with love and matrimony 
which it must be admitted are, however forcible in themselves, 
extremely contradictory x)f each other. But, in the course of 
considerable experience in such matters, I am apt to imagine 
that the real truth is — supposing always^xceptions to gene- 
ral rules — that women are most apt to prefer men the least 
)ik« themselves; and men, vice versa. It is the pride of a 
little man to have a large wife ; it is the taste of a tall man to 
possess a short one : a fair woman admires a dark Lothario ; 
while a bright-eyed brunette delights in blazing away upon a 
fair Romeo. A learned man eschews a blue partner ; he re* 
laxes into ease in the company of his ordinarily-educated bet- 
ter-half, and reposes from his graver studies in the agreeable 
common-places of an intelligent but not abstruse associate ; 
while the learned lady prefers the plodding spouse, and never 
desires that he should meddle with her arts and sciences, but 
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n. ^ . I merely wishes him to exert his energies in the comfortal 
: >r^. arraDgement of their establishment, and the acquirement 
the supplies necessary to set off her own attractions in thi 
i< . .: : most alluring form before the visiters whom she chooses 
:: iofite. 

p. 2:;. The assimilation of tempers and dispositions by win 

(happiness grows between married couples is, in fact, a ha 
most amiable and advantageous : the handwritings of m 
<■ r<'3te\ « and their wives become like each other in the course of tin 
But whether the love of contraries in the abstract, be or 
1^ in I Dot so general as some observers would have it to be, certs 
/^^ 'I it is that in the particular individual case before us it c 
\^^''^:i exist. 

1 1' ^ "i Sir Charles Lydiard had been, just about the period 
'')cV*?l *^*^^ ^^® reader is introduced to him, some two years payi 
o«-^^ • his addresses to the vivacious widow Dallington. He was 
.\':-'^l msD of high principle, rigid honour, polished manners, a 
^^'•j V most amiable disposition; but he was cold, reserved, and ev 
, . ■ SDspicious of the object of his alTcctions. His suspicions, 
5' *l perhaps they might be more justly called doubts, arose r 
'^ ' I from the slightest want of confidence in the candour or si 
S- 1 eerity of the lady, but in a want of confidence in himself.- 
-r: I He might fairly have said to his heroine with Steeli 
hero:— 
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" Of you I am not jealous, — 



'Tis my own indesert that gives me fears: 

And tenderness forms dangers where they're not. 

I doubt and envy all things that approach thee." 



There he was, the constant, faithful lover, never away frc 
%f' the house, sitting and sighing ^Mike furnace," listening to t 

Sayeties of Mrs. Dallington's conversation, a very spectre 
espair, not ill described by the English Aristophanes in t 
- per» jn of one Harry Hectic, with a bunch of jonquils in 1: 
button-holes, looking dead aiid drei^sed, like the waxwork 
> I Westminster Abbey. There was no animating him, nn|oi 
ing him into a proposal ; his attachment had become habitui 
and day after day the affair went on without *' progressing 
as the Americans have it, one inch. And yet the widow w 
devoted to Sir Charles. It must be admitted that slie eve; 
rooniing expected the question; but every evening that expe 
tation was blighted, and the worthy baronet returned from h 
placid state of negative happiness to his solitary home, to 1 
awake for hours balancing the chances of matrimony, and e 
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deavouring to make up his mind to the deciding iDqairy which 
if the real truth were told, he lingeringly delayed, apprehen 
sive that it might meet with a ndgaiive certain not only to kil 
the hopes which sometimes outweighed his doubts, but to pn 
9n end to his acquaintance with the charming widow alto 
gether. 

While Sir Charles Lydiard remained thus drooping in th 
bright sunshine of Mrs. Dallington's eyes, her timid siste 
Blanche was undergoing a siege of a very different nature 
Far from contenting himself, to use a military phrase, w'lil 
sitting down before the place, and establishing a corps of ob- 
servation merely to watch the enemy, Frank Rushton, who 
was more madly in love than ever dandy had been found to 
be for many years, had for the last three months, — the whole 
period, in fact, of his acquaintance with her, — been assiduous- 
ly and incessantly carrying on an attack upon the heart of his 
adorable Dulcinea ; and, as it appeared, with as little chance 
of making an impression as her sister had of exciting Sir 
Charles to an ofier. In fact, the four players at this love- 
gamQ were equally divided into the fiery and frosty ; batt 
wbicfi in the sequel made all the sport, as Mr. Brag would 
have called it, the partners were so curiously matched, and the 
icicles and sunbeams so regularly and heraldically counter- 
changed, that the lovers and their mistresses were the exaot 
opposites of each other. It was extremely amusing to heai 
the discussions in which Sir Charles and his friend Rushton 
were in the habit of indulging. 

" My dear Frank," said Sir Charles, •* your affection foi 
Blanche is madness, — the way in which you go on, sets nt< 
in a fever : and as for the poor young creature herself, she i^ 
absolutely harassed out of her wits.'* 

"So you think, Sir Charles," replied Frank; "but i 
strikes me that her sister would not be less pleased with you 
society if you were to follow my example. Why there yo^ 
sit, moping and melancholy, as if you were on the edge c 

Jrour own grave, instead of being on the verge of all earth! 
lappincss : you look and languish, sigh and say nothing, an( 
like the Cardinal, *die, and make no sign.' " 

" It may be so," said the baronet, — " I suppose . it is so 
but I cannot, — struggle as I may with my feelings, — I canni 
overcome the doubts which seem to me to cloud the prospe 
of the felicity of which you talk so easily." 

" Doubts ! my dear friend," said Rushton ; " what doub 
can you have ? Your doubts are, in fact, jealousies, — ar 
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)w needless ! Mrs. Dallin|;toQ has been a wife,— and never 
as a more exemplary wife m the world.'* 

<* Her trial was short," said Sir Charles ; ** nor should I 
ill it a fair one,— 4ier marriage was not one of love.*' 

** Then so much the greater Jier credit for the conduct she 
>8erved," said Rushton. 

** The struggle did not last long," replied Sir Charles : *« her 
Lisband was killed within eight months of their marriage." 

** She bore her loss like a Christian/' said Rushton. 

*^ Yes," sighed the Baronet; '* it is wonderful to behold the 
ious resignation of ladies in her position.'* 

•* Well,'* said Rushton, •' if your apprehensions overcome 
our affection, yoilT doubts transcend your hopes, break off 
le acqdiaintance at once,-— take your hat and go—" 

'* — And be neither missed norinquired after, in all proba- 
ility«'* said Lydiard. 

** There you wrong your fair friend," said Rushton. *' She 
alues you, esteems you, and with a very little trouble on 
our part would love you. Your flame is so gentle, that it 
^arcely warms ; and, like the fire in the grate there, if she 
id not occasionally stir it with good nature and kind looks, my 
elief is, it would go out entirely." 

'• My dear Rushton," said Sir Charles, •• you entirely mis- 
nderstand my character, and the character, of my affection 
>r our charming friend : my doubts are the * fruits of love.' " 

** A most disagreeable fiarvest, Lydiard," replied Rushton. 

*• True," said Sir Charles, ** but I cannot conquer them, 
fou blame my caution and coldness ; but when I see you de- 
oting yourself, hand over head, if I may so say, to the mild, 
[uiet, timid, blushing creature, Blanche, I cannot, since I had 
he honour of introducing you to the family, but feel anxious 
»n your account. I don't believe one word of all those pro- 
essions of meekness, and mildness, and modesty of which 
hat young lady is so profusely liberal. I have seen her ex- 
rhange looks with her sister, — while you, blinded by your 
)a8sion, have seen nothing-— which convince me that you 
voold do well to scrutinize and consider before you plunge 
nlo the stormy ocean of matrimony." 

'* Why," said Rushton, " Blanche is something like Moore's 
beautiful Nora Creena: 



• Few hep looks, but everyone 
Like unexpected light surprises.' 



ti 
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*' Egad !'* said Lydiard, ** the light I saw was both surpr 
ing and unexpected. I have some little experience in fami 
telegraphs, but the signal she threw out was not one altogetli 
complimentary to you^ for she seemed to roe to be laughing 
you." 

" Don't be too sure of that, Charles,** said Rushton. " 
too have seen those telegraphic symptoms ; and my opinic 
is, that if you were to adopt my style of proceeding, yo 
would find the widow much less attentive to her sister*s eve 
lutions. But no ; — you have fallen into a custom of goin 
there day after day ; you feel at your ease, you enjoy the sc 
ciety and conversation of a delightful person ; and becaus 
you have nothing to excite you to action, Vo the affair goes oi 
— not even a dash of jealousy to create a fermentation in you 
cup of nectar." 

** There you mistake," said Lydiard. •• I — I — certain!} 
never have touched upon the subject — never opened my lips 
io a human being about it ; but I am not quite so sure tbat r 
is not jealousy which keeps me backward and depresses 
me." 

"Indeed !" said Rushton ; "jealous ! What of somebody 
who visits at the house ?" 

•* Yes," said Sir Charles. 

" Do you mean Sir Baggs Waddilove ?" said Rushton. 

*• Psha— no." 

" Perhaps that Colonel ScramshsWv ?" 

*• Not a bit of it." 

" The Count ?" 

" What, Swagandslraddle ! — No." 

** Lord Tom Towzle ?" 

•* You burn," said Sir Charles, " as the children say to lli€ 
blinded one ; — not of him, Frank — what think you of his 
friend 1" 

" What, that horrid, vulgar dog, Brag," said Rushton, "hi« 
Jpady — his spaniel ?" 

** Upon "my honour, yes," said Sir Charles. 

"The deuce you are l" said Rushton; "that's ver] 
odd." 

"It is," said Lydiard. " I confess I am almost ashamec 
of being ruffled by such a fellow ; but, somehow, Mrs. Dal 
lington seems so much at her ease with him, notwithstandinj 
his vulgarity, his glaring ignorance, and his unbounded im 
pertinence, that, upon my honour, I cannot help thinking—— 
you know women are very odd creatures^ and I " 
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** Yoo sorprise me, Lydiard,*^ said Rashton, ** but not dis- 
agreeably. I have thought,-*only doQ'4 mention it — ^that 
Blanche has a sort of,— eh— you understand me — a partiality 
for him— I tfon't know how it is ; she certainly looks at the 
monster, now and then.*' 

**What,** interrupted Lydiard, **8ome more of her few 
Qoezpected lights, eh ?** 

** I cannot understand it," said Rushton : '*I suppose he 
entertains them with his absurdities, and his nonsense, and 
eren his vanity, and his vulgarity. But I think we may both 
be pretty secure, that neither of such women as your widow 
i&d my Blanche could entertain a serious thought of a fellow 
of whom nobody knows any thing except as Lord Tom Tow- 
zle's tiger, especially in a house into which Lord Tom him- 
Klf finds it particularly difficult to get the entree,*^ 

" No,*' said Lydiard, " one would not think there was 
noch danger ; and yet— yet you taill allow it is very odd 
indeed that we should both have been struck with the same 
Dolioni" 

'* So it is," replied Rushton. '* However, as far as / am 
concerned, I am determined to fathom the affair to the bottom. 
Hove Blanche better than my life ; but if I thought—*' 

"Stop, Qtop, Rushton," interrupted the worthy baronet. 
" What has gone with your stern reproof of my scepticism ? 
Here are you who have been just rallying me upon my doubts 
with regard to the loveliest of her sex, now coming to fathom 
an afiair to the bottom which implicates in your mind the sin- 
cerity and single-heartedness of one of the purest, gentlest 
Nora Creenas that ever walked with her eyes cast down upon 
ibe earth." 

1' Hang the fellow !" said Rushton ; ** It is too ridiculous t 

Besides, he is not often there. Yet, never mind — he may do 

good : the smallest wheel in a great piece of machinery has 

■ i\B work to perform to keep all the rest going. This stupid 

animal may serve to equalize our passions, and 'make lis sea^ 

clearer ; he will cool me and warm you, and who Itaows but 

it may turn out all for the best 1" 

" Why," said Lydiard, " the fact is pretty akar :— As we 
have not, even in this age of liberality, arrivecT at so great a 
reform of the church as to establish the toleration of bigamy, 
be can marry but one of the ladies ; and, as far as I am con- 
cerned, if my adorable widow has a taste which would lead 
ber to adpsit the pretensions of that miserable little animal, I 
UD quite sure it never could be diverted into a passion for me : 
▼0L« x« 3 
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and 80, Mr. Rushton, if he conquer, he is perfectly welcon 
to the fruits of his triumph." 

" Ah, that's it !'* said Rushton : there are prudence, phil 
Bophy, wisdom, and half a dozen other splendid quaJitie 
combined ! But as for me, if he were lb be smiled upou 
earnest by Blanche, it would be the lasf gleam of sunshii 
one of us should see : he never should live to enjoy the ba] 
piness of which he had deprived me !^' 

** Now, Rushton,'* said Sir Charles, '* how unjust, how ii 
considerate that is ! If Blanche smile on him and not on yoi 
it is a clear proof that she prefejrs him. Why make her mis 
rable by killing the little man ? You might as well shout hi 
poodle or wring the neck of her canary-bird." 

How much farther this dialogue which was hereabouts i 
terrupted, might have been carried, it is not in my power 
say ; but sufficient has been developed to the reader to sho 
that the incomparable Jack Brag, by dint of the equivocal i 
troduction of his master Lord Tom Towzle, had obtaim 
footing at least in one respectable and agreeable~hou8e. It i 
as Sir Charles Lydiard says, a matter of impossibility to a 
certain the particular qualities or circumstances by which « 
men of station and talent, as well as their inferiors in rai 
an? intellect, are captivated. Certain it is, that after once M 
Brag had been admitted to Mrs. Dallington's house, he wae 
visiter there as frequently as he could contrive to manage i 
and, as we have seen, although his other avocations were o 
merous, he had contrived to unsettle the minds of two in( 
respectable gentlemen of totally difierent characters and d 
^jjositions, both pursuing similar objects by different roads. 
~""^^e~mu8t now recur to Mr. Brag himself, and his career 
other places, into which the bright eyes of the gay widow a 
her lovely sister cannot be expected to penetrate. . 



# 



CHAPTER II. 



When Mr. John Brag left his respected mother, he hurr 
off to the rendezvous of his sporting friends, whence tt 
proceeded in a body to mark out the line of country for 
steeple -chase. In this operation he exhibited, as he fanci 
*n the tactics of the most experienced quartermaster-gene 
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ouring, however, to elucidate the difficalties of a 
h, he thought essential to the effect of the race, he 
ewhat unexpectedly off his horse. A little dirt, and 
r two out of sight, of which he gave no evidence, 
ihe consequences of this peiformance ; and having 
ixy necesftiry arrangement for the exhibition of the 
day, he hastened to a small public-house a little way 
Tom the high road, which rejoiced in the sign of the 
f Marlborough,*' in order to change his clothes and 
imself for a flying visit to the-shop, to which a pro- 
e to his mother in the morning was carrying him in 
oon. 

some of Brag's associates in the field questioned him 
cause of hurry, he made his excuses in so confaaed 
at he left, as he meant to do, an impression upon 
i of his country cronies, that he was under an en- 
to the illustrious descendant of the hero of Blen- 
Malplaquet, rather than to the landlord of the hoate 
3 pictured warrior swang " high in air*' before the 
owever, it was all '' straight up, right down, and no 
" and the pretender " cut 'cross the country" to hts 
at which had been deposited his portmanteau **down 
I," which contained his clothes for the two coming 
formances, — his pet scarlet coat and white cords by 
show, and if necessary a pink silk jacket with yel- 
es for the steeple-chase. 

he arrived at the goal — the sign of the ** Duke of 
ugh," he was surprised to find the only sitting-room 
iiotel" ocQupied. A stranger, who had been driven 
ouse for shelter from the ** pitiless pelting" of a hail- 
1 which the admirable tallow-chandler had been 
, was sitting before the fire — agreeable ih any season 
id, but particularly so in the equrvocal weather of a 
pring — reading the County Press of the precedjj 
, redolent of tobacco, and stamped wit 
»ns of sundry pewter-pot bottoms whici 
columns. ^I- 

r, Stubbs," said our hero, who waa^tnown to the 
as Mhe most sportingest gentleman as ever come 
Lhem parts,' '< what^s this? I ordered my dinner Aia ' ^.] 
' — (his luncheon with the Duke of MarlborougUp|iJM(>' 
i the room engaged ;— what's this V* . --V' ' 

3mpt on the part of Stubbs to soothe the hoiitn^lgto, 
3y sundry qualifying expressions of regret, andf^^ 

fli 
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•• I dare says/' and " The ^ntleman won't be long," and se- 
veral such pacificatory observations, was happily seconded 
by the occupant of the parlour himself; who upon beholding 
the inflation of the lillle Cockney, whose vulgar red and 
white face was illuminated by the fire which raged within, 
rose from his seat and said, in the best ptl^sible humour, that 
he feared he was an intruder, but that he had been driven in 
by stress of weather ; that he had ordered some luncheon, 
which he concluded was nearly ready ; and that if the gentle- 
man would permit him to do so, he sliould be happy to share 
the repast with him, which, as he seemed to be himself wet 
and cold, would perhaps not be disagreeable to him. 

"Qh," said Brag, ** I am not the chap to quarrel about tri- 
fles: only, I certainly, when I sent my horses down here, 
did say I should come and dine here ; and I have been here 
often before, and I never was served so till today. However, 
Fm much obliged by your^civility, and haven't the least ob- 
jection to join you, each of us in course paying, share and 
share alike." 

" Oh, as you please," said the stranger, in whose eye there 
* lurked a laughing smile, and who seemed satisfied, by the lit- 
tle he had seen of his new and important acquaintance, that 
he should find something like amusement in the culiivation of 
a temporary friendship with him. 

''Fll just step up stairs,'* said Brag, '* and cast my skin, as 
I call it ; and by that time, Stubbs, the luncheon will be 
ready." 

*' In five minutes, sir," said Stubbs. 

'* I say," said Bragg as he went along the passage, '* who 
is that chap in the parlour ?" 

'* I hafln't a notion, sir," said the landlord. " He came here 
in the midst of that pelting hail-storm. about half an hour ago, 
on a fine strong horse which is now in the stable, and which 
jems to have had a pretty sharpish run somehow ; and he 
to be lighted and some chops to be got ready, 
rould stop an hour or iwo." 
' It ?" said Brag. 

"No." ^v 

«• Don't carry bags ?" asked Brag. 

•• No," replied Stubbs. 
. . j|8eems genteel," said the tallow-chandler ; " no chance of 
anj thing wrong ? — plain dressed man on a fine hoise — eh, 
don't you understand? straight up, right down— <eh, no mis- 
take. No chance of highwaymea noMra^da^a V 
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*' Lor', no, sir,** said Stubbs ; '* such a thought never enter* 
ed my bead. To be sure, he looked at your two hunters in 
the stable, and asked Jem who they belonged to.'* 

«• What did he say," said Brag.. 

**To one Squire Brag," said Stubbs; *' a^gentleman from 
London." 

'^Righi, quite right," said Brag: "no occasion to tell every 
body the truth. And he admired them, did he ?" 

** Indeed he did," said Stubbs. 

** Oh, all right, no mistake," said Brag, delighted to have 
unconsciously impressed upon the mind of his ** promiscuoos 
acquaintance" the character of his pretensions to considera- 
tion and his right of swagger. ^'I'll jiist go and run my eye 
over hi8 nag before I go into the parlour, and then we shall 
be on a footing, eh ?" 

Stubbs bowed ; and Brag proceeded (o ch'ange his clothes. 

While he was performing that operation, the ever-active 
landlord added another knife and fork to the table already pre* 
pared for his other visiter : of which opportunity the stranger 
availed himself to inquire who the curious little gentleman in 
the green jacket and white cords might be ; and in answer to 
this question touching that important subject, he was acco- 
ratoly informed by mine host, as far as he knew ; — that he 
was a gentleman of large fortune from the city, he believed, 
who was in the habit of hunting with all the hounds in thfi^: 
metropolitan counties : that he usually kept his horses ti^ere r : 
that he was the owner of the two which the gentlemacT had 
so much admired; that he was a choice spirit, and mixed m 
very high company; all of which information the strange 
gentleman ij^emed to receive with considerable satisfaction, 
probably, as Stubbs the landlord thought, because he should 
feel hiifiself honoured and gratified by the countenance and • 
society of so distinguished an Individual as Brag, and be- 
cause he fbwardly rejoiced at having made a point of showing, 
so much courtesy and attention on his first arrival to a Ok 
tleman of such respectability and importance. ^^^ 

The stranger's inquiries and the landlord's elucidations had 
scarcely ended, before the volatile Cockney made his re^ap* 
pearance. 

** Come Stubbs," cried he, rubbing his hands as he entered 
the little sanded parlour, ^* be alive, my fine fellow ! up wilb 
the chops ! no nonsense-Hsharp's the word and quick's the 
motion, eh ?^HBtraight up, right doYrYV^ ^tv& uo tcvv&V^^r 

3* 



M lAOK BBA«. 

^ They will be ready in two mioateiv m/* stid the landlord 
as he quilted the apartment. 

"That's the way I manage 'em," said. Brag; ^none of 
your crawlers for me. I dare say you have been waiting ever 
ao long for your feed; they don't mind strangers— -every thing 
is habit, sir, — used to me — know I won't stand upon trifles, 
I pay ready money, and don't stint— eh ? that's the way I a 
keep 'em all alive. — Are you from town to-day ?" 

" No," said the stranger ; *' I am on the road across the -i 
country. I rode farther than I intended, and was caught in r 
the last storm." 

** Oh,'* said Brag, beginning to exercise what he considered .. 
his tact in ascertaining the calling of his companion ; " yoa •> 
are not going straight along ?" 

" No," replied his new friend, "merely taking a canter." t 

" Blowing away the cobwebs, as my friend Lord Tom 
Towzle says," said Brag, looking at himself in the miserable 
glass which surmounted the mantel-shelf, adjusting his shirt- -« 
collar, and combing out his curls, of which he was as vaia M 
a peacock of \us tail. ** I never had harder work : pitched 
right over my liiile hack's head, trying to show my friead ^.-: 
Lord Wagley, the right-earnest way of taking a double feace* : 
To be 9ure, it was too much for the poor little thing, and it r^ 
served me right. I was spilt — up again in a minute-— all, <3 yr. 
quick as Queen Elizabeth. I say, that's a fine horse of yoor*i |>i 
in the stable — Stir the fire — hem,-— or lend me the poker—* > 
eh ? — capital nag, I calculate, as the Yankees say ?" i 

"Yes," said the stranger, "a fine serviceable animal: I } 
ride pretty heavy, and require something strong to carry me. < 
You have two clever animals in the boxes here ; I assure yoa 
I had been admiring them very much before you arrived." 

" Yes," said Brag, nice tits, I flatter myself: I never had 
two horses that suited me better. I have — let me see— eight 

f— no, nine — ^yefs nine — much of a muchness ; four in Leices- 
(shire, two here, and the rest in London — nursing a bit, 
at's my way. I say sport's sport— never overwork kind 
animals — don't break their hearts even if you break their 
backs. So I keep enough to do it easy : for, as I said to 
Towzle, what's the use of plenty of money if you don't 
spend it? — eh ! The devil take this fellow ! his chops are 
not ready, though ours are — he! Did you ever hear that 
before, — ^deused good, eh ?— old, I guess, and no mistake*— - 
I'll just give him a reminder." 
Saying which. Brag seized the bell rope, and gave it so 
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(remendoQS a jerk, that down it came, bringing with |t a cloud 
of dust, JQst at the moment that the-door opened, and present- 
ed to the view of the gaeats, Stubbf with the chops, and Ra- 
chel his danghter at his heels, bearing a dish of 4)otatoe6, and 
a plate, whereon were deposited two vine leaves of blue ware, 
filled, the one with gherkins green, the other with walnuts 
brown. 

Rachel was about seventeen, pretty and arch, with a pair of 
expressively lively black eyes. It was clear that Brag had 
leen them before, and that Rachel was not altogether insensi- 
Ae of their power ; and while the assiduous Stubbs was regu- 
ating the plates and knives and forks at their proper angles on 
the table, the Nimrod of Cockaigne was slily pressing the 
elbow^rather of the reddest — of the amiable Rachel, as she 
stretched one hand forward towards her unsuspecting parent, 
in the act 6f offering him the vegetables wherewith to deck 
the table. The stranger saw the dexterous manoBuvre of his 
new companion, but appeared to be wholly unconscious of 
his insinuativeness. 

'^That's a pretty girl," said Brag after the|farent and child 
had left the room, — *' sly as a pussy cat. ' Dear me ! the 
things one does see in this world ! No naatter where 'one 
goes, it is all the same ! One has only to look at a girl, or a 
woman older a deused deal than that, down she comes ; I 
don*t know how it is, or how you find it, but, by Job,*' (as 
Brag always called Jove,) '*it's a different thing to keep clear 
of the female sex ; I suppose it's something in one's manner 
—eh, — don't you think so ? — 'pon my life I don't know." 

" Why," said the stranger, "I am not in the habit of gene- 
ralizing upon such subjects : a woman worthy of being won 
is not so easily won." 

" Oh J ah !" said Brag; •* you mean tip-toppers, blue-stock-' 
ings, nobs, and all that kind of thing : I mean the sex taken 
what I call collectively. What do you drinkj eh ? Ale, hv 
Job ! Here, here, just put your head out of the door and 4« 
Stubbs ; you are nearer than me : I wish I hadn't broken the 
bell. Call him, — or stay ; no, I'll speak to him, — have up 
my tap— eh,^— don't you see ?" 

The volubility and vanity of the Cockney amused as well 
as surprised the stranger, who, upon Brag's resuming his seat, 
endeavoured to draw him back — which there was little diffi- 
culty in doing — to his old subject, by telling him one of the 
innumerable bona mots of the celebrated Sophie Amould 
who, when a Brag of her day, in descanting largely aiH>n 
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success ^iih a certain demoiselle of the rank and standing of 
Rachel Stubbs, told her that the affair had made a great noise 
in the neighbourhood, asked whether it were not occasioned 
by the lady*s pattens. Brag did not see the application, and 
went on, as his acquaintance with his companion grew, and 
bis familiarity ripened, to be extremely communicative, most 
especially upon his owii successes in the way of **Don- 
Jaanism." 

The sederunt of the companions was considerably length- 
ened by a return of bad weather. The rain and hail again 
poured down in torrents; and Brag, who- denounced wine in 
such a place, resolved upon keeping out of the cold with some 
hot mixture. The stranger, who was also weather-bound, 
seemed not altogether disinclined to follow his companion's 
example ; and they drew their chairs towards the fire, ift 
order to wait with patience for a brighter sky ; which, as the 
spring had set in with its accustomed severity, they were not 
soon certain of seeing. 

** I am told," said a lady of rank to the Persian Ambassa- 
dor, who was in this country so many years since, that, for 
the sake of my female friends, I will not say how many,— 
** I am told, sir, that in your country they worship the sun.** 
**True, madam,'* replied the Ambassador; '* and so they 
would in yours, if they ever saw him." The hope of catch- 
ing a glimpse of him on the day of Brag*s adventure at the. ; 
<'Duke of Marlborough*' was but faint and remote : the aUam '■ 
pattered against the casements of the humble apartment which 
he and his associate occupied, and Jack was resolved to show 
that his spirits, however mercurial, were not altogether de- 
pendant upon the weather. 

«« Blessing, good temper," said Brag, — " eh ? — makes no 
difference to me — life is not long enough to be sorry ; clouds or 
sunshine, on I go, smack, smooth 'cross the country, and no 
mistake. As 1 was saying just now, if I were to write my 
life and adventures, what a book it would make ! to be sure, 
one could not publish it; — compromise so many dear deli- 
cious creatures— eh ?" 

«' But do you find,'' said the stranger, ** this facility of con- 
quest equally general in the higher classes, with whom, as 
you have already said, you mix ?" • 

«« Equal," exclaimed Brag, emptying at the same moment 

his first glass of Stubb's punch, — *« the same every wjiere. ' I 

grant you) the females of the aristocracy are more closely 

ratohed ; the eyes of the world are more on them. But, dear 
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«me, when they are out of sight — when we are what I call 
tiled, — all snug and comfortable, and no mistake, — I think the 
tip-toppers are livelier than the mediums.'* 

** And these females, as you call them," said the stranger, 
** are they most easily led away by person or manner, or ac- 
complishments ?" 

"A little of all,*' said Jack, running the dumpy fingers of 
one of his little fat hands through his curls, and pulling up 
his shirt collar with the other as usual ; — ** manner is every 
thing— that's it, sir; genteel, but bordering upon-the lively-^ 
eh, don't you understand ? Now there's Lady Fanny Smart- 
ly, as nice a horse-woman as you'll see in a summer's day ;— 
why. Lor — just see me lend her my arm to mount ! Her 
brother looks with wonder — the groom retires with awe— -and 
l^n she gives me a smile, as much as to say, * You are a 
sharp little fellow, Jack !' Well, then in the evening, there 
I find her all gentle and languishing — you wouldn't think she 
had ever seen a horse in her life ; — and then she laughs,— 
and I look, and then she laughs again ; and you can't think 
, how one gets on in that way — eh, and no mistake !" 

" Lady Fanny Smartly ?" said the stranger ; ** I think I 
have occasionally seen her riding in London." 

"Very likely," said Jack; *• but that's not the way to 
know her. Now there's Mrs. Dallington, a friend of mine, 
and her sister — they live close up by Grosvenor Square ; — I 
go there almost every day ; they are as opposite as light from 
dark,— one all sharp, you know— sort of daisy-culting tit- 
smack smooth, and no mistake ; — the other, Miss Blanche 
Eoglefield, all meek, modest, quiet; what you call retiring, 
soft, gentle." 
**A melting beauty?" said the stranger. 
"No," said Jack, colouring; "not melting; — a — not that 
tort of thing, — but— distant, and shy. Why, now with me, 
she is all free and easy. There I see a couple of men day 
after day dancing attendance upon these two women, and 
dying to marry them. In course I shouldn't take any advan- 
tage of my friends, as I told Lord Tom — a crack crony of 
mine— Lord Towzle. 1 never would— no, I scorn the action, 
-*but it is hard to refrain." 

" Lord Tom Towzle," said the stranger, " is a son of the 
Duke of Ditch water, — is he not ?" 

" He is," said Jack : " I see you know some of their 
names. Did you ever see Lord Tom ? I always call him 
Tommy for shortness ; — he is an excellent fellow in his way* 
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—not over respectable in money matters— but an uncommon 
good un to go 'cross a country.'* 

''Have you seen much of his aunt, Lady Bloomyilie?" 
said the stranger. 

"Oh, the old toad !" said Jack ; " a regular scarecrow,— 
she is what people call a respectable body — eh ! reads him 
lectures and all that — he canU bear her; — we have a great 
deal of fun there sometimes — we go and what he calls roast 
her." 

'*I had always heard,** said the stranger, " that she was a 
remarkably respectable amiable person. I hope you never 
found her so complying as you seem to have found the r^ 
of your fashionable friends." 

" 1 tell you what,*' said Brag, putting his finger to his nose 
— " if you knew what / know, you wouldn't be surprised0t 
any thing." 

*' She has a brother, hasn't she ?** said the stranger. 

" What, Lady Bloom viJle ?" asked Jack. 

** Yes,", replied the stranger. 

** Oh, yes. Lord Ilfracombe," said Jack ; " and a queer 
chip he is too." 
. "Is he much at Lady Bloomville*s ?" asked the stranger. 

'' More than we like,** replied Brag ; '* he is what I call a 
dull dog» — good man in his way,^plain, and no show,— 
none of what I call gammon. I say, 1 must have another jo* 
rum of this stuff — put your head out and call, will you— eh I 
make yourself useful — nothing like sociability, and no mis* 
take— «h !" 

The stranger obeyed, and called the waiter; Rachel ap- 
peared, and Jack ordered a replenishment of punch, in doing 
which, having previously expressed his admiration of the 
waitress, he suited the action to the word, and then resumed. 

•* Old Ilfracombe is a queer one," said he, " a bore, — won*t 
sit after dinner. Now, as I say to Lord Tom, that is a fault 
of the young ones ; — no conversation, — no nothing now-^ip 
go the ladies, and then comes * Will any body have any more 
wine, or shall we have coffee V and up we go after them,~- 
no opportunity for what somebody calls the feast of reason 
and the flow of soul, or, as I read it, ' flow of bowl,*— eh !'* 

''So then," said the stranger, ''this Lord Ilfracombe is 
what may be called a wet blanket! — he doesn't look like one 
of the Kill-joys.** 

*' Do you think not ?** said Jack. '* I suppose you have 
»nly ge^n him by chance, at some public dinner, or some- 
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vhere where smiles are always ready. If yon knew him as 
veil as I and Lord Tom do, you would set him down for as 
^at a bore as ever lived." 

*^ And is Lord Tom, as you call him," said the stranser, 
^* in love with either of the ladies you have mentioned to 
me?" 

" Not a bit," said Jack. " Tommy and I— or rather, I 
might say, I and Tommy, take a difierent course, — butterflies, 
bees,— eh ! — don't yoq see ? — rove and sip — and no mistake. 
No, I think it would be an injustice in either of us to marry. 
But, there are two very respectable men dangling — yon un- 
derstand what I mean." 
" Perfectly," said the stranger. 

"But," said Brag, " it is painful to see it — eh ! — Lord bless 
ypar heart—- however — Oh ! here is my second glass — put it 
down, Rachel, — here — come rotmd— this way, — don't be 
frightened, the gentleman won't eat you." 

Rachel did as she was bid, but it was quite clear by the 
expression of her pretty countenance as she left the room, 
that she did not think quite so much of Brag as Brag thought 
of himself. 

"If you," said Brag, '''had opportunities as I have of see- 
ing the best society, — what I call skimming the cream, you 
would be in the secret ; but without seeing it, as I said be- 
fore, there's no believing it — eh !" 

*' I am sure you are right," said the stranger. '* I think 
Lord Ilfracombe has a son, hasn't he ?" 

" To be sure he has," said Brag, " Lord Dawlish,— -and a 
nice chap he is too ; he married a Miss Linton, tiie daughter 
of a country gentleman in my lord's neighbourhood. I know 
all the facts from Lord Tommy. She is like a doll in a toy- 
shop window — waxy and winky-eyed— eh ! You understand 
—money — the father sold the child to buy the title, and a 
pretty swop too. Lord bless you ! they live like cat and dog. 
I can't bear her — mawkish — eh ! Don't you take some more 
of ibis iqixture ?" 

" Not yet," said the stranger. ^* And do^s Lord Dawlish 
mix much in your sports ?" 

*• Why now," said Jack, " before you carry this on too 
far, I do think you ought to tell me why you ask. I don't 
think it fair, living with these people as I do, what you .call 
hand-in-glove, and all that, to let out ; you may, perhaps, 
have an interest in knowing particulars. I nm sure you won't 
be offended, but I take it that you are in the mercantile line. 
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and what people la the city call travelling on jronr own hot 
torn— you want to know where credit may and where it mayn' 
be given— eh? I don't think I ought to commit my friends 
old cocky — eh ! all right and no mistake — don't you thinl 
•o?" 

** Certainly," said the stranger ; *' I didn't know that Lore 
Dawlish was a friend of yours." 

**The whole clique," said Brag, looking very cunning; 
•* and I can tell you this — they know I am rich, eh !— all 
snug, smug, and no mistake." 

'* Well," said the stranger, '* I am much obliged for the 
mixture of confidence in me, and the consideration of themi 
which regulates your communications ; — but I suppose old 
Ilfracombe himself is a steady goer ?" 

" Umph !" said Jack, " pretty well — six o' one side and 
half-a-dozen of the other — much of a muchness — ^you under- 
stand, eh ! — all outside — plating, as I call it." 
. Here the conversation was interrupted by the entrance of 
Stubbs, who announced that Mr. Brag's 'groom had just ar- 
rived from London, on the top of the coach, which had set 
him down at the corner of the cross-road. 

*' Let him come in," said Brag, with an air of the most ex- 
alted dignity. 

The lad made his appearance,^ripping, like Niobe, all 
tears. 

*' Well, what made you so late ?" said Brag. 

** Couldn't git down afore, sir," said the lad. 

** Well," said his master, ♦* go get yourself something tc 
eat» and see to the horses." 

" I wanted to say a word about the horses, sir, — please," 
said the lad. 

•* Well," said Brag,- " you may say what you have to say ; 
you are not afraid of that stranger, I suppose." 

" No, sir," said the boy, "I'm not afraid o' any body, but 1 
didn't know I was to say what I had to say, out." 

*' Say,*' said Jack, waving his half-emptied tumbler ovei 
hhs head-r**' * Say on,' as the chap at the theatre says." 
• " Mr. Figgs," said the boy, *» wishes to know whether yoi 
want both them 'ere horses as is here any longer this week, 
or if one will do, as he has an opportunity of lejtting one oi 
both on 'em ib gemmen as pays ready money ; and if so be 
you keeps 'em both, you'll be pleased to send up the stumpy 
by to-night's post." 

** Ha, ha, ha 1" said Brag, his oheeks turning as white as 
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lialk, his hair seeming to uncurl, and his whole countenance 
tssuming the appearance of a detected pickpocket — '^ how 
{Dod!— 4iow deused good, eh! Ha, ha,— -what! my own 
borses !'* 

** Not your own horse?, sir," said the boy, *' they are his 
horses, you know, sir, and*-" 

'* Hold your tqngue, sir," said Brag ; " I think I ought to 
know whose horses they are better than he ;— -get out,— go 
and look after the nag»— before you get any thing to eat^— and 
I will come out to you presently." 

Of all the curs unhungrthere is none so awfully contempt!* 
ble as a drivelling braggart. The wretched cockney seemed 
to quail before his associate, whom, as we know, he imagined 
to be either a rider to some respectable house in the button 
line, or a small dealer tri?elling, as he called it, ** on his own 
bottom.'* He watched the glance of the eye of this man,^ 
whom he had before despised and bullied, to see what im- 
pression the detection of his miserable assumptions had made 
npon him ; but the stranger, who had his own business to at- 
tend to, and who seemed fully occupied by his own thoughts, 
evinced no alteration either in look or manner when he heard. 
his contemptible companion exposed by the stable-keeper's 
menial. Why he was not much affected by this dtnoutmenU 
we may perhaps shortly^itcover. 

^* What fools servant^re !" said Jack, when he could 
speak-Hstitring up a bit of lemon peel from the bottom of his 
glass, and keeping his eyes steadily fixed upon the object and 
operation during the utterance of his remark. 

What the stranger thought of masters, was not to be col- 
lected from either his words or his looks. 

**Figgs is a fool too,'* said Brag, when he had rallied; **I 
wonder what he means." 

The stranger, who merely recollected the history of hie 
companion's stud, all elaborately detailed, did not by any 
means exert himself to elucidate the mysteries of the livery- 
man's stables. He was perfectly satisfied with the affair as it 
stood, and there an end. 

** I believe," said Brag, breaking what appeared a most un- 
comfortable silence, and which, as pretenders invariably do, 
he fancied arose from a conviction m the other gentleman's 
mind that he was a '* humbug," — *' I believe that these fel- 
lows try to worry one into buying, by such tricks as these : 
however, I flatter myself I am pretty well known about Lon- 
don, and if I have any interest with the MAter of the hofsei 
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not one of Figgs*! animals seta foot into the^ Royal 8tablea» 
—there I Juive an influence.*' 

The stranger merely looked, and finished his one glass 
of Stubbs's particular, to Brag's two ; which one he had been 
persuaded to imbibe upon the very just principle of repelling 
external cold by internal warmth. It was clear that the cock* 
ney had been hit hard by the stupidity of his boy, as he call- 
ed him— who, in fact, was not his ; and odd enough to say, 
however pleased he might have been to escape any thing like a 
cross-examination from his companion, he was rather vexed 
than not, that the said companion did not appear to take suffi- 
cient interest in his proceedings to inquire any farther into 
particulars. 

'< The weather does not seem to clear up," said the stran- 
ger, walking towards the window; "I am not quite sure what 
48 best to be done." 

** As for me," said Brag, " I shall be a fixture for the night, 
if it holds on so badly." 

'* I must get home by dinner-time," said the stranger. 
" Oh !" said Brag, ** then this is not your dinner." 
•* No," said the stranger. " I believe in point of fict it t», 
but nominally it is not ; I have fifteen miles to ride before I 
get home. I suppose one might on an emergency get a chaise 
here ?" 4|^ 

<' Not hdre," said Brag ; «• I amKlways obliged, when I 
want horses, to send down to the George, — two miles from 
this ; — but that makes no difference, 1*11 tell my boy to 
run down if you want them :*— are you going towards town ]" 
"No," said the stranger, and stranger he was in those parts, 
" my course is from London." 

'* Eh ! oh !" said Brag, evidently desirous of finding out 
his associate's pursuits. "I shall cobble up here for the night, 
I think ; I dare say Rachel will make my tea for me, and I 
ilhall be uncommon comfortable, and no mistake. I like the— • 
what do the French call it ? — the '^espipere in poco,' or some- 
thing of that sort, as Lord Tommy says ;— so here I stop. I 
have nothing Uy do, no business, no call, no tie, except that 
unhappy Mrs. — did I tell you her name ?— yes I did, — Mrs. 
Dallington and her sister Blanche. They must wait — can't 
ride through the rain for them, eh !" 

At this moment a remarkably neat, well-appointed travel- 
ling carriage, drawn by four bright bays, preceded by an out- 
rider, and in the rumble of which were two strapping ser- 
jpnts, drove up to the door of the small ostlery— the steeds 
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all thoroughbred, were foaming and champing the bit, and 
the party witliin evidently in high spirits. The halt was 
called jast to wash out the moutlis of the horses, which were, 
88 it appeared, making a long stage. 

**I say," said Brag, ** these are somebodies :-— what nags! 
— did you ever see such a turn out ;-^that's what I call going 
it — straight up, right down, ami no mistake. Let's just go 
out and have a look at *em." 

Brag led the way — the stranger implicitly followed ; the 
moment he exhibited his person by the side of the cockney, 
a shout of surprise and delight echoed from the carriage. 

'* So here you are !" cried the youngest of the parti carri. 
** What have you been doing here ?" 

" Doing !" said the stranger ; " why you don't expect a 
man to ride to an archery meeting through a torrent !" 

•' My dear love," said a lady in the carriage, ** are you 
quite sure you have not got wet ?'* 

" Not the least," said the stranger ; " for I took the precau- 
tion of halting here, and getting some luncheon in very agree- 
able society. But, perhaps, you will let me in turn inquire 
why you have taken this road." 

** Partly, I believe," said a young man who turned out to 
be the stranger's son, ** by mistake,— -the weather was so 
despefpte that the whol^jkfl^air was a coupe manque, and we 
were glad enough to scnmble away 'as well as we could ; but, 
however, you will now come with us ; they say it is an ill 
wind that blows nobody good." 

. "You may rely upon my housing myself in the carriage," 
said the stranger^ " even at the hazard of crowding you. 
Harrison stay behind, and bring home my horse in the course 
of the evening, and pay my bill here ; don't hurry back, for I 
rode rather hard in coming." 

The ladies seemed delighted at the acquisition which they 
had made to their party ** inside," and the stranger, with his 
foot on the step of the carriage, took off his hat and made a 
low bow to Brag, who stood looking on in a state of amaze 
and wonderment arising from the extraordinary fact, that any 
body who really lived in the society of which he was per- 
mitted to catch occasional glimpses, could seriously sit down 
and enjoy mutton chops in a small alehouse, without discloa* 
ing his rank or talking of his connexions. 

The ^carriage drove off, — splashed a little of the mud upon 
Brag's delicate nose, and left, according to the stranger's di- 
rections, one of th# servants behind, who upon scanning the 
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figure of the cockney sporUman, turned away from him with 
an air of dignity which his master had ne?er assumed ; and 
whose remarkably smart leathers and tops were so much 
better ** got up'* than Brag's ever were, (although when lie 
wore leathers he always devoted a certain portion of the 
morning to his own personal care of them,) that the unhappy 
creature cowered before the menial of the man, whom, be- 
cause he was plainly dressed, and assumed nothing in his 
manner, he had treated as if he were an inferior. 

** I say, sir," said Brag to the man as he was walking to- 
wards the stable, *' may I ask who the gentleman is, who 
stepped into ^hat carriage, and has left you to take home his 
horse ?'' 

'* That's my lord,'* said Harrison, so was the man named. 
. " And what lord may he be ?" said Brag. 

•• Don't you know my lord, sir ?" said Harrison ; " I 
thought every body knew him, — Lord Ilfracorabe. ^That's 
my Lady, and his son Lord Dawlishfand Lady Dawlish, and 
Lady Bloomville in the carriage." 

'* Indeed ! five insides !" said Brag : <* and who was the 
youQg lady with the veil ?" 

** Lady Fanny Smartly," said the man, and passed on to 
look after his lord's horse. 

Jack stood as if petrified : he feU^his ears tingle, his knees 
shakcy — the mingled impudence andlblly of his conduAcame 
full upon him, like a double-headed shot. Here were all his 
intimate friends whom he had never seen before, conjured up, 
M it were, to ruin him iu the estimation of the head of the 
family, whom he had denounced to himself as a queer one, a 
bore, a kill-joy, and a wet blanket. He had not the power 
to atir, nor would he have moved from the place where he 
stood, with his eyes swimming and his head whirling, if the 
stable-boy from Figgs's had not just begged him to make up 
his mind as to the horse he would keep. 

Jack, for a minute roused to a sense of his absurdity, gave 
his answer, and retired to the house ; where having in due 
time recovered the spirits or callousness which generally up- 
held him, he rang for some tea, — a beverage in which th^* 
subjects of Cockaigne delight, and which was in the course 
of half an hour brought him by a dirty red-headed boy ; Ra- 
cliel Stubbs having gone over to her aunt's, on purpose to get 
out of the way of his nasty impertinences. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Brao^s feelings at the period of this announcement were 
by no means of the most agreeable character. It was quite 
certain that the scene which had just been enacted by the 
noble lord and himself would furnish materials for a histo- 
rittte in his lordship's circle, whence it would infallibly de- 
scend to the sphere of his own actions, as fashions genieraUy 
sink from the duchess to the dowdy, until, as extremes meet, 
they become extinct, from their universality. 

Then, for the Lothario to be slighted— ^yoided — cut by 
the waiting-girl of a small inn, who ought to have been 
prouder than a peacock at having attracted his eyes : altoge- 
ther Jack was ill at oasc^and fell to ruminating upon his pre- 
sent not brilliant prospects, until he fell asleep. 

Not so hfs mother. She had pondered the words her son 
had spoken : she felt that his recommendation to take unto 
herself a second husband, although she had passed several 
years of widowhood, was not altogether unreasonable, since 
the career which he appeared determined to pursue, let it ter- 
minate" as it might, was not very likely to end in a steady 
settle-down to business, and since, as every body allows, a 
'* lone woman" in trade is liable to be imposed upon. 

It is odd enough, that an idea once formed in a mind where 
it never had place before, becomes the leading subject of 
thought and consideration. Mrs. Brag had never dreamt of 
a second marriage ; and it is but fair to say, that none of her 
male, middle-aged, marrying acquaintance had ever, by word 
or deed, led her to moot the question. It was reserved for 
her son to 6re the train ; and from the moment it was ignited, 
Mrs. Brag became a different woman. She bestowed extra 
care upon her frill and her front ; had the one plaited, and 
the other curled, with peculiar pains ; took to the wearing of 
coloured ribands; looked into the shop whenever she heard 
the sound of voices ; and, in short, gave herself more airs 
than she had ever thought of assuming for many years be- 
fore. 

Never, however, had she been driven into what may be 
called a resolution upon the subject, until the morning upon 
which this little his^ry opens. Johnny had often suggested 
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^'B^g^rboy' and 'Stumpy' had had enough of it; a 
when they reached the last fence, entered the winning-fi< 
nearly neck-and-neck. < Stampy' tumbled into the ditch, ai 
Captain Snobbs's worked ' Beggarboy' through ihe Ifiags 
yeiy fine style. 'Stumpy* was considerably damaged I 
the last fall, which is a pity, inasmuch as he is about one 
the best horses in this part of the country. 

** The race wasfbr ten sovereigns each, and was run in i 
incredibly short space of time. The numerous company a 
sembled were highly delighted with the spirit-stirring spoi 
and, after the chase, proceeded to a field at the back of tl 
* Full Moon,' to see the ties shot off of the great pigeon mati 
between Mr. Slack and Mr. Nibbs, for a silver jug and cove 

" The name of Nibbs in itself was sufficient to create a 
unusual interest, and the ground was covered with amateun 
The terms were, twenty-one yards at twenty-one birds- 
charge limited to two ounces, getting, three to one, tl 
winner killed eighteen — five to lour on Nibbs. They bd 
went in, sure of doing the trick ; but after Slack and NibI 
had each killed twelve birds, Nibbs, had it aU bis ow 
way, and won the jug by five birds, killing nineteen to Slack 
fourteen ; thus winning the by-bets of three to one. Seven 
other matches came off, and about a hundred and fifty pigeor 
were knocked over. 

" Nothing could exceed the gayety of the scene. Tfa 
weather was remarkably fine, and a proportion of the beautic 
who had honoured the race with their presence, were wi 
nesses of the cheering sport. An old woman standing jui 
outside the enclosure, received a whole charge of shot in h( 
face, which is likely to cost her the sight of one eye at least 
and a silly boy, who attempted to knock down one of th 
winged birds which was falling out of bounds, was badl 
wounded in the chest and throat. He was immediately a 
tended to by the surgeon of the place, who extracted thirtj 
six shots from different parts of his person, and he was the 
forwarded in an easy cart to the county hospital. We hop 
these accidents will act as cautions to other equally inconsidc 
rate individuals. 

** At the conclusion of the sports an admirable cold cpllatio 
was served up at the * Full Moon,' in Bunks's best style. Th 
evening passed off in the most delightfully convivial niannei 
and arrangements were made for a renewal of the exhilaratin 
diversion of the day, on Thursday next, when a still mor 
numerous assemblage is anticipated." 
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This animated descriptioa, as a matter of course, figmred io 
the principal joomals of the following morning, Brag having 
ittcceeded in the interpolation of three or four words, convey- 
iDg to himself a field, and, by implication, a much more ex- 

\ tensive estate, in a part of the country where he did not possess 
even so much as called him master at his 'Mittle place in 
iBorrey." The only drawback to his happiness, however, 
apon this occasion, was a visit, three days after the appearance 
0} the intelligence, from, the farmer to whom the field actually 
did belong, who gave him to understand that he had directed 
Us attorney to prosecute the trespassers, who without his per- 
nssion had plouhged up his land at a season when it did not 
nquire tillage ; and having ascertained by the newspapers that 
ibe whole arrangements had devolved upon Mr. Brag, the 
ittorney thought it most advisable to pounce upon hitn in the 
fint instance. 

This visit, and the intelliffence his visiter conveyed to him, 
were an^ thing but agreeabre to the little man, whose feelings 
ipon the matter were iu no degree tranquillised by the eon- 
nction that his difficulties and responsibility were fastened 
upon him, because he could not refrain from the indulgence of 
Iu8 besetting propensity, in making himself not only the hero 
of the affair, but the owner of the ground on which it had been 
4ecided. 

The next race, however, which Mr. Brag was destined to 
IID, was away from the lawyer, and accordingly, with pru- 

"dence, which in animals unclothed we designate instinct, but 
which in cases like that of Johnny we by courtesy call reason, 
tar hero quitted his head quarters at the Duke^s Head, and 

Ciceeded to town per stage-coach ; the second message from 
. Figgs, with regard to the horses, having been accompanied 
with a peremptory demand that they might both be sent 
inck. 

Brag returned to town considerably damaged, and however 
i>old he might be in assuming consequence, and claiming 
I friendships, never did human being more clearly evince by 
f his personal appearance the workings of- what served him for 
mind, than he ; a blow like that which he had just received 
from the farmer's announcement completely upset him, and in 
&7e minutes the sprightly, ' pert, impudent-looking wagling 
was metamorphosed into a palej downcast, miserable victim ; 
and in a plight thus indicative of defeat, he reached the metro- 
polis, quite undecided how to dispose of himself for the after- 
noon. 
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While he is in this state of suspense let us look 
moment at those over whose destinies he almost u neon 
poaseased a most extraordinary influence. Sir Charles ] 
whose sensitiveness had once been disturbed, and wh 
neaa had been excited by Rush ton's observations u 
manner in which Brag was received at Mrs. Dalli 
coold not get rid of the impression which he had at 
hesitatingly received. None who have not felt jes 
and, since there never can be love without it, who ha: 
can imagine the pains which a patient once infected 
disease, the jaundice of the mind, incessantly takes to 
its virulence. It so happened, that Sir Charles hi 
seen Brag since his conversation with Rushton, and i 
had no opportunity of watching the *' telegraph" c 
' they had upon that occasion spoken ; but upon a refc 
all that had passed, he managed to combine a thousant 
light as air," an infinity of nothings, the consideration < 
produced an increased exhibition of coldness and 
during his next two or three calls at the widow's. 

Mrs. Dallington saw this accession of frigidity, anc 
exactly hitting upon its true cause, did certainly '* te 
Blanche into an observance of it. This new glance % 
grounds for doubts and apprehensions, and the worthy 
passed four miserable hours in the boudoir of the w 
best loved in the world, if he had but known it, devou 
ing to make his escape, but fearing to move lest ai 
ciasement should take place. 

Sir Charles felt more embarrassed from the fact tha 
not seen his aversion during his last one or two vis 
because he was extremely anxious to know the cau 
absence on his part longer than usual ; and because, i 
he could not induce himself to make the smallest inqi 
him. Other men called, joined in the conversation, 
lieved Sir Charles from the restraint under which the 
a aerious explanation kept him whenever the tempn 
sence of Blanche reduced the circle to a tite-U'ttte ; 
appearance of none of those worried or annoyed hin 
Dallington's manner, kind to all, was in no degree \ 
to any one of them ; but certainly, now that Rusl 
concurred with him in his views upon the subject, 
think that Brag was very diflerently treated by botl 
Still, he could not descend to touch upon the topic ; 
^ a feverish setting on the third morning after Brag*s d 
Sir Charles left the widow's lo Atea* lot tWwci^t, ^V^ 
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BgagenMQt whieh he had not, for declining an invitatioii from 
ler and her sister to dine with them, whieh he wpuld have 
leen, if he coald have commanded his feelings, too happy to 
iceept. 

Rushton, who had been there, but was also absent in the 
ivening, became more actively employed in Brag's business 
than his cold and calculating colleague. In passing Grosvenor 
Btreet he encountered Brag proceeding to visit his door-plate 
ind inquire for letters, just arrived from the Duke of Marlbo- 
Magh, having been let out of the coach (in the inside of 
whush be travelled to avoid the farmer's lawyer) at the cor- 
wr of a back street in the Edge ware Road, so as not to be 
detected in his descent; by which ingenious device, and the 
nbibition of a whip in his hand and a pair of spurs on his 
heels, the pretender let it be inferred that he had ridden up to 
town upon one of the nine -horses, which did not belong to 
him. 

f Sashton welcomed his friend to London ; and anxious to 
kscertain, if he could, whether he proposed making an even- 
[iog visit to Mrs. Dallington's, joined him in his walk down 
f the street. 

*' Just returned^' said Rushton. 

''This minute dismounted,'* said Brag; ** capital sport;— 
never better! — all smack smooth, and no mistake. Killed 
two horses outright, and one man, I fancy ; however, he 
WIS well picked up, and the doctor has got him in charge." 

"Much company ?" said Rushton. 

** Lots of people," answered Brag, who, uhable to repress 
I that which was certainly true, however dangerous the allu- 
•bn to the family might be elsewhere ; I myself did not stay 
St Wigglesford, 1 had rooms at the inn where my horses stand. 
All quiet, snug; no nonsense; — civil people; good land- 
lord ; pretty daughter, eh ! — you understand-— no mistake 1" 

'* Were you alone, then ?" said Rushton. 

'* Not altogether," said Brag ; '* old Ilfracombe dined with 
Hie. He was going to an archery-meeting to join his 
family. Weather turned out bad; took part of my little 
dinner; — humble fare — mere soup, fish, cutlet and capon. 
The rest of the party joined us after dinner. Dawlish and 
his wife, and Lady Sarah Smartley— -they did not get out of 
the oarriage-Hso I packed him oflT, and returned to finish my 
elaret, and wind up the evening in my way, eh ?" 

** Are you going to the widow's this evening T' aaxd R\]aIv- 
ton. 
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** Not certain,*' said Brag: *' Vm rather tired, and more 
half engaged. How is Sir Charles ? Gold chap, that, 
Don't you Uiink so ?" 

«* Why," said Rushton, '* a trifle upsets him. He ii 
most delicate-minded roan 1 ever met with : an expresi 
a word, a look affects him in a way one could scai 
imagine." 

•• Proud, eh T said Brag. <' Distant, eh ?" 
- ** No,** replied Rushton. '< There is a coldness in 
manner, I admit ; and those who do know him may f> 
this proceeds from hauteur; but the fact is, that how 
much he may warm in the course of the evening, he 
back to his original state of chilliness the next morning, 
requires a new process to degiler him. He is not there 
popular, but, in truth, his apparent coldness has its origi 
diffidence and a distrust of himself." 

** Oh ! that's diffidence, is it?" said Brag. '* I can't si 
quite understand that : I thought it was pride — ^but^ for i 
in course I don't care one farthing, and no ipistake." 

It all at once struck Rushton (Sir Charles having natur 
although unexpectedly, become the subject of their convi 
tion) that the present would be a favourable opportunit 
sounding (the water not being very deep) the views an< 
tentions of his communicative friend. 

" Why," said he, " to tell you the truth. Brag, I do 
think you a fair judge of Sir Charles. I have my qua 
with him upon diflerent shades of feeling ; but you — yoh 
totally different" 

*' I don't see that," said Brag. ** It's all one to me, 
know. I don't care a fig, as I say to Lord Tom : take n; 
I am, eh ! — all right up, straight down, no mistake. I c 
sqpree with you in differing with him^ but I don't see 
my case difiers from yours.** 

** Ah !" said Rushton, **lhere it is : it is in that differ 
all the difference lies." 

** How d'ye mean ?" said Brag. 

'* He is afraid of you," replied his companion. 

*' Afraid of me/" said Brag, pulling up his shirt cc 
'* that's too good." 

'* You are too civil by half to the widow," said Rusli 

•• Me !" 

** Yes," said Rushton, ** and what is even more to the 
poBt, he thinks she is too civil by half to you." 
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" Upon your honour !" said Brag, in an ecstacy of delight— 
" afraid of me / Come, come — eh ! — that's too good !" 
Not a bit too good,", said Rushton. " I tell you what it 
Pil be candid with you — I am just as much afraitl of you 
myself." 

'' You, RushtOQ !" said Brag. 

" Yes, more than Sir Charles is," replied Rushton. *• Re- 
collect now-^remember — think how you go on with Blanche 
Englefield — a being all shiness and reserve with every body 
else, is, with you, animated and evidently interested in your 
eonversation. 

** You don't mean that you are afraid of me, too," said Brag, 
folly convinced of the entire seriousness of the conversation, 
which rfter all contained more of real apprehension than Rush- 
ton would have willingly had him know. " I certainly have a 
way, eh ! — I don't know what it is — it cannot be person-— 
manner, I suppose. I am always ready to talk, eh ! The 
tongue is the very dense in a sharp fellow's head — a little 
repartee, and all that, eh ! — small-talk, and a good deal of it— 
that's it" 

" Clearly," said Rushton. 

*• The women like little parties," said Brag — " fetes— water 
excursions — dejeumrs, and all that. Then they get so good- 
{' humoured ; and the champagne — and the return — and the 
moon-lightr— and the music, and all /Aa/." 

'* You have not yet opened your battery in that line," said 
Rushton. 

" Waiting for weather," said Brag. " I'll show you the 
way to do that sort of thing as soon as summer is well in, eh ! 
*-and then, I think, you toill have the heartache." 

" Are you, then, so general a lover ?" said Rushton. '* Will 
neither content your love of conquest ? Must you win both !" 

'* Oh ! come," said Brag, putting his finger to his nose, and 
winking, ** you are playing your tricks — what do Mey care 
formed' 

**That remains to be seen," said Rushton. "My firm 
belief is, that you may obtain the hand of either of them ; 
and my opinion, moreover, is, that if you have not serious 
intentions that way, as far as one of. them is concerned^ you 
do an injustice to both, by acting towards them as you do." 

" Upon your life !" said Jack — " you %re serious t" 

** Perfectly," said Rushton; ''however, this is entirely 
between ourselves : and whatever step you take, let me just 
mention, that the widow is much the more lively companion 

VOL. I. 5 
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of the twoi and has rather the better fbrtane ; so tarn yon 
basilisk eyes towards her, and leave the poor, silent, sighinj 
Blanche for me. Adiea ! Here we are at your door — you an 
at home. Do me the favour to remember what I have said 
and as you are great be merciful." 

Saying which, Rushton quitted his friend, who was com 
pletely overset by the announcement of the opinion he hat 
itist heard delivered. It took very little to convince him o 
his power over what he called the " female sex," and he hai 
certainly for some time felt very much inclined to coincid 
with Rushton in his views upon this particular pointy But thei 
canie the question— -which of the prizes should he take ?«- 
which of the lovers should he immolate ? Lydiard, he w« 
assured, was too cold and odd to charm the widow, and Rush 
«ton too violent and jealous to be agreeable as a husband U 
Blanche. The notion once put into his head, operated then 
like that with which he had a short time before possesset 
his respectable mother on a similar subject, and all that now 
remained for him to do was to make up his mind for a ded- 
sion. That he did decide, the reader is destined soon to seej 
how, for the present, must remain a^secret. 

There certainly is one part of the affair which did not make 
itself evident to him. Blinded by his vanity, he did not pc^ 
ceive that the whole object Rushton had in view in acknow- 
ledging his own fears^ which he really fancied had some foun' 
dation, and in encouraging his pretensions, was the expulsisn 
of the little man altogether ; for although he had succeeded 
in awaking Sir Charles's suspicions, and Sir Charles hac 
been equally fortunate in arousing his, and that he had more 
over discovered, by Brag's manner and admission, that th( 
widow was, at least of the two, the present object of hi^ 
admiration, he felt perfectly satisfied that he would receive hh 
congSe the very hour in which he made a formal declaration 
and thus, without appearing in the business, he should bi 
relieved from all farther apprehensions from his presence 
while the aiTair of his expulsion would, in fact, be that o 
Lydiard and the widow. 

Brag, however, was about to be entangled in another littl 
business, which promised to interfere with the immediate exe 
cution of his plan. He had resolved upon repairing to hi 
" little place in Sur^y," in order to look after certain affair 
which were essential to the production of the means fo 
" carrying on the war," and afterwards proposed, at leas 
when it should be sufficiently dark for the purpose — to visi 
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hif mother, who* wisely enough, took care of the shop as far 
as her abilities would permit her to watch one or two clerks 
and shopmen, who undoubtedly, seeing that she was a *' lone 
woman,*' did every day that, of which in her own phrase, she 
was so much afraid " put upon her ;" which phrase, rendered 
ioto plain English, means, cheat her out of her property 
whenever tfaey were able. 

As our story expands, it may be necessary here to observe, 
that Mrs. Brag had a daughter, the sister of John, who had 
never been a favourite with her father. People said her tem- 
|. per was bad : some people said one thing, and other people, 
88 they will do, said other things : certain it is, that home was 
oo home for her. And after a sort of half-and-half education 
at a suburban boarding-school, where she learned astronomy, 
the mathematics, netting, knitting, knotting, the use of the 
globes, dancing, geometry, drawing, embroidery, rug-working, 
jmrse-making, flower-painting, botany, singing, geology, plain 
needle-work, natural history, stencilling, Italian, French, Spa- 
nish, and German, the harp, guitar, piano-forte, tambourine, 
' and triangle, together with many other sciences and accom- 
plishments, '* too numerous for the brief space of an advertise- 
ment,'' she early in life married hastily, and clandestinely, a 
gentleman in the army of the name of Brown. His military 
duties had since called him to India, where his regiment had 
now been for several years. Of him or his sister. Jack sel- 
dom spoke, and, when he did, coldly referred to her husband 
as the m|ijor. Any little uneasiness which her father had 
evinced about the marriage at the period at which it occurred, 
had been decently buried in oblivion by the fond mother and 
her son, who, whatever other feelings might have prompted 
him to his acquiescence in the affair, it could not be doubted 
was in a considerable degree acted upon by a desire to say 
nothing whatever about it. 

There was, however, a person for whom, in earlier life, 
and before the doting fondness of his sire had spoiled him, 
he did feel as deep an interest as such a mind as his was ca- 
pable of — this was no other than the major's sister. Miss 
Brown — Anne christened, but called familiarly in those times 
Nancy Brown. It does not sound romantic by way of a 
name, but what is in a name ? 

At the time of Brag's acquaintance with her, she was a 
lovely girl just eighteen, fair as the lily and fresh as the rose. 
Her mother was an humble personage, no better, let it be un- 
derstood, than a dress-maker, to whom this daughter was as- 
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sistant ; for* lest we sbould ourselves fall into the errors o 
which Brag was guilty, it may be as well to observe, that th< 
military functionary with whom Kitty became enamoured 
and who had the honour of leading her to the Hymeneal altai 
without her father's consent, derived his rank of major fros 
Brag himself; in giving him which brevet he felt himself pro- 
bably justified, inasmuch as it was derived from a mere ab 
breviation of his real title. Brown was sergeant-major in thi 
regiment to which he belonged ; but the omission of one hall 
of his official denomination was adopted very early by Jack, 
with, it must be confessed, the full acquiescence of his father, 
who never could think of the misbehaviour of Kitty in mak- 
lOg such a match, with common patience. 

When his father died, Johnny, as will be seen hereafter, 
became so fine a gentleman, that he never paid the least fa^ 
ther attention either to Nancy Brown or the promises he had 
80 earnestly made her; judge, then, the surprise and mortifi- 
cation which .overwhelmed the vain and foolish creature wbea 
his mother, after the'usual greetings upon his arrival at hornet 
placed in his hands a letter from his poor suffering victim. 

To describe the face or the feelings of Brag when this ap- 
peal from his once dear Anne was handed to him by his re- 
spected parent, (who was not entirely aware of the real state 
of the* case, but believed the communication, in all probability, 
to have some reference to her daughter, whom she in hei 
heart had, with a mother's feelings, forgiven,) would be im* 
possible. To come from a question of supplanting Sir Charlei 
Lydiard in the good graces of Mrs. Dallington, to a letter frono 
Nancy Brown of Walworth, was indeed a sinking in the sub* 
lime. He turned pale, as usual ; then flushed ; then his lips 
quivered, and his eyes opened ; and then, without saying one 
syllable, he thrust the paper unopened into his pocket, when 
it shall remain until a new 'chapter gives us space for its pe 
rusal. 



CHAPTER IV. 



The letter which Jack, having hastily glanced at the su 
perscription, thrust out of sight, follows. 
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"Walworth, Tuesday. 
" Dear John, 
** I hope you will not be angry with me for writing to-day. 
You remember what day it is ? I think I need not remind 
you that it is your poor Anne*6 birthday. For three or four 
years after Katharine's marriage with George, and their de- 
parture for the Indies, you used to write to me on this day, 
but you afterwards left off doing so ; and I should not perhaps 
have broken in upon you now if the anniversary had been as 
bright and as cheering as it once used to be. No, my dear 
John, ' hope deferred maketh the heart sick ;' and although I 
\iv^e by this time learned to give up all expectation of your 
fulfilling your promises made to me before your father's death, 
I neither have forgotten my affection for you, nor mean to 
upbraid you with your forgetfulness of me, 

'* When we were so much^together, and when yod said you 
could be happy with nobody else, and told me of your dread 
of your fiither's anger, which he had indeed shown by never 
seeing poor Katharine after her marriage with my brother 
George, you led me to believe that the old gentleman's objec- 
tions were the only obstacles in the way of our marriage. I 
lived on — not in hopes of his death, for I could not be so 
wicked as to hope for that — but I lived on, certain that, when 
it should please Providence to take him, you would fulfil your 
promise and redeem your pledge. He died, John, but you 
came not to me, wrote not to me. Day after day I watched ; 
listened to every knock at the door, fancying it might be you ; 
and every time I saw the postman coming towards our lodg- 
ing, my heart beat because I thought he might bring me a let- 
ter from you. 

"A year passed away, and then, as you know, I wrote to 
you, rather because I liad heard from George and your sister, 
and wished you to have news of them, which I knew you 
could not otherwise get, than to worry you with my own 
importunities. You answered that letter, but you came not 
Yourself, neither did the letter which vou wrote contain one 
word, or one allusion to other days, now past and gone. 
Ye* I complained not. I heard of you in gay parlies and gay 
places ; I sighed to think how far we were parted, and per- 
haps I cried, John : but you were happy and prosperous, and 
doing well in the world ; and I could only blame myself for 
haviiijg, when a girl, been so foolish as to fancy that you 
caredtbr me enough to make me your wife. 
** Six years and two months this very day was the first 

5* 
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time we met, and God knows, although I have felt sorro\i 
and sadness enough since, it seems to me as if it were bui 
yesterday. It was to oblige and serve your sister Katharine, 
who was my friend, that 1 walked out with her, when she 
used to meet George. I did not see any harm in their court 
ship : I thought well of my brother ; I knew he was kind 
and good; his officers gave him the highest character foi 
steadiness, activity, honour, and integrity ; he loved /ler, and 
she loved him, I ouffht, perhaps, to have known, that he 
was not what is called a suitable match for Katharine r but 
girls of seventeen, especially upon such matters, do not al 
ways calculate. I am sure / did not, or I would not ha^< 
helped her to take a step which was to make her parents s< 
angry. 

** It was the same blindness in my own case that permittee 
me to listen to your professions. I ani not ashamed to own 
John, that I loved you fondly ; nor am I ashamed to tell yea 
although perhaps you will not believe me, that the impres 
sions made then remain as strong as ever. I have not seei 
you here for more now than three years. Perhaps it is fc 
the best* I did see you once, now about four months sinc< 
riding with another gentleman ; it was in the Kent Road, 
thought you saw me, but I am sure I must have been mii 
taken. 

*' What I now write about, cuts me to the soul! My fat 
is sealed ! and never shall a murmur of mine for myself caus 
you a moment's uneasiness. The folly was mine : I aloD 
will suffer ! — But there is another to whom — I scarce cai 
hold my pen to write the words — to whom, by the stronges 
ties of nature, and the sacred word of God I am bound, 
could not beg of a stranger ; my heart would burst before 
' could confess my wretchedness ; — to you, John, I can speal 
My poor mother is, I fear, dying. She has been confined t 
her bed for several days, and I have nobody to watch ov< 
her hut myself. Her illness has prevented her working, an 
my constant attendance upon her, has hindered me froi 
doing any thing myself. Do not be angry with me, John 
what I ask, is not for myself. She shall bless you for yoc 
care of her, and be grateful for any little aid you may affor 
her. When she recovers, she and I will struggle to repa 

you. ■'.,: - . u 

*' If you required any pfobf^tJf .my unshakeiuregard, 3rd 
'^ight find it in this request.^^s jiiave told ydu, time an 
^QectioQ have taught me %B9p|[}r ot roy eveic considerin 
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you more than a friend. — it is in the character of a dear friend 
that I ask this favour for the best of parents. 

** I have put the address to this letter, which is the same 
as the one which was to my last ; but I thought, perhaps you 
might have destroyed it and forgotten the direction. We 
liave not heard from George for more than two years, which 
makes my poor mother very sad ; but we have been told that 
his regiment is coming home. You who are so much in the 
world could find out in a minute, I know : even if you did 
not care about George, you must be anxious to hear of Katha- 
rine, whom you fondly loved, and who I know loved you 
with equal affection. 

'* I will not take up more of your time. Let me have one 
line, to say you have received this. I shall count the minutes 
till I get your answer, which may at all events assure me 
that you are not angry with me. God bless you, John— - 
dear John ! and assure yourself of the affectionate friend- 
ship of 

"Yours, Anne Brown. 

" You will see by the seal of this, how your present to me 
was valued, and how it has been treasured. Adieu." 

This was the letter which Mr. John Brag thrust into his 
coat pocket in his mother's presence, and which in five mi- 
nutes afterwards was as hastily withdrawn from it and thrown 
into the fire unopened and unread. " John," as poor Anne 
called him, knew the writing, and with the low cunning of a 
vulgar mind, fancied he could justly anticipate the contents of 
9n appeal from an amiable woman whom he had deluded and 
betrayed, leaving her no consolation in her desertion but that 
which she could not fail to derive from the support of reli- 
gion and the consciousness of her own unspotted virtue. 

Yes, Anne, the humble, unpretending Anne, was still the 
gentle, modest creature he had found her. Her mind Was, 
perhaps, not so. very highly cultivated as others in the world, 
nor were her accomplishments so numerous, but she was a 
woman ; and kindness, duty, devotion, and disinterestedness 
were blended in the composition of her character. Mr. John 
Brag would probably have described her in different terms, 
bad he ever permitted himself to speak of her, and perhaps 
would have affected to pity the ** poor creature," while he 
laughed at her fondness and credulity. Mr. John Brag was a 
great talker, and every body knows what that is. The na- 
ture and extent of his feelings and regard for the once-loved 
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of his earlier days may easily be ascertained, by the way it 
which he treated her appeal. He stood and looked at tb( 
flames as they scorched and finally consumed the paper, am 
quitted the room perfectly satis&ed with his firmness anc 
philosophy, thinking, as it appeared, with Lord Monteagle'i 
anonymous friend, *' that the danger was past as soon as h( 
had burned the letter.'* 

The writing this letter to. one whom she yet believed in 
heart devoted to her, although withheld from making her hia 
wife by considerations first instilled into his mind by his 
late father, and, for all she knew, kept alive by his sur- 
viving parent, cost poor Anne a severe struggle. When it 
was despatched, it became the sole object of her consideration 
from morning till night. The doubt whether she had done 
wrong-, — whether John would think ill of her, or fancy her 
mercenary or presuming,— whether he would receive it as 
she hoped, and come perhaps himself, bearing the relief she 
sought for her poor mother, — whether he would make a point 
of taking it to her on the day iipon which the application 
reached him, the day upon one anniversary of which he had 
given her the very seal with which she had sealed it, — whe- 
ther it might awaken feelings which she was sure he pos- 
sessed, but which, for the reasons we have just stated, had 
been suffered to lie dormant, — and whether-—! 

But vain were all her hopes — groundless all her fears, — by 
one rude blow the bond between them had been eternally 
severed ; and while the poor anxious Anne was pondering 
these, things in her mind, Mr. John Brag was dining at the 
Ship Tavern at Greenwich, with a party of uncommonly fine 
fellows, who, in spite of those leviathans of the deep, the 
steam-ships, which agitate the surface of the once silver 
Thames into a sort of metropolitan sea, had pulled down 
from Whitehall in their accustomed blue shirts, to partake of 
the fare for which, as well as its hospital, Greenwich is so 
famous; 

Day passed after day, and, as the reader may easily antici- 
pate, Anne and her application remained unnoticed. In her 
mind this silence was associated with some calamity which 
must have befallen John, and this appfthension added to her 
other griefs and anxiety ; meanwhile, her mother's illness in- 
creased, and, almost without the common necessaries of life. 
Anne was at all hazards forced to call in medical assistance. 

She had here again a difficult, a delicate task to perform, 
but it was a duty, a filial duty ; and who can doubt that the 
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irell regulated mind of this now bumble girl was soon made 
ip as to the course she was to pursue ? The reader may 
bave noticed the expression, " now humble," it is meant that 
he should notice it, because, humble as was and had been the 

Gitioii. of the mother and her two children, they had been 
D to better things. Anne's father was the son of a Bristol 
inerchant who had amassed considerable property, to which 
Wb son had succeeded. He had married early, and contrary 
te the advice of his friends, left his native city to enter upon a 
Dew field. of speculation in London. 

Those who remember the wonderful prospects held out in 
the year 1825, and who perhaps are even yet suffering from the 
effects of their vast and sudden destruction, may anticipate the 
termination of Mr. Brown's career at an earlier period. Those 
who at the present moment are assailed on every side by the 
most plausible professions and the most tempting offers of 
fortunes incalculable, by an embarkation in the variously di- 
verging abominations called rail-roads, and who fancy a divi- 
dend is in band before a spade has been struck in the ground, 
ivhich it is proposed to disfigure and destroy for the lucre of 
gain, had better take warning by it. — For some two or three 
years Mr. Brown occupied a handsome house, his. table was 
open to his numerous mercantile friends, and, in those days, 
every thing that Mr. Brown possessed was of the best, every 
thing he did was of the wisest. The war which the triumph 
of Waterloo so gloriously closed, was, at the time of Mr. 
Brown's prosperity, raging fiercely ; every foreign por.t was 
closed with an embargo ; the market was safely shut against 
the importation of an article in general demand, of which he 
held a considerable quantity. The fine and liberal notion 
struck him of buy ing up at all hazards, and at all prices this de- 
sirable commodity : — he did so, — and, although as a young be- 
ginner in London not ^nuch known, he had agents all over the 
Empire, who were employed by him to keep incessantly pur- 
chasing, until warehouse after warehouse was stored with it, 
>nd he became nearly the only holder in the kingdom. Thus, 
having long before expended all his capital in the pursuit, he 
proposed to regulate the market with the turn of his finger. 
The price advanced, ^ still held ; it advanced yet more ; and 
he began to doubt whether he had screwed it up to a pitch 
sofBciently high to answer his purpose, and malce him a mil' 
^onaire; when, one fine morning, an order in council sud- 
denly and unexpectedly opened the long-closed ports, and the 
next week beheld, Mr. Brown an irretrievably ruined bank- 
rant. 
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Iq the pursuit of his infatuating speculation his engagement! 
had become incaiculably enormous, and the consequent seea 
rities unbounded. The shock of such a reverse was too mud 
for such a mind, and in the midst of recklessness, remorse 
and despair, he consummated all his other madnesses b} 
suicide. 

In the hour of distress, it was shown that no provision had 
been made for the widow and two children. His connexion! 
at Bristol were few, and those, greatly offended at his quittiof 
his native city, did not feel at all disposed to relieve his relictj 
whom, however unjustly, they thought proper, conveniently 
enough in order to save iheir own pence, to denounce as tbfl 
first cause of his increased rate of living, to support which hfl 
had had recourse to extraordinary means of gain ; and when 
all was done that could be done, an annuity of forty pounds a 
year was secured for her, by a subscription amongst a few d 
her husband's friends in London. 

The fall was sudden, dreadful ; at that period her son George 
was about eighteen, Anne about twelve. George had received 
a fair education at a school at Clapton or Hackney, I now 
forget which, and was a fine handsome-grown young man. 
Anne was almost too young to appreciate the full extent of bet 
misfortune, and her affectionate disposition led her thus early 
to devote all her care to her surviving parent, to whojn the 
change in their circumstances and station, to her almost unao- 
coun table, only endeared her the more. 

George was old enough to know the whole truth, and to 
feel the bitterness of repulse when his mother tried to procure 
him a mercantile situation in the city, and being of a bold and 
resolute character, he left his home without any communica- 
tion with either his mother or sister, and enlisted in an infantry 
regiment, then in Ireland. It was not until his scheme had 
been irrevocably completed, that he imparted the truth to hia 
parent, and then returning to receive her blessing, departed 
for the Emerald Isle with a sort of negative concurrence on 
her part, obtained by the expression of his determination upon 
the point, and an avowal that, if he even could obtain footin| 
in any merchant's counting-house, he felt assured that his dis- 
position and feelings would not permil^him to continue in it. 

George's removal from her care and charge, however mud 
she lamented the separation, of course relieved the widon 
from considerable expense ; and the little Anne was not yet o 
sn age to require much outlay ; for her mother, who had beei 
cruelly misrepresented by her late husband's connexions ai 
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being the cause and origin of his follies, was of a most domes- 
tie torn of mind, and sufficiently accomplished to instruct her 
daughter in as much of ornamental education as it was proba- 
ble she ever would require. 

Still it was evident that the annuity which was secured to 
her would not be sufficient to support them without additions 
derivable from some other source ; and thus it was that she 
fermed the resolution of retiring to one of the villages near 
i kiwn, and turning the minor accomplishments which she pos- 
: Nssed, to account in order to increase her income. This she 
did, and, under the blessing of Providence, successfully. Un- 
disturbed by the inquiries of any of the friends of her pros- 
- perity, but encouraged by the respectable inhabitants of the 
neighbourhood in which she had fixed her humble abode, she 
I obtained by the sale of numerous fancy articles of her own 
[ making, and by even humbler employments, a sufficient in- 
come to render her happy, inasmuch as it secured the society 
of her beloved daughter. In Bristol and its neighbourhood the 
nme of Brown, common as it is, might from circumstances 
Ittve attracted the unpleasant curiosity of some, and entailed 
vjKHi her the equally disagreeable commiseration or condem- 
mion— coming hand in hand, perhaps — of others; but in the 
eeighbourhood of London, few peop1e,outof his own immediate 
orele, knew the victim of ill fated ambition, and aH that was 
mid of Mrs. Brown in the village in which she located herself 
; Was, that she was a remarkably nice, civil,1ady-like person, 
and had evidently been born much above the station she then 
illed. 

It was about two years after George's departure from the 
bonae he had scarcely inhabited, that the acquaintance between 
Katherine Brag and Nancy Brown commenced. It originated 
^ Id the fact that Mrs. Brown, anxious that her child should im- 
prove herself upon certain points of education beyond those 
to which she might herself be competent to lead her, or rather, 
if the truth were told, finding that more regularity and restraint 
vere necessary to settle the habits and fix the attention of her 
child, than were likely to be observed or enforced at home, 
resolved on sending her as a day scholar to Lavender Lodge, 
the " Seminary for young Ladies," at which Miss Brag was — 
in all probability as a set-ofif for soap and candles — being 
f polished up to perfection*»this special favour being granted 
to the widow on account of her exemplary conduct, and the 
mriversal respect in which she was held. 
With the girls at Lavender Lodge, little Anne soon became 
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in amazing favourite and a general pet The very circi 
stance of her returning home to dinner, and quitting her c< 
panions after school hours, gave her a sort of distinction, i 
made her, as it were, the medium of intelligence, and ever 
communication, by which contraband luxuries were sometio 
smuggled in, and what are technically called '* slip -letters," fr 
the bigger girls to their friends, were smuggled out of 
seminary. By these acts of kindness, the impropriety 
which Nancy was not then old enough perfectly to comf 
bend, she was quite the fashion, and the boarders w 
unanimous in treating her with kindness and afiection. 

Amongst her greatest friends was Katharine Brag, who ^ 
more than ordinarily good-natured to her, and during the th 
years Miss Brag remained at school before she was pronouDi 
every thing that heart could wish, Anne had grown up to 
more than sixteen years of age — and had so far gained i 
confidence of the head of the establishment, that it seen 
more than probable she might eventually become a permam 
assistant in its duties. Circumstances, however, occurred 
put an end to this probability ; for a lady who had taken c* 
siderable interest in Mrs. Brown's success, made a propo 
to her to establish herself in the village of. Walworth,. n« 
London, where she was certain she could ensure her supp 
and patronage in the sale of her various works, as well as 
the -art and mystery of dress-making, which the industric 
mother had studied, and now practised^ to maintain hers 
and her child. This offer, superadded to the desire of Ac 
herself to contribute her «hare of labour to their joint ma 
tenance, decided their removal. 

This change of habitation tended ralher to confirm i 
friendship of Miss Brag for her friend ; for it was effec 
just about the period at which that young lady finally quit 
school. The amiable manners of Anne again became 1 
passport into the society of the elder Brags ; and although f 
was received as the humble companion of the young la< 
she was so genteel and so clever that they thought (mi 
strengthened in their opinions by that of their daughter) tha 
was greatly to her advantage to have such a companion. 

In the midst of this happy communion, and just as Jc 
Brag had begun to look at Anne with eyes not quite indi 
rent, her brother George arrived at home on leave of absei 
from his regiment, previous to his departure for India. 
Was then a fine handsonoe young man, of two or three i 
twenty. The military drillings he had undergone had set I 
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ip, and his figure was just what a figure ought to be. The 
Mreer he had run since he entered the army had been honour- 
able and satisfactory. The notice of his officers had v ry 
early after his enlistment been attracted to the attention, regu- 
larity, and assiduity with which he performed all his military 
duties ; and a rumour having soon got about that he was 
something better that he seemed to be, he was taken notice of 
1)y the captain of his company, who, after inquiries, not 
farther pushed than he felt consistent with delicacy, add the 
evident desire of the young man himself for a certain degree 
of concealment, suggested him as a fit occupant of the office 
of paymaster's clerk, for which it was evident he was fully 
qualified : — he was speedily raised to be a corporal, and before 
his first four years of service were expired, had become ser- 
geant-major of his regiment, a circumstance perhaps unparal- 
leled in the British service. 

In one of those moments which decide the fate of empires 
and of ladies, Katharine Brag met George Brown ; it took but 
one glance of his bright eyes to scorch her susceptible heart, 
and unfortunately or fortunately, as the case may be, George 
Brown reciprocated the feeling. It was no difficult matter to 
get Anne to agree to Katharine's avowal, that she had never 
teen so charming a person, — an officer too, — the thing of all 
others ; for the immediate rank of the young hero ** in mufti" 
was never explicitly defined ; and while she was contriving 
•all sorts of devices to enjoy his society in the participation 
of the various amusements of middling lifo, her brother Joiin, 
who had become great friends with George for the sake of 
his sister, fell into all their arrangements with the greatest 
readiness ; so that everyday in which they could manage it, 
llule parties were made for Exhibitions, Panoramas, and all 
the Vauxhalls, Lyceums, Playhouses, and places of public 
resort, where either during the performance or after it was 
over, they might so satisfactorily pair ofi^, as to leave them- 
aelves counterchanged in couples, to the unqualified delights 
•of that sort of honeyed conversation, to which it is'as impos- 
sible to do justice in the repetition, as it is baibarous to inter- 
rapt in its progress. 

After the play, as George was with her, Anne would stop 
to sapper with the old Brags ; and then, as John Brag was fond 
of exercise, he would see George and his sister home to 
Walworth after supper was over; and so they went on, until 
John was desperately in love. with Anne, and Katharine re- 
vived upon marrying George. 
.VOL. I. 
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Katharine believed that she had great inflaenee over hi 
father, and, from what Anne had told her of her origin, nev( 
imagined but that she should procure his consent to her ma; 
riage with George, — an affair which ** pressed,*' inasmuch i 
his leave would be out in about three weeks, and away h 
roust march with his regiment. So Katharine, one fine afiei 
noon, just gently touched upon the subject of Mr. Brown'i 
good qualities, in a tite-dtite with her papa, and led the con* 
versation into a channd which she thought very likely to eX' 
tort an opinion from the old gentMfnan. She was right ;— 
she succeeded in' her speculation, and heard, to her infinite 
horror and amazement, that he would see a daughter of hie 
dead at his feet before she should marry what he called i 
" Soger." 

And then forthwith '* flared up*' the anger of the venerable 
Brag, who, though a really plain straightforward man, and n 
free from pride or aflectation as any wax and tallow chandlei 
within the bills of mortality, became absolutely furious at th< 
notion of this dressmaker and her brother,— people admittn 
only just to please his daughter's fancy, — presuming and daring 
and all that: whioh fury ended in a positive prohibition o 
any further intercourse between the parties ; a mandate fo 
which was accordingly issued, sanctioned of course by Mrs 
Brag, who however, in yielding her accordance to the decree 
could not help thinking that Anne and her brother were ai 
nice a couple of people as ever she had seen in all her bon 
days. 

It was at this juncture that the friendship of Anne fo 
Katharine Brag and her affection for George were called int( 
action. It was then she contrived meetings for them, U 
which Kate came escorted by John, and George accompanie( 
by herself. Up to this period these had been matters o 
course ; but when old Brag shut his doors against the Browne 
and handed his daughter over to the care and surveillance o 
her brother. John, it became another sort of affair, and a 
John was too happy to bask in Nancy's smiles, he gladl 
squired his loveHsick sister to their appointments ; and thi 
matters went on for a fortnight or so, when Kitty Brag ra 
away with the young se^rgeant, who, having as well as h 
bride attained the years of discretion, procured a license ai 
became man and wife, — a fact which came to the knowledf 
of the respectable parents of the bride by her rion-appea 
ance at breakfast, and a returi\^of *^n(m est invmid*^ made 
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I lort of warrant sent a^er her into her bed-room, whence 
liw bad decamped very early indeed in the morning. 

From that morning neither Brag the elder nor Mrs. Brag 
bd ever seen their child up to the period of the commence- 
Bent of my narrative ; Mr. Brag, as we know, had been 
gathered to his fathers ; and George and his wife were still 
io India. 

After the wedding and flight the proscribed Anne used to 
see John, who contrived, unknown to tlie old people, to visit 
her and her mother as usual. This acquaintance was for 
lome time continued as the reader may have already disco- 
Tered; its happy termination being only delayed, as Brag 
bad himself said, until the death of his father should leave 
him free to act for himself. Meanwhile the said father hav- 
iof then but one object left upon which to lavish all his pa- 
ternal affection, gave his son counsel and promises which led 
him to aspire, and, ais he said, ** look up," and so Johnny by 
degrees became less ardent and infinitely more civil towards 
Miss Brown, until by those gentle gradations of coolness 
which fond and anxious hearts only can justly estimate, she 
*iaw him seldom, and heard from him rarely. Ilis father's 
detth occurred, — Brag immediately took a higher flight, and 
having furbished himself up by dint of private lessons and 
evening tuition, was ready, when he came into possession of 
the business, to abandon the course which his blinded parent 
had pursued, to enable him to cut a figure, and became the 
thing which the reader has already seen him to be. 

Tlie intelligence which Mrs. Brown had from time to time 
received of George was extremely satisfactory ; he had been 
epecially noticed by Major Mopes, (the military secretary of 
Sir Gadwallader Adamth waite, the commander-in-chief at the 
presidehcy,) who had, upon the recommendation of the pay* 
master of the regiment, whose clerk he had been, appointed 
him to a similar situation in his ofBce ; a step which George, 
who was full of ambition, wrote home to say he hoped might 
lead to better things. 

What they might be, Mrs. Brown of Walworth did not 
exactly understand; however, he appeared happy, spoke 
affectionately of his wife, and looked forward to the next ten 
or fifteen years as likely to bring him home again. To Anne, 
a prospective view of ten or flfteen years was but a sad one ; 
the loss of Katharine had been to her severe and trying, aiid 
every month, and every year grew sadder, until at last the 
only consolation left which she derived from George's letters, 
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was lost, and atjhe lime t?he wrote the appeal to John, with 
.which the chapter begins, she bad not, as she says, heard 
from him for more than two years. 

Then it was that real sorrow and bitterness of heart came 
Over her, — her mother's illness, her brother's silence, her 
lover's falsehood, her own destitution, — it was a dreadful com- 
bination of evils, against which she had to bear up. Ooe 
oilier blow was only wanting to overwhelm her, — and it fell. 

There are moments when the most serious calamities affect 
us less than matters which to the million may appear of no 
moment or importance whatever ; a look, a frown, a smile, 
nothing in themselves, have, when the mind is wrought op 
to a certain pitch of excitement, a power more dreadful than 
the gravest evils of another day. 

I have already said that, after waiting for an answer to tbe 
letter she wrote to " John,"— on her birth-day, — sealed with 
his seal, — and moistened with her tears — (the letter he de- 
stroyed unread,) — she felt the absolute necessity of overcom* 
ing all scruples, and conquering all repugnance to what might 
be considered the solicitation of charity in favour of her 
mother ; and accordingly she set forth from their humble 
dwelling, leaving her sinking parent in the care of a tempora- 
ry nurse, to call upon a well known professional man in the 
neighbourhood of Burlington Gardens, of whom she \ai 
often heard the lady who first induced them to;take up their 
abode in Walworth (but who now was herself dead) — speak 
in the highest terms. Anne had indeed seen him at that la- 
dy's house, and felt that circumstance gave her something 
like confidence to make an appeal to him on behalf of her 
sick mother, which she would not have felt with regard to a 
perfect stranger. 

Behold then this fair, fund, and affectionate daughter on 
her way — trembling and doubting, as she hurried along the 
crowded streets, — her eyes cast down or heedlessly wande^ 
ing, while her thoughts are all concentered on the pillow OB 
which her dying mother's aching head was laid ; a prayer to 
Heaven resting on her lips, and hope, strengthened ami sanc- 
tified by the silent appeal, glowing in her heart. Just as she 
reaches the neighbourhood of the worthy man who is to 
minister worldly relief to her parent's afHictions, her way is 
intercepted, — there is a crowd — a stoppage, — she is rudely 
pressed upon, — stared at, by an unmeaning, insolent counte- 
nance belonging to a tall, tiger-looking, smoke-dried dandy, 
upon whose arm is leaning a short, smart, vulgar-genteel cor 
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inion. The tall fellow continues his gaze for a moment ; 
le short fellow, emulating this impertinence, and anxious to 
ehold the beauty who has attracted his friend's attention, pro- 
Beds to the manual experiment of pinching her arm. The 
affering wanderer turns indignantly to repel the insult, and 
ees before her, grinning and grimacing, like a baboon, that 
ttragon of pretension, Mr. John Brag. 

At such a moment such a sight was, indeed, a trial ; — but 
f it struck daggers into her heart thus to be treated by him, 
vho once, and in other days, had vowed his vow of love and 
iith to her, what must she have felt, when, upon beholding 
ber pallid agitated countenance, she saw the fellow wink at 
bk companion, and heard him exclaim with the peculiur ele- 
gance of the school to which he aspired to belong, ** Ho, ho,— 
come along, my lord*— no go — this is a mistake,'* — and clutch- 
JRg his tall friend's arm, hurry on, shrugging up his shoulders 
is a sort oFmock despair, and no doubt giving his own ver- 
Non of the nature of the previous acquaintance which bad 
sridently subsisted between himself and the supposed slran* 
pr! 

Anne stood still for a moment — had she tried to move for- 
wird, she would have fallen ; — her breath faltered — the blood 
iBemed to ebb and flow in her heart — her eyes swam with 
tous ;— she was better, — she continued her way, and reach- 
id the physician's door, — it was opened to her, and she 
VIS shown into a. parlour where those who came under simi- 
lar circumstances were accnstomed to wait : there it was that 
ber feelings had way, — she scarcely had entered, before 
loods of tears poured down her pale cheeks, and they who had 
eome for advice and assistance themsf^lves, were eager and 
ictive in her service. As soon as intelligence of the ^ircum- 
Haoce had been conveyed to the master of the house, he made 
bit appearance in the apartment, and seeing the extent of 
poor Anne's agitation,- caused her to be removed into another 
vom, where every attention was paid her which the exigency 
if her case required. 

Her agitation, however, appeared .to increase, and the mo* 
Dent she was sufficiently recovered to attempt to explain her* 
elf, she relapsed into a stale so painful and alarming, that the 
xcellent man, satisfied by the circumstances that she was la- 
During under some excitement, any attempt to soothe which, 
pon the instant would be perfectly vain and useless, placed 
n in care of his housekeeper, (for whom he despatched a 
irvant,) with directions to keep the young lady perfectly 

6* 
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quiet, and endeavour to soothe and calm her mind until h 
should return, after having seen those patients who were i 
the habit, at stated hours, of calling upon him at his ow 
house. 

And while all this was going on, Mr. John Brag and hi 
friend Lord Tom Towzle, who, as the reader perhaps ha 
anlicipatcd, was his companion upon the occasion, and whoc 
although he "Tommied" him and "Towzled" him in his ab 
sence, he ** my lorded*' in his presence to an immeasurabli 
extent of vulgarity, not merely to toady the stripling but U 
he overheard by the passing crowd — were, as I suspected 
engaged in an elaborate detail of Jack's foregone adventurei 
with Anne, which, as Lord Tom did not care whether Bra| 
were hanged or not, so as he rode his horse '* Slap-bang'' tc 
win on the following Thursday, he might just as well havf 
saved himself the trouble of repeating. 

Upon what small things great things turn, say ten thousand 
writers, — so is it proved by this adventure of Mr. Brag's 
Worlds would not have convinced Anne Brown of his false- 
hood and heartlessness, had this event not occurred ; thei 
were now proclaimed — established, — practically established. 
His first assault might have been mere rudeness, — not likel} 
to endear him to one who fancied him devoted to her; bui 
when the discovery had been made, and he saw whom hi 
had outraged, to conduct himself as he had done, was enough 
to decide the question. Thus it is that we learn more in ai 
hour from a lecture illustrated by experiments, than we car 
coHect from written treatises or printed instructions in a year 
The art, or science, whatever it may be, is embodied, — vol 
have it before you, — and the very facility with which th< 
professor performs his operations, makes the spectator him 
self a proficient. 

So was it with Anne : — she had seen what no book couk 
have taught her, she had witnessed that which no other evi 
dence would have induced her to believe. The blow was se- 
vere, but perhaps it was providential. 
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CHAPTER V. ^^SCl'^RAItV^ 



. Havino safely housed our unhappy girl in the house of the 
worthy physician, we may perhaps be permitted to cast our 
iyes towards the gay widow and her sensitive sister, who, 
mih to be told, were suffering as much in their way as our 
QBore humble friend from Walworth. 

Mrs. Dallington, whose perception was remarkably clear, 
md whose judgment was particularly sound, had for some 
time been fully aware of the state of Sir Charles Lydiard's 
heart and mind — for his mind and his heart were waging a 
])erpetual war with each other ; nor, however solicitous she 
might be (I admit that supposition merely for argument's 
sake) to bring their acquaintance to a happy termination, did 
•he entirely regret the caution and consideration with which, 
it was so evident, the fastidious baronet bent his steps towards 
the hymeneal altar. She felt assured that, if he judged her 
rightly and fairly, she should eventually possess his entire 
sffection ; and she also felt, that to obtain it after such a scru- 
tiny, would be to secure it for the rest of her life. 

It must be allowed that she sometimes thought he had con- 
sidered, and examined, and scrutinized quite long enough, and 
believed that the tinie had arrived when she should have an 
opportunity of saying yea or nay, as the case might be ; but, 
whenever the crisis seemed at hand, some new doubt, some 
new apprehension, appeared to be conjured up, the bright 
vision was dissipated, and she remained still the expecting, 
disappointed Mrs. Dallington. 

Blanche, on the other hand^ received a proposal from Rush- 
U)n almost every day in the week — if at least the most vio- 
lent protestations of love and devotion might be so construed ; 
hat the brusguerie of his character evinced itself so perpetu- 
%, that the cliances were, that the evening of the brightest 
day ended in a storm. Blanclie was quite aware of the dispo- 
sition she had to deal with ; and although flurried and flutter- 
ed by her lover's extraordinary animation and vivacity, she 
resolved not to surrender her hand, whatever might be, the 
fate of her heart, until she was convinced that her hero was 
calmed into a fit state for domestication. In point of fact, 
Hushton was quite as jealous of Blanche as Lydiard was of 
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her sister; but his jealousy was of a different cast 
smiled, frowned, laughed, scolded, and did ten thousar 
accountable things^just as he was acted upon by p 
^ents, while Lvffiard never suffered himself to be be 
into any external evidence of what occupied his mind 
thus the pair of lovers continued to make themselves : 
comfortable as they made those, who upon all esi 
points were devotedly their own. 

Affairs were in this delicate position when Brag, wh 
encouraged in all his absurdities by his noble friend 
Tom, partly to gratify his vanity, and so secure his aid, 
quired, upon emergencies, and partly to afford sport 
lordship's friends, opened his heart in a kind of hypotl 
way to the young lord with regard -to the widow and hi 
ter, to which train of thought he had been led by the 
versation he had previously had with Rushton in the st 

«* I don't see," said Jack, " why— I — shouldn't do a 
as my neighbours, in the matrimonial line. I look 
others who play at courting with wonder; they 'seem ' 
to make no move. Now there's Sir Charles Lydiard ai 
widow — they don't care a fig for each other, and yet thi 
to be married, as the world says. As for Blanche, she i 
to me to care as little for Rushton. Why, hang it ! if I 
ed to marry either of them, -it would not be a week's 
No, no ! — faint heart — eh 1 you know. I'd just make 
of them buckle to, in half the time, and no mistake." 

«* Have you ever thought of such a thing, Jack V 
Lord Tom, who, piqued by the coldness with whic 
widow had always received him, felt by no means ill-dis 
to encourage his tiger in any scheme likely to make a 
motion in the family. 

"Why," said Jack, "I can't say that I have; but 
coarse, I dare say it means no more than what I always 
with — but I have thought that there was something ui 
mon odd about the widow's eyes." 

*« Indeed !" said Lord Tom, — *' and very handsome 
they are too : besides. Jack, she is lich, and what they ( 
the city ' well to do.' " 

"Mum I" said Jack— ** know her fortune to a fra< 
didn't overlook that in the calculation." 

" Oh !" said his lordship — ** then you have been thi 
rather seriously upon the subject." 

" Not seriously," replied the tiger, ** only I was con 
ing diat Sir Charles is what I call losing time — waiting 
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lierloo long, bs we should say at Epsom. It would be a 
food oiatck, — not that I care for mouey— no more than my 
ndier did. Did I ever tell you of my governor and his hun- 
M-poond note ?*' 

"Not that I recollect," said his lordship, although he did. 

" Why, myi falher," said Jack, " was one day walking 
ibng (he Strand, when, just as he came by the end of Buek- 

abam Street, a fellow picked his pocket of his pocket-book, 
of memorandums, letters, and other papers, *^ of no use 
iiotto the owner,*' and a hundred>pound note besides. What 
d*ye think he did, as soon as he found out his loss ?" 
** Went to Bow Street, perhaps," said Lord Tom. 
"No." 

** Stepped to the Bank and stopped it." 
" Couldn't— didn't know the number." 
" Caught the thief, then." 

"No," said Jspck, ** not a bit of it. The minute he found 
be had lost it, he went home and got another." 

" In order to have it stolen like the former," said Lord 
Tom. 

"Not a bit of it," replied Jack ; ** just to show how little 

be cared about money. So with me ; I don't care for money, 

except as it buys money's worth. What's a guinea in a box ? 

*-Dot better than a brass button in a bag. But still one can- 

; not marry without the stumpy." 

"Then try the widow," said Lord Tom ; ** you have my 
full permissions-only don't quote me as authority. You 
will drive Sir Charles either into a proposal or the Serpen- 
tine river ; so at all events something will come of it." ^ 
• " But, my lord," said Jack, ** since we have touched upon 
this matter. Twill be candid. I have just said I don't value 
money ; but, if it weren't for the fortune, I would rather 
marry the sister." 
** And has she been kind too," said Lord Tom. 
" Why," said Jack, simpering, and affecting to look mo- 
dest, " I can't say kind — uncommon good-natured — and— 
laughs — and all that : and I have heard a long-headed old 
fellow, who knows the sex, say, that if you can once make a 
grave female laugh, the day is your own." 

*' Provided always," said his lordship, " that she laughs 
unth and not at you ; the difference is surprisingly great." 

** Oh ! Blanche is no ways whatsoever satirical," said the 
tallow chandler :— -" and, hang me ! if I was asked, I should 
'^y there wasn't a pin to choose between them." 
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'* Take my advice. Jack,'* said the mischieyoua lordling-«* 
^' try them both. Manage your matters well — ^lead then 
both on — there is no chance of their confiding in each other, 
because as tliey are bolh supposed to be engaged, neither 
would choose to trust the other with any proof of her iofi- 
delity." 

'' Shall I write to the widow," said Jack, ** and talk to the 
sister — " 

" Write, man ! are you mad ?" said Lord Tom. " Nefer.: 
write — that would be a pretty affair. Who knows hownder, 
may miscarry — how writing-desks may be left open, or if' 
not, be broken open ? Besides, they might, upon so strange, 
a proceeding as that, compare notes, and what a pretty m&mi 
you would be in then ! No ; sound them — try them— get* 
them apart, and ascertain the extent of their interest in you." 

Brag listened to all this advice of his noble friend, believ-^ 
ing it to be given de bonne foi; and although there appeared 
difBculties in the delicate process which his lordship suggests 
ed, and which, by a mind like Brag's, were not p>erfectly easf| 
to be surmounted, he thought he comprehended the generil 
tenor of his instructions, which had for its object his makiofj 
himself uncommonly agreeable to both parties. 4 

** Lead Blanche on," said Lord Tom, ** by a course gf neh 
|ative officiousness ; be always near her, devoted and uaat| 
fected. Let her fall into friendship ; sympathize with her iv| 
all her feelings, agree in all her opinions — but never seem M 
do so with any defined object: thus in a fortnight 'or thraei 
weeks you will obtain her confidence. She will be coo- 
^ced you esteem her and value her, and are anxious for-i 
her comfort and happiness ; then she'll grow kind and fami-. 
liar, and, thrown off her guard by your respectful behaviour, 
will begin to evince an undisguised wish for your society. 
She will at last feel that you are somehow, she can scarcely 
tell how, essential to her happiness, and when you have got 
her into this blessed state of amiability, off with your dis* 
^uise of friendship, like the hero of a tragedy, and profess 
yourself her lover. Then — " 

'• Ay, ay," interrupted Jack, ** that's all very well, my dear 
^ord, and a very pretty month's amusement it would be, to do 
&U you prescribe : but, then, what will Frank Rushton be 
^^out to let me ? He's as fiery as a dragon, and as jealous 
^^ old Nick. No, no, whatever is done, must be done cleaOi 
^^-^hand, smack smooth, and no mistake." 

** Then," said Lord Tom, *• if that's your principle, v- 
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Ittd better take a shot at the widow ; she's not so likely to be 
tunied by a hurry ; and, besides, your activity will form such 
a striking contrast to ihe respectable icicle now hanging about 
hKf that you will in all probability carry the day by a coup 
ii mtnn,^* 

** Just after my own heart," said Jack ; *' by Job ! Fll have 
> a shy at her." 

^ ** Do," said his lordship, " and when you are installed in 
^ihe town-house and family mansion in the west or north, or 
llherever it is, make yourself agreeable ; fill your house with 
your friends, and let us be jolly.*' 

** We'll live like fighting-cocks," said Jack, ** you only just 
JMe. I'll do it regular ; there sha'n't be a fellow in the king's 
^mninions who shall beat me." 

^' Success attend you. Jack !" said his lordship, *« but don't 
fcrget Thursday." 
**ril be punctual to the minute," said Jack; ** my watch is 
legular-built chronometer. You shall find me at the start- 
ig^post, all right, and no mistake." 

And so the friends parted, Brag having not the slightest in- 

tion of ever risking a second visit to Wrigglesford, or a 

nd attempt to trespass on the surly farmer's grounds, 

ho had threatened him for his former proceeding ; and 

ver being resolved to devote the next few days to the 

lavement of one of the beautiee, of both of whom he was 

ivineed, in his small mind, be was a regularly established 

rite. 
Meanwhile we must not forget poor Anne Brown, whom 
V8 left under the care of the physician's housekeeper, an4 
vho, when she recovered from the agitation which kept her 
Ktmeless for some hours, found herself with her head reclin- 
iBgupon the arm of that highly respectable functionary. 

It would require a much greater space than I am permitted 
in this hasty narrative, to describe the excellent qualities of 
pr. Mead, the eipinent and able practitioner to whom the anx« 
ioDfl daughter had prevailed upon herself to apply for advice 
ind assistance ; but it is absolutely necessary that the reader 
iboald be made acquainted to acertaiT) extent with the attributes 
of his character, even beyond the pale of his profession, the 
exercise of which seemed rather the fruit of a desire to do 
good to others, than of any venal feeling of self-aggrandi^lP* 
roent. 

Although there exists no documentary evidence to prove his 
descent from the eminent physician of the same name, it seems 
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not entirely improbable that the fortuitous circumstance of a 
similarity of patronymic and profession might have conduced 
almost unconscioosiy to a similarity of feeling and disposition 
between them. Matthew Mead, the father of the famous doe- 
tor, was a nonconforming divine : our Dr. Mead^s father wii 
an orthodox clergyman. If the famous Mead married early» 
our Mead was yet single ; and whatever turn he might hare 
had for the fine arts, or whatever veneration he entertained Sat 
their professors, his means, although fully adequate to tte 
maintenance of a highly respectable establishment and eqai- 
page, were not yet sufficiently extensive to emulate his nmt 
sake as a patron or protector. Still, his income might have 
been much larger, had he not upon every occasion where, by 
a beuevolent curiosity, he discovered the slenderness of i 
patient*8 means, forborne to accept the fees which from the 
rich and great he did not hesitate to accept, and which hb 
spreading fame and rising reputation produced in very con- 
siderable numbers. 

In his manners mild and soothing, in his conversation no- 
afiectcd and intelligent, his study appeared to be to '' minister 
to the mind diseased," as well as to the. body ; and his ap- 
proach to the sick chamber was hailed by the watchful invalid 
rather as a relief from pain and sufiering in itself, than as the 
mere business visit of a professional man, coming in the ordi- 
nary routine of duty to inquire and prescribe. 

With feelings and a disposition like this, the benevolence 

of his heart beaming in his countenance, and the sympathy 

which he felt for sorrow and sadness expressed in langusp 

;. i^ most gentle and in a tone the most harmonious, it is not 

,. snrprising that Dr. Mead should have speedily reassured poor 

'* Anne, to whom, as soon as she was sufficiently recover^ to 

be conscious uf her situation, he was summoned by the house* 

keeper, and whom he was greatly surprised, upon inquiry, to 

find not a patient, but merely the emissary from one who 

sought his advice. •••i ..• ^ 

It was in a moment evident to his sear<!lung eye, that the 
agitation under which she had been suffering, and from which 
she was not yet quite recovered, must have had its origin in 
some more sudden event, and one of more recent occurreace 
than the illness of her mother : he resolved to question her 
mon the point; but a recurrence of all the worst symptontf 
induced him to forego any further search into a matter, in fiMSti 
disconnected with the object of her visit to his house. 

That object was immed'iaVeVy av\a!vt\«<\. *V>[\^ ^x^Va^^ oian 
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•idered his carria^ to be got ready inBiantly, and directed 

Ibe housekeeper, who had been in attendance on Anne, to ac- 

esmpany her to her mother's honse, and to return home with 

the carriage* telling her that he would himself, having called 

^pOD one or two patients in his immediate neighbourhood on 

mt, proceed to visit his new patient at a later hour ; grivingas 

i reason for this proceeding the absolute necessity of his 

.Nting those persons before his departure for Walworth, and 

tm probable anxiety of Mrs. Brown for the safety of her 

[^dughter, if she shoald delay her return until he should be 

rlUe to accompany her. 

^ To some practitioners, this delicacy on the part of our doc- 
[te might appear somewhat too refined, the obvious mode of 
[proceeding being, to have handed the young lady into the 
'cirriage, and driven with her to her mother's residence ; but 
[ Mead felt otherwise. He had odd notions upon many points ; 
nd beyond what he considered the main object of this arrange- 
ment, the fact, that an entirely unexpected visit fro:n a stranger 
night not altogether suit the convenience of an establishment 
10 confined as that of Mrs. Brown, did not slip* his regard or 
eoDsideration. 

When Anne reached home, she had a hard part to play. 
The anxiety she felt for Jier mother ; the pang she received 
when she saw the sunken eye of her beloved parent fixed — 
lot tearless-— on her returned child, filled wi||ji a half-sanguine, 
half-hopeless expression, and heard her breathing heavily, 
nade her heart ache to its very centre. Filled with gratitude 
to her expected benefactor, she endeavoured to explain to her 
\ iDffering mother the extent of his kindness and consideration! 
\ while the recollection of the callous barbarity of the man she 
had once loved, and whom she believed to have loved her^ 
wrung her to the very soul. 

That she was indignant at the treatment she had experienced, 
who shall doubt?-— but who that knows woman, will doubt 
tither that in the heart where Love has once dwelt, the very 
QOfflory of his presence there, will extenuate the fault which 
•hould make the object hateful. 

This generous, gentle feeling turned all the force of the in- 
dignation which ought to have been directed against the paltry 
pretender himself, towards his associates, to whose baleful in- 
fluence Anne entirely attributed the astounding change whiph 
had taken place in his manners. Even the neglect of ner 
letter was laid to the same account ; but yet what made the 
wound he had inflicted rankle the more, was the impossibility 

VOL. I. 7 
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at the present juncture of risking her mother's tranquillity—* 
perhaps existence, by telling her what had occurred, or of ao- 
counting for her lengthened absence by explaining the caaie 
of the indisposition to which it was attributable. 

In less than two hours after Anne*s return, the doctor, trqe 
to his promise, arrived. It is scarcely possible to describd 
her feelings as he entered the room where her mother lay; il 
seemed as if Hope had revived in her breast — that there waa 
somebody who felt ah interest for them. She drew backfroai 
the bed-side, and hid her face in her hands to conceal hei 
emotion : she cried like a child, and tears again were a relirf 
to her aching heart. 

The kind doctor^s questions to Mrs. Brown were few : tbt 
case needed little inquiry — it was a sinking of nature, causedi 
as it seemed to him, less by bodily ills that mental affiictioOf 
and considerably Accelerated by the want of proper air, and; 
he almost feared, nourishment. He wrote a prescripUoHi 
rather however as a matter of form, satisfactory to the patient^ 
than with any view of the success of medicine, and then, havii^ 
taken leave of his patient, beckoned Anne to follow him frooi 
the apartment. 

" Your mother must be removed as soon as she can bear 
the fatigue," said the doctor. *' Change of air and 4)iet aqi 
absolutely necessary." 

Anne heard t^jMs^at iii silence, and again tears rolled dowj 
her cheeks. y 

** I should think," continued Dr. Mead, '* that with care ani 
proper regimen the removal might be efiected in four or fivi 
days." 

Still Anne remained silent and trembling, her eyes cat! 
down upon the ground. 

** You should contrive to amuse her mind," said the dociori 
** she should not refuse to see her friends." 

*' God help us I" sobbed Anne, unable longer to conceal bei 
agitation, — *^ we have no friends ! What Is to he donef 
Heaven knows ! She must be moved ; your kind directions 
shall be obeyed, sir ; — I " — 

" My dear young lady," said Mead, " you wrong yourself 
and me, when you say you have no friends. In me yop 
have a friend. Rely on Providence, and never despair :-— 
faends will always be raised up for confiding piety, for suf- 
fenng virtue, and for filial duty in distress. I will not indeli- 
cately press my inquiries, but you must permit me to act 
iipon my own advice. / am the- friend your mother muit 
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it. I will call here to-morrow : and I think, without 
ing either of you to much inconvenience, I can secure 

a comfortable residence in a worthy and respectable 
ily, in a desirable climate. / must manage all this ; and 
taps I may be able, at no distant pieriod, to give you and 
r mother a good reason why she need not feel herself 
er any serious obligation to me :— upon this point I will 

trouble you to-day, — you have had worry and agita- 

enough. Keep yourself calm and quiet; cheer your 
her's hopes — there is no fear of a. dangerous result; upon 

point I will stake my reputation. Let her have the medi- 
i I have written for, and to-morrow, by one, I shall see you 
in." 

laying which, he shook hands with th^ grateful Anne, and 
ceeded to his carriage. 

Lt ho period of our lives does kindness so powerfully affect 
IS when it comes immediately after we have received some 
el blow. The affectionate tone and spirit of the doctor's 
solatory address struck to Anne's heart, and she returned 
ber mother, blessing God who had raised up sUch a help 
hem in the hour of doom and adversity. 
The doctor's benevolence did not stop here, even for the 
'. In the evening, whilst Anne was preparing the best 
eshment she could contrive to procure with but slender 
ans of purchase and small skill in cookery, the house- 
}per of the excellent doctor arrived, bringing with her sundry 
le delicacies, and some wine which her master **had taken 
: liberty of sending, because by experience he knew its sound- 
is and excellence of quality, and was therefore sure it 
uld be serviceable to his patient in her particular case ;" in 
)rt, every comfort was secured to her that sympathy could 
Ifgest or art provide ; and, as Anne herself said, the very 
lings which such attentions inspired, contributed of them- 
ves materially to exhilarate and revive her poor mother, 
lose bodily ailments, as Mead had surmised, were painfully 
l^vated by mental depression. 

And yet, grateful to Providence as Anne was, with a heart 
erfiowing with thankfulness to the generous, noble-minded 
in who in a few hours had converted a house of mourning 
o a house of hope, if not of happiness, — when she laid 
r head upon the pillow near her mother, who slept trAi- 
illy, her first thoughts were of that unworthy being by whom 
t had been first insulted and repudiated even as a common 
luaintance, in the street that morning. 
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It seemed like a dream to her even then. Prepikred 
must have been, and indeed had told him she was, e 
to resign any claim of a tender nature upon his he 
could not bear ihe thought of being spurned by the man fo 
she had permitted herself not only to feel, but admit t 
felt, an affection. That she had not deserved such us; 
self-evident, and that she should receive it particular 
her last appeal, was galling and distracting beyond end 
Little did she think how perfecily disconnected wi 
appeal his conduct was, or suspect how. he had treal 
last letter. 

These thoughts, and those of early days, were n: 
blended in her mind witlithe memory of her brother ( 
whose long silence was another source of anxiety an( 
tion ; nor could she forget, besides the tender ties to Jo 
closeness of their connexion by George's marriage. If 
had been at home, thought Anne, he would not have b 
80— -but George too has forgotten us. All those wh 
were dear to us, and we to them, are gone ! and we are 
and comforted by the stranger upon whom we have no 
and who has no tie to us but his own benevolence. 

In the morning, Mrs. Brown awoke after a refreshing 
▼eiy much better than even her watchful daughter ecu! 
hoped. It was but too evident that the physician had 
decided on the character of her complaint, and the a 
necessity of a change of regimen in the first instance 
followed up by a removal from the close atmosphe 
small room in a gas-lighted suburban village to a pui 
Indeed, so very much better did her mother appear, tha 
repeated to her the verbal prescription of the doctor, 
the proposal he made of providing them with a comf 
residence in a family known to himself. 

For three days did Dr. Mead continue his visits punc 
bringing with him upon each occasion some little luxui 
pared for use, under the plea that he was most anxio 
patient*s food should be dressed according to rule, and 
could not be satisfied unless his own servants were the 
torSv under his own immediate direction. At the exp 
of a week lie pronounced her capable of bearing the 
of a removal; and on the following Saturday evening 
Brown and her daughter found themselves establishe 
delightful cottage surrounded by gardens and fields, 
four miles of town, the master and mistress of which ap 
the devoted servants of the worthy doctor, and vie( 



JACK BRAG. 77 

each other in showing attention and courtesy to their new 
inmates. 

With returning health, there arose in Mrs. Brown's mind 
in irresistible feeling of embarrassment connected with her 
present situation. She found herself and her daughter placed 
m a position of ease and comfort, with the consciousness 
: hanging over her that she was incapable of affording the luxu- 
'- m which she was enjoying, and a sensitive unwillingness 
i either to trespass upon the kindness of their benefactor, or if 
I that kindness were merely limited to the recommendation of 
their new residence, equally anxious not to involve herself 
in expenses which she was aware that she could not defray. 
The doctor's hours of visiting his patient were different 
lioai those which he had fixed before their removal. He 
\ came in the evenings, partook of their tea, and sat longer and 
stayed later each evening that he came — and so a week wore 
away — and yet Mrs. Brown had not the courage to put those 
qatotions which she had resolved somehow to ask, and to 
i vhich her medical friend's conduct certainly did not appear 
likely to afford any practical solution ; for when ho congratu- 
lated her upon the improvement of her health, he ajkided to 
atrial of some new inedicine, about the effects of whicn^pon 
her constitution he was very sanguine, and which he should 
hegin with, in ** a week or two.'' 

The words had scarce passed his lips, when the eyes of 
jBtother and daughter met, not unseen by the doctor, who im- 
mediately added to what he had already said : — ** Perhaps you 
ntay be of opinion that in that time you will have no need of 
any medicine at all." 

This seemed to be an occasion which Mrs. Brown might 
seize, of coming to an explanation of her feelings, and she 
availed herself of it accordingly; and, difRcult as was the task 
to perform, she contrived, to make the doctor understand the 
delicacy of her position, and the apprehensions under which 
she laboured, 

"My. dear madam," said Mead, **I am delighted that you 
have given me an opportunity of speaking upon this matter. 
As .the worthy people of this house can tell you, or may per- 
haps have told you, you are not the first patient I have recom- 
mended to their care ; and that when such an event happens, 
I consider them my guests during their residence here. In 
your case, however, there are circumstances very difiTerent 
from' those which occur in many others, as far as I am con- 
cerned: — you have, naturally enough forgotten me; but we 

7* 
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have met before the occai ion upon which I recently visiu 
you." 

** Indeed !*' said the lady, somewhat incredalously. 

'* Indeed/' replied the physician, ** I have dined in yoi 
house, madam, more than once. I was not aware of th 
fact when first I called on yon, but circumstances and coioc 
deuces led me to institute an inquiry, and I found in yo 
madam, the widow of the man to whom I may, without e 
a||[fferation, atlribule my success in life, and the place I no 
hold in society and my profession." 

" You surprise me exceedingly,*' said Mrs. Brown. 

** It is now more than four-and-twenty years since," sa 
Dr. Mead, **that I was recommended to the notice of IM 
Brown by a friend of his and a connexion of mine, then Uvii 
at Bristol ; and upon my arrival in London I was, in coos 
quence of that introduction, invited to your house,* where, 
I have already said, I dined more than once. But it was n 
by mere commonplace hospitality that Mr. Brown proved t! 
warmth and sincerity of his feelings towards me. Upon 01 
occasion, when an opportunity presented itself — in all humi 
probability the deciding opportunity of my life for furtheri: 
my professional views — a sum of money was necessary 
the accomplishment of my wishes, of which I was not p( 
seised. Had not Mr. Brown at that time generously assist 
me, I must have relinquished the object I had in view, t 
realization of which proved, as I have already said, the fov 
dation of my fortunes. I have now, I think, said sufficic 
to overcome all your scruples with regard to my present ec 
duct ; and I only rejoice that the opportunity is afforded me 
proving to you and this dear young lady, that there is still 
the world such a sentiment as Gratitude." 

** This is most extraordinary !" said Anne. 

" For several years," continued Dr. Mead, " after my 1 
turn from the Continent, I endeavoured to find out the wide 
of my benefactor, but without success, and I look upon tt 
as one of the most fortunate hours of my life in which t 
suffering daughter of my first friend came to require my i 
sistance, attracted to me by a reputation which her father h 
so materially contributed to establish. Now," added 1 
*^ yon may look on me with feelings far different from the 
which have hitherto occupied your hearts and minds : — in 1 
you see only the proUgi endeavouring as much as in 1 
power lies, to evince his thankfulness where it is so jot 
due/ 
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" What are we to say to you V* said the agitated pa* 
rent 

** Nothing, nothing,** interrupted Mead. ** Permit me to 
continue my visits, now, luckily not rendered professionally 
necessary. Let me entreat you to remain where you are, and 
dlow roe, whenever I can, to come hither and enjoy in your 
wciety, and that of your exemplary daughter, a repose after 
the hurries! and worries of a London life, which I have long 
kot vainly sought.'* 

Nobody can doubt what, under the circumstances, was the 
coarse Mrs. Brown pursued, although it mn$!t be confessed, 
thit she even then had her doubts as to the truth of the doctor's 
Mrrative ; regarding the statement of- his obligations to her 
hnband, ^nd his consequent success in life, rather as the 
faiits of an inventive faculty, exerted in order to overcome 
i kcf scruples and satisfy her delicacy, than as a matter-of-fact 
lit of history. 

Of herself, she had not the slightest recollection of the 

of her new old friend in the catalogue of visiters at 

ker house; nor could she recall to her mind the personal 

ippearance of any guest at her husband's hospitable board 

vhich bore a resemblance to the doctor. A quarter of a cen- 

Shad elapsed, and the tallow-faced pupil of the hospitals 
grown into the mellow-tinted arbiter of the mn'ral desti- 
nies of men ; and if the doctor had been sudiciently ungal- 
bnt (which doctors never are) to have made an ample con- 
fassion on his part, it is quite certain he must have said, that 
he found not in the sinking widow whom he had restored, 
iny remains of the charms and attractions which had in his 
eirly days characterized the gay and dashing wife. 

Poor Brown however had, in the zenith of his career, been 
tt hospitable as a Madeira merchant and was wont to wel- 
come to his table men of all trades and nations, all callings 
ind professions. He held it to be part of his business to 
cement connexions by social intercourse, and therefore while 
he kept in fact, open house, it was morally impossible for his 
hdy, who was not much interested in the casual guests *' be- 
low the salt," to recollect all their names or persons. Still 
ihe could hardly divest herself of the idea that the doctor's 
hbtory was a soothing fiction ; although her daughter, whose 
opinion of the said doctor was somehow more favourable 
than that of her parent, declared her conviction- that he was 
naeh too hononrable, too candid, and too sincere, to endea- 
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Tonr to carry even a fa?onrite jK>int by deceptioo or t 
preaentation. 

How this paragon of physicians tarned out in the we; 
we may perhaps live to see. 



CHAPTER VI. 

It was a short time after this, that Mr. Brag was < 
upon to perform a feat for the amusement of his aristo< 
friends, which however powerful the effect it actuall 
produce, terminated in a manner less agreeable to the 
than the audience. 

Upon our hero's arrival one day at the lodgings of 
Tom Towzle, he found his lordship and two other woi 
concocting an answer to a matrimonial advertisement \ 
had appeared in the columns of ihat most fashionable < 
journals, The Morning Post ; and Jack's appearance to 
his seat in such a council was hailed with enthusiasm 
fact, he was the very man to undertake the conduct o 
whole affair. 

The advertisement ran thus : — ^ *• 

" Matrimony. — A widow lady, in good circumstance 
of high respectability, being, from causes which she w 
most happy to explain, left much alone, is desirous of 
entering the married slate, provided she could find a gi 
man of honour and character who might feel a similar 
The advertiser is aware that an address of this nature i 
usual, and may therefore create a prejudice against her i 
minds of some ; she is however confident, that upon i 
ligation her conduct wHi be shown to be perfectly justif 
Letters, post-paid, directed to A. Z., to be left at the ' 
penny Post-office the corner of Little Queen Street, Hoi 
will be attended to : but as it is not the intention of th 
vertiser to gratify idle curiosity, no farther particulars w 
entered into, until after an interview between the parties. 

•• This is capital 1" said Lord Tom. ** We have 
hundreds of men advertising for wives, but the lady be^n 
applicant is something new. However, she is evident! 
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fool ; she is determined to see her man before she explains 
herself. You, my dear Brag, roust be the recipient of her 
wishes and sorrows. We have just conchided a reply, fixing 
a meeting upon Waterloo Bridge, a locality chosen in pre- 
ference to any of the Parks, squares, or gardens, on account 
of its solitude,— -a quality which has reduced it as a specula- 
I tion to worse than nil^ which, considering it is one of the 
most splendid ornaments of the metropolis, is most deeply to 
be regretted." 

Jack was delighted at being fixed upon to talk over the fair 
idTertiser ; his self-acknowledged invincibility was admitted. 
It was his particular /or/e— and it was speedily arranged that 
hii three companions should remain at a convenient distance 
vitil the parley should huve proceeded to a certain extent, 
when they were manfully to avow themselves confederates 
in the scheme, and eventually drive the rash damsel '* fainting 
fiom the ground." 

It must be confessed that the system of mate-hunting 
tluoogh the medium of the newspapers, is one which not un* 
Ditar^ly subjects its practitioners to the assaults of the mis- 
chievons and merciless. Whether any of the negotiations, 
flf which such notices are the precursors, terminate satisfac- 
torily,— that is to say, in the union of the parties-*it is im- 
possible to say; but it does seem, for people who have eyes 
lod ears and hands and tongues, the strangest possible course 
of proceeding. 

Jack, who in all his antics kept his eye upon the main 
chance, was by no means the less inclined to the performance 
of this hoax upon the defenceleiss innocence of the yet un- 
faiown fair-one, by. a notion which flashed into his mind, that 
itnighttom out that she was really handsome and rich : a notion 
which, to be sore, was rather romantic, inasmuch as it would 
ippear that a lady possessing those qualifications — or even 
one, provided it were the latter — need not have had recourse 
to a public proclamation of her wish for a husband. Some- 
thing, however, might come of it : it was the opening of a 
Mw field for the exertion of his talents, and the display would, 
he feu certain, place him a step or two higher in the estima- 
lioD of his noble sporting friends. 

The letter, addressed as desiretl; ttas despatched, the post- 
age paid, the day and hour were fixed, and the party sepa- 
nited to meet a few minutes previous to the rencontre, and 
imnge their forces, as has already been described ; three 
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forming a corps of observation, while Brag was perfo 
his liglit-infantry evolutions in advance. 

It must be quite clear to the reader, that upon such i 
casiou Jack took the greatest possible pains to make h 
what he called '* the thing ;" every fold of his coloured 
handkerchief was Laid with the most anxious nicety of 
and tint, every curl was crisped into its own peculiar 
and the whole of his costume made to look like that < 
genteel comedy'* playhouse beau, which, as he believed, 
be irresistible in a widow*s eyes. 

At length the wished-for day and hour arrived. Lord 
Towzle and his two friends were joined by Brag at the c 
of Pall Mall, and proceeded to the scene of action, ^ 
they took up their stations a few minutes before two- 
being the appointed time for the roeeting-^and having 
rated according to the programme, Mr. John Brag comm 
his amatory promenade on one side of the bridge, whil 
expectant companions occupied the other, but at a cons 
ble distance from him. 

It was a pleasing thing tp see our hero settling himse! 
pulling up his shirt collar, then drawing on his glove, 
twirling a little switch-like stick which he carried, and 
using it in whipping his own boots, shining with a 
which Day and Martin might have envied. He had scs 
finished one turn when the London clocks began striking 
which at diflferent periods they continued to do, for r 
five minutes, that of St. Paul's booming through the air 
midway between the subordinates. — Another turn had 
taken«.and no fair one was in sight: a small girl in tro 
with her hair platted into two long tails with bows at 
ends, and a bustle, approached — she was evidently no wi 
she passed on ; Jack tried the eloquence of his eyes 
her ; then came a tall, gaunt woman, with a' poodle 
Jack looked at her, but she made no sign. At last thei 
peared a fine portly-looking dame, dressed in a coqu 
bonnet, topped up with white and green feathers, a lave 
coloured pelisse, and buff-coloured boots. The friends i 
distance were convinced that this was the person. She 1< 
behind her and before her, and 6rst on one side, and th< 
the other, and proceeded at a steady pace. She drew s 
sized, white- faced watch from her bosom, and gazed up< 
dial, and then tossed her weli-plumed head with an \ 
impatience and surprise at the non-appearance of her 
nioner. 
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John Brag, Esq. beheld the vision, and if he had seen all 
the demons of the Hartz Forest pemmicaned into one plump 
Itdy, he could not have felt more horror and dismay. By 
what fatal accident, what evil coincidence, it should so have 
occurred, he could not imagine ; — the extensive being before 
UiD, and now fast' approaching, was neither more nor less 
than his respectable mother. 

What the deuce could have brought her so far from home, 
; ind so wonderfully fine in her dress, Jack could not imagine ; 
(be question was, what was to be done ? If he advanced, 
toother minute would bring him in contact, and into conver- 
ntion, with his parent ; if he retreated, he must fall back 
npon his friends, and she would inevitably follow and accost 
' mm. The brightness of his genius came to his aid in this 
DDoxpected dilemma — he resolved instantly to join her, turn 
fOQQd with her, and fall into the dialogue which he saw must 
take place, and make his companions believe that his compa- 
nion was the I'eal object of their expedition, the advertising 
lady. ' ^ 

This scheme possessed many advantages, for the very cir- 
CDmstance of his relationship to his companion would afford 
Itim an opportunity of exhibiting the ease and familiarity of 
kii manner while talking to the supposed advertiser, which 
would convince his companions that he was proceeding most 
fOccessfuUy in his career ; during which period he hoped to 
<et his beloved mother on her way on the other side of the 
water before they could come up to enact their part of laugh- 
ing at the victim, which it was settled they were not to do, 
until Brag should give a signal that the moment for explosion 
Ittd arrived. 
The ingenious performer, however, had reckoned without 
host. When he and his mother met, the expression of 
countenance was any thing but agreeable : she seemed, in 
feet, as much mortified and annoyed by, his appearance as he 
liid been by hers: and with^ all his desire to keep good 
r friends with her, and wheedle her away as soon as possible, 
be could not disguise the anxiety with which he watched the 
ipproach of the fair husband-hunter, upon whom, so long as 
his parent remained where she was, he could not of course 
piay his tricks. 

" Well, John," said the lady, " who would have thought 
that we should have met here to-day ? Vm sure I don't know 
how long it is since Fve set eyes upon you." 
" I have been a good deal out of town," said Brag, acting 
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(for effect with his friends) id the most ci? II and obieqoioiii 
manner. 

" What/' said Mrs. Brag, "at yonr little place in Sorrey. 
1 suppose you are coming from it now*— eh, Johnny T' 

** No, not exactly,*' said Jack. ** May I ask where yoa 
are going?'* 

** No where particular," replied the lady. ** DoD*t let me 
keep you, I am only out to make a call. I can go withoot 
yow." 

'*I will just see you to the gate,^' said Jack, carefully dih 
staining from any gesture or movement which could in tht 
slightest degree resemble the appointed signal for the eo* 
operation. of his friends. 

^ Don't mind me, John," said his mother ; ** it is so Bioe 
and airy up here, that I think I shall take a turn or two oo 
the bridge before I go." 

<* My dear mother," said Brag, '* you'll catch your death 
of cold. Let me persuade you to get off as soon as yon pos- 
sibly can." 

** I like air," said Mrs. Brag; '* so you go your way. 
Who are those men standing out there T Do you know 
ihem ?" 

" Those men!" soid Brag "what, those three men there? 
— no— I know nothing about them." I 

" Well then, good-b'ye, John," said the lady. " Now doot| 
let me keep you ; it is more than a quarter after two, and I 
needn't be at my friend's till three ; so now go— there's i 
dear !" 

This was a puzzler :?— the fancy his mother had taken to 
walk upon Waterloo Bridge seemed to Jack not only themoit 
extraordinary, but the most inconvenient imaginable. He 
could not leave her without accounting to his friends for not 
having made the signal, or for tlie conversation in which it 
was but too evident to them he was engaged ; nor could hei 
m fact, go near them, without practically contradicting the de* 
claration he had just made to his mother, thai he knew nothiig 
dbout them. He decided. 

•• Well then, mother," said he, "if you really do likelo 
walk up and down a little, I don't see why I should not witt 
up and down with you." 

" Well, I'm sure !" said Mrs. Brag, " wonders will never 
cease, I think ! Walk up and down with me/— -why you haw 
not done such a thing these three years. Why, we have nertf 1 
been out together since the day you \ooV m« ^"WTiXft ^finoMil 
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alBlackwally and kept me shot up id 'an attic at the ^ Artichoke/ 
becaose, yon said, I wasn't fit to be seen by the company. 
No, no— go about vot<r business, and leave me to mine." 

** I am waiting for somebody," said Jack. 

<* Oh ! that's it,** cried Mrs. Brag. " I thought there must 
be something in the wind." 

" I know you don't like spoiling sport, mother," said Brag. 
**rm here on a bit of fun : — I'll let you into the joke. I ex- 
pei^t every moment to see an uncommon smart body, who has 
been fool enough to advertise for a husband — eh ! don't you 
m? We've tipped her a twopenny, fixing this, as the place 
of meeting : it's past the time, and I dare say she won't be 
mnch longer. Now, perhaps, if ^oti stop, she won't come 
to the scratch." 

" Advertise for a husband !" exclaimed Mrs. Brag — «' why 
what have you been at ? Did you answer the advertisement?" 

** Clean as a whistle," said Jack, flourishing his stick, and 
■baking his head with an air of uncommon self-satisfaction, 
" smack smooth, and no npistake — eh !" 

" What ! appointing her here" — said the lady. 

" Here at two," said Brag — *' the adorable A. Z. at the oil- 
shop the corner of Little Queen Street, Holborn." 

" You did, did you ?" ejaculated his mother. 

»• I did," said Brag. 

'* Well then, all I say, John," cried Mrs. Brag, ** is, that 
you ought to be ashamed of yourself. If you was a lone 
widow woman, how would you like to sit moping and 
mumping all alone, after having been used, to sociability and 
comfort." 

** I see nothing to be ashamed of," said Brag. ** If people 
will make themselves such Tom-noddies as to put such trum- 
pery stuff into the newspapers, they deserve all they get" 

" How you ferreted it out, I don't know," said Mrs. Brag. 

" Ferret what oUt ?" said Jack. 

«( ...But this I do know," continued the lady <* the letter 
was not in your hand-writing." 

*' How the dense do you know tliat .^" interrupted Jack. 

•* Why, do' you think I don't know your little scribbling 
pot-hooks and hangers when I see them ?" retorted the mother. 

** I dare say you do," said the son ; ** but how came you to 
see the letter we sent to A. Z. at the pickle-shop ?" 

'* As if you did'nt know," said Mrs. Brag. '* Do you sup- 
pose I am so blind as not to see through your antics ? No, 
DO : as I said before, how you ferreted it out I don't yet un- 
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denUind ; and when 70a had, I think yon might have been 
better set to work than to hoasc a parent** 

" rm all at sea/* said Jack. ** What ha?e yon or your 
affairs to do with our fun ?** 

•• Do !" screamed the angry lady, " do— why what else 
should they have to do with ? So now yon are ashamed of 
yonr spy tricks, and want to sham that you did not know who 
A. Z' at the pickle-shop, as you call her, is.*' 

" ril be hanged if I do,** said Jack. 

"Then hanged it is my belief you will be,** replied the 
mother, ** you know as well as / do, that /am that individusL** 

" You r cried Jack-r-" you A. Z. at the pickle-shop !" 

At this moment Brag*s miseries were, as he thought, at their 
acme — but he was mistaken. The instant he received the oth 
expected and most unwelcome intelligence, that the object of 
his diversion and ridicule, to enjoy which three of his first- 
rate friends had been brought to the scene of action, was 
really and truly his mother, his course was clear ; apology and 
conciliation were the weapons with which he was to assail 
her, and having soothed' her anger, he would walk her off the 
ground as speedily as possible ; a course which he considered 
quite practicable, now that she must be convinced, however 
angry, that there was no use of her remaining on it. 

** My dear mother,*' said Brag, " I am truly and seriously 
sorry for this afiair. If I had fancied it possible-— *but I* 
really — dear me ! — this is all very uncomfortable.** 

** If I thought you didn*t do it on purpose,*' said Mrs. Brag, 
** I sho.uldn*t mind it half so much.** 

'* My dear mother,*' said Brag, ** I do most positively assure 
you**— 

To which point of assurance his speech had arrived, when, 
tired of procrastination, and satisfied that Brag had admirably 
performed his part of the farce, his three friends bounced 
across the road, and joined the unhappy creature, forming, as 
it were, a semicircle in his rear. 

" Come, Jack,*' said Lord Tom Towzle, ** you hare had 
enough of this fun. Is he vastly agreeable, ma'am ? Isn't he 
a nice little man ?'* 

" What !'* exclaimed Mrs. Brag, ** you do know these gen- 
tlemen 1 Why, you little story-teller, you said they were no 
ai^quaintances of yours.** 

" If I did'*— said John— 

"— ^ you did !*' said Mrs. Brag — " why, you know you 
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did :-— aftd so tbeee are the companions of ybar trick— *the wit*- 
nesses of your impudence !" 

''Pray, ma*am," said one of the dandies, ''do not flurry 
yourself — we are not going to eat you ! — we were only anx- 
ious to have the pleasure of seeing yon, because, as we all 
want wives more or less, we ihoughi, like yourself, we might 
as well take the opportunity of viewing, before we purchase.** 

'' Ob, Johnny, Johnny !" said Mrs, Brag, holding up her 
pink and Wihite-striped parasol in a posture of threat—" you 
would do much better if you would but stick to the shop, 
and do your duty by me: if that was the case, you would not 
drive your poor motlier to do what you yourself are most ac- 
tive to turn into ridicule. I'll find this out — I'll sift it to the 
very bottom : my' belief is, that you have been pumping Jim 
Salmon, or one of the shopboys, to make this precious dis- 
covery, in order ^o amuse your fine friends at the expense of 
your parent.*' " * 

*^ Parent !" exclaimed Lord Tom Towzle — " what I ma*aiA, 
is— ?_eh !" 

**How!" cried one of his friends. — "What!" said ano- 
ther. ^ 

** Why, you see," said Brag, " I— I"— 

*' I'll tell it you shorter," said Mrs. Brag, arouiid whom and 
her auditors a crowd of four or Ave of the diurnal two dozen 
foot-passengers were now congregated :— " he is my son— 
and not content with letting an excellent business go to rack 
and ruin while he is cutting his capers, and leaving an anxix. 
ous mother to a solentary life and melancholy prospects— 
here be is" — 

" Pray, ma'am," said Lord Tom Towzle, '• in what line 
may you be ?" 

'' VYax and tallow chandler,'* said Mrs. Brag, " including 
sperm and other oils, flambeaux, tapers, bougies, and sealing- 
wax of all colours and qualities." 

"She's mad, poor thing!" said Jack — "fancies herself 
my mother 1 Did you ever hear ?«-go home, ma'am-— go— 
and don't expose yourself again by writing such stuff in the 
newspapers." 

" What ! Jack," said Lord Tom Towzle, " is A. Z. at the 
pickle-shop, corner of Little Queen Street, Holborn, your 
mamma ?" 

" So siie says,'* ^id Brag. 

" Says !" exclaimed the indignant matron)«— " it isa't tliat 
you are much to he proud of: but here, %eii^Y&»^>\«t^% 
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the card of the shop^I never travel without half a pack in 
my pocket — here, see — judge who is right now. Oh! if 
his poor. dear father could but get out of his grave in Crip- 
plegate churchyard to see the use his darling son has put all 
his indulgence to — " 

*' He would probably go back again into it, ma'am, as fast 
as he possibly could,'' said I^ord Tom. 

•* For my part,'' said the widow, looking at the slice of no- 
bility which had last addressed her, '* I begin to think you 
are no better than he is ; however — *^ 

Here, an admonitory — ** Come — move on, move on," from 
two policemen on duty, put a check to the conversation, 
which promised to become more and more animated. 

'* Move on !" said Mrs. Brag, who at this period was in a 
burning rage, the flame of which glowed on her checks and 
sparkled in her eyes : — " yes, Mr. Policeman, I'll move on, 
and move off too ; but it would serve that little whipper- 
snapper cockney son of mine right to send him to the Sta- 
tion House for what he has done." 

** Go home, poor soul !" said Brag, trying what *< dejected 
pity" might do : — '* go home, and get cool : I'll come and 
see you soon." Then, turning to his companions, he added: 
«— *' I've heard that gentle remedies are best, eh ! — the sooth- 
ing system, as Dr. Dulcimer calls it, eh ! Go home." 

<< Don't be a fool, Jack," exclaimed Mrs. Brag, ** you'll re- 
pent of this some day. All these fine-weather friends wha 
set yoQ on to play tricks for them to laugh at, will leave you 
the minute your troubles begin, just as rats run out of a fall- 
ing house ; and perhaps they would not be so fond of you 
now, if they knew that your town mansion was nothing but 
a brass plate, and your little place in Surrey, a second floor 
over a carpenter's shop. Get you gone — get you gone ! If 
you have no feeling for yourself, Jacky, I cannot help feeling 
for you." 

Away flounced the indignant mother ; and having squeezed 
herself with «ome difficulty through one of the anti-cheating 
turnstiles at the end of the bridge, bounced along Wellington 
Street towards the Strand, Lord Tom Towzle signalizing 
himself, and delighting the spectators, by imitating, at the top 
of his voice, the crowing of a cock, triumph»intly victorious in 
the overthrow of an enemy — an exhibition which has been 
more than once received with unbounded applause in a thea- 
tre in Westminster, which yet remains beyond the reach of 
the Licenser. 
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** Well, now," said one of Jack's three friends, *< who is 
tliis old catamaran T Why does she insist upon bein^ yoor 
mother T — is it because her name is the same ?— or— " 

Here again was Jack puzzled most wonderfully. To re« 
nonnce her ;ps a parent, and denounce her as a cheat, waf 
something too strong even for his assurance. 

*• — Why," said oor.hero, •• I believe, if truth were to be 
tc^d, she is my mother." 

*« Truth to be told !'* said Lord Tom, " why, Jack, although 
there may, in these wicked days, be something like reason in 
the proverb that says, .' it is a wise child who knows his own 
father,— the adage cannot hold good as regards the female pa« 
rent ; — there can be no great doubt about that.^* 

" Why," said Jack again, who generally began his speeches 
with why, — why, he knew not,-—** why, you see, my mo- 
thers'—And then again nature interposed : — it was not feeling, 
it was not tenderness, nor even affection, which held him back, 
or checked the tongue on which some flippant falsehood was 
gathering"— -it was instinct, — not better in its character perhaps 
(if so good) than that of a chimpanzee, but it was enough to 
paralyze his efforts to -shuffle off the relationship between 
himself and the maltreated A. Z. at the pickle-shop at the 
comer of Little Queen Street, Ilolbom — ** Why," again said 
Jack* '* I am sorry we made so bad a shot,— -because I believe 
it is a good deal my own fault — I have driven her to it, eh ! 
Can't keep at work and-^" 

. Brag had now fallen into his own trap ; his impudence for 
once failed him, and he stood confessed 4be son of the deter- 
mined hnsband-hunting widow of the deceased tallow chaor 
dler. 

** But, Jack," said Lord Tom, ** what did your amiable pa- 
rent mean by the brass plate, and the carpenter's shop-^the 
mansion and the villa V* 

'* Ob, that," said Jack, <* was all passion. When a wo- 
man's back's up, she'll say any thing, no matter what. I am 
sorry it has happened, because it has exposed her, and cer- 
tainly has not come off the bat, clean, smack smooth, and no 
mistake." 

'* No, that you cannot say," said Lord Tom ; ** however, 
never mind it ; the old lady will forgive you. Yon must go 
and see her, and make it up. Suppose we all go in a body 
and apologize^ and I'll explain to her the circumstances of the 
affair, and convince her that yon really were totally ignorant 
that she was the iKlvertiser, eh ! Shall we do that 9^^ 

8» 
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This proposition produced a Tioleot accession to Jack's al« *^ i 
ready raging fever. The thought of Lord Tom Towzle and 
the two " nobs,** as he called them, proceeding en masH % 
through the shop to the back-parlour before-mentioned, under ;. 
the row of wooden candles fluttering in the breeze, was per- ;^ 
feet misery to him. 

*' No, no," said Brag, ** by no means ! I have always 1 
noticed that a woman cools soonest when left alone.— My t 
mother,*' said Brag, assuming a new tone, and which he ;h 
thought to be the wisest, *' is a woman of what you edi jb 
strong feeling — mighty high — old family — and proud as La* ki 
cifer. She's in a passion ; and when she is out of it I'll go : 
to her — mollify her, eh ! — smooth her down,, and make all 
snug and comfortable." ; 

" — ' And no mistake,' Jack," said Lord Tom. " Well, all s, 
1 hope is, your nerves won't be shaken for the raee lo-mo^ j 
row. * Slap-bang' is the favourite ^ and riding a winniDg 
horse is no very hard task—" 

'* Nervous !" said Jack, who began as usual to rally— 
** what is to shake my nerves ? — an angry woman ? Not 
no : I know the female sex too well to mind a few passing 
elouds ; and as for the expoai^ as the French call it, it's no-^ 
thing to me. My mother, as I have just said, is a woman of 
excellent family ; how can I help her having been so silly as 
to marry a tallow chandler." 

This mode of putting the case set Jack's friends laughing 
with him rather than at him. Like a eat. Jack generally con* 
trived to fall uj[)on his 4egs, however ** high" the tumble ;' 
and they all agreed that he was perfectly right, and that he 
had behaved in the most moderate and judicious manner: 
and when they parted, renewed the appointment for the mor- 
row with the usual cordiality. 

As for Johnny, far different indeed were his feelings : the 
scene on the bridge was one which never could be effaced 
from his memory. The coquelicot bonnet ; the striped para- 
sol ; the white and green feathers ; the buff boots ; the object 
of the visit ; the conversation ; the disclosure ; the mystery 
of the plate, and the history of the villa ; and, above all, the 
exhibition of the shop-card, and the conviction that he was 
the son of A. Z. at the pickle-shop-— it was all vastly well for 
his tiger friends to laugh it off — but what would form the 
subject of their conversation after dinner that very day at 
Crockford's, where the conclave would be secured from his 
intrusion ? What would be the nickname which was ever 
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fter destined to distinguish him in the eontemporaneoas his- 
Mry of society ? 

It was clear that his end, as far as that sort of " life" was 
oncerned, was drawing to a close. Two practicable mea« 
ores now presented themselves to his imagination, both of 
rhich are said to ^o by destiny — hanging or mariiage— the 
lalter or the altar, and Recording to Jack's counterchanged 
spiration of the A, it was difficult to discover his preference 
ty his own pronunciation of the word. His mind was soon 
nade op ; and being assured that his secrets— -as he consi- 
lered the shop, the door-plate, and the villa — would, in the 
bands in which they had now been authoritatively deposited, 
be secrets not many hours longer, he resolved within himself 
that he had no time to lose in bringing the widow to action ; 
ind, as the reader already is aware, that let what might have 
happened, he never intended to ride ** Slap-bang*' over the 
forbidden lands of Wriggles worth-— that evening and the next 
day were to be devoted to the grand experiment of his life. 

In putting this affair into execution, the natural in6rmity 
of his disposition was remarkably exemplified. Convinced 
that Frank Rushton was satisfied of the prepossession of both 
Mrs. Dallington and Miss Englefield in his favour, and 
equally assured of the wisdom of Lord Tom*s advice as to 
the course to be pursued, he determined in the outset to act 
upon the principle of the one, and adopt the practice recom- 
mended by the other : — that is to say, to play off both the 
ladies one against the other, but not to commit himself to 
either, by writing; it being evident to the meanest capacity 
(except that of Johnny) that neither of two sisters, nor of 
two women, indeed, who were not sisters, living in the same 
house, and in circumstances such as those in which Mrs. 
Dallington and Blanche were placed, could possibly receive 
sny thing like a proposal, or even a probable approach to it, 
without communicating the circumstance to the other. The 
mingled vanity and stupidity of Johnny, in the midst of his 
gayety and amiability, prevented this single circumstance 
itriking him ; and, secure in his own influence over both the 
fair creatures, and his intimate knowledge of ** females," he 
resolved upon Lord Tom's assumed doctrine, that both ladies 
being actually engaged to other men, neither would commit 
herself to the other by the acknowledgment of a passion for 
him : this decided him to fire both his barrels in rapid sue- 
eessioni giving the unmarried lady the preference by a few 
hours. 
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Having, however, revolved the affair in his mind, he. again 
changed his original intention as to the mode of attack, and 
reaolved to address the widow personally— and the sister by 
letter ; — for, in spite of I^ord Tom's friendly caution aboQl 
writing, Jack did not feel himself quite a match for the tender 
delicacy of Blanche in the way of dialogue ; having more- 
over, with all his avowed notions of practical advances, a 
most sensitive apprehension of a scream or a fainting-fit, 
which he feared might alarm the family, arouse' the widow 
to a sense of his libertine insincerity, and explode the whole 
of his great undertaking. 

Accordingly, in the course of the afternoon of the day upon 
which the unlucky affair of A. Z. — the alpha and omega of 
his destruction — occurred, he proceeded to one of hie fa- 
vourite haunts, and in pursuance of the scheme which he had 
now arranged, addressed a letter to Miss Englefield, avowing, 
not, it must be owned, in the most direct and explicit terms, 
but in a tone and language which it was impossible for any 
lady to mistake or misapprehend, — a devotion the most per- 
fect and eniire to her mind and person ; alluding, in as good 
English as he could ccvntrive to write, to the encouragement 
he felt he had received, trusting to her kindness and consi- 
deration, if he were mistaken, to forgive him ; and hinting 
that Mr. Rush ton himself was not altogether unconscious of 
the preference of which he felt so proud. 

This he despatched before he slept, which he did at his 
** little place in Surrey ;" and when he awoke from a sort of 
fitful slumber in which he had passed the night, he began bit- 
terly to repent of a step which he had taken while under the 
influence of a kind of desperation. However, as it waa done, 
he determined to *' go the whole hog," and follow up this 
feint at the unmarried lady, which might after all be turned 
into a real attack in case of a failure with the widow. 

Accordingly, at the earliest decent period for calling upon 
any body. Brag proceeded to make his visit to Mrs. Dallihgton; 
but here again his courage failed him. His mind was made 
up to the deciding step of trying his fortune, and as he went 
along, he rehearsed — or, as they say of birds, recorded all 
the sweet notes in which he should address her, if he. found 
her alone. As he proceeded, his spirits mounted, until he 
had worked himself into a serviceable state of amativenesa :. 
he reached the door, — knocked — the noise seemed like thun-r 
der: — ^ 

<< ^e trembled at the sound himself had made*'-- 
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his courag-e began, like that of Acres in the play, to "ooze out 
at his fingers' ends ;" and the terror he experienced when the 
servant told him his mistress was at home, can scarcely be 
imagined. 

The crisis had arrived ; and as it was to come, perhapg it 
was better it should have occurred before any of his mo- 
ther's intemperate disclosures on the bridge had reached what 
Jack was in' the habit of calling *Mhe West end.'* He 
mounted the stairs with his throat a little parchpd, and his 
bands a little cold ; but when the door of the boudoir was 
opened, and be found his charming hostess alone, the sight 
was fatal. 

*' Why, my dear Mr. Brag,*' said Mrs. Dallington, holding 
out her band towards him, where have you been — hiding 
yourself in the coiintry ? I believe you have some attraction 
at your place in Surrey, of which we here in town are not 
aware." 

The allusion was not pleasant. Brag — the undaunted, 
unabashed lady-killer — sat himself down in a chair opposite 
the sofa on which he found the widow seated writing at a 
table before it, and felt assured that, by some telegraphic or 
other communication, the fair object of his hopes and ambi- 
tion had received the inteingence of the affair on the bridge :— - 
so *tis that 

** Conscience doth make cowards of us alL" 

" No," said Brag, endeavouring to collect himself, " I have 
been staying in Hertfordshire for the last few days." 

'* I assure you we have missed you very much,'* said the 
lidy, who, fortunately or unfortunately, as the case may be, 
for Brag-— -was, for reasons of her own, in the best possible 
liumour for encouraging his civilities, — **you can't think how 
<lnll we have been without you. My belief is, that your 
friend Lord Tom is the cause of your abdication from town : 
he is so fond of his shooting matches and his steeple chases, 
>nd you, we hear, are his prime minister : in short he cannot 
exist without you." 

" Oh !" said Brag, looking very much obliged, and very 
silly, '< you flatter me. I assure you I just do these sort of 
things by way of a start now and then ; but — I— it isn't my 
laste— it obliges Tom — and that sort of thing ; butp— I— -I— 
feel"— 

" What !" aald the widow, " do you mean to disown your 
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affection for a sporting life, who are, as Sir Charles Lyi 
■ajs, the very life of sporting ?" 

''Sir Charles is very civil/' said Brag, who began to 
conscious of an approach to his subject : ** I don't thinl 
is very fond of sport— -of any sort," was added in a whi 
scarcely audible. 

'' He is a strange creature, isn't he ?" said Mrs. Dallin| 
'* A most excellent man — kind, and all ^Aa/— -but so co 
his manner — I am sure he makes enemies by it." 

'' Why," said Brag, looking down, and rubbing his hat, 
don't know what he may be to females — he is certain 
rather— eh I — rather" — 

•' Oh !" said Mrs. Dallington, ''don't be afraid, I shall 
repeat a word you say about him. I quite agree with 
Women, Mr. Brag," and the widow suited her looks tc 
word—" are fond of spirit and vivacity. The day^ of 
sickly, sighing swains, are ^one by : society is eniighte 
and diffidence seems to be considered in these times men 
mark of stupidity. I suppose every thing is destined to ti 
at an increased pace, and I, for one, admit a partiality for 
travelling, as far as that goes." 

This was pretty strong encooragement to an aspirant 
was in a hurry* and engaged to ride " Slap-bang" acre 
county the next day — but Brag was Brag, every inch of 

" Yes," said Brag, " it's uncommon pleasant : I don't t!; 
however, I shall ever be caught living up horses for stea 

This sudden digression from the figurative to the matte 
fact» evidently disappointed the widow, who, truth to be 
had never appeared, either alone or in society, so cordi; 
her manner to our hero as upon this special occasion, i 
which, of aTl others.Jt was most important to his views 
she should be so. The first opening she had given him 1 
litde self- recommendation in accordance with her avo 
taste, he had- botched, — missed his tip,-^and become pi 

" I have got a good many .shares in. the railroads," 
Jack. 

This settled him, and, rt must be confessed, fully just 
his own preference for literary correspondence over ve 
communication, upon tender subjects. 

Mrs. Dallington gave a look ; Brag, luckily, did not se 
A pause ensued, but, as our volatile widow was playii 
game, it did npt last long. 

"I wonder," said the widow, looking at Brag with an 
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pmsion of interest— '* I wonder yem have never married, Mr. 
B 



rag, 



This bit of wonderment pearly took away his breath : his 
tongue Beemed too big for his mouth ; — he began to twiddle 
his fingers, felt his ears get red, and his nose cold. 
** Ha, ha !'* said he, and rubbed his hat again. 
*' So gay, so gallant, and so devoted to the fair,*' continued 
Mrs. DalUngton, **I should think you had only to ask and 
command. I do not at all understand why you haven't yet 
thrown your handkerchief." 

Brag, who did not in the least understand why he should 
■ perform any such operation, merely inclined his body. 

»* I have been married myself," said Mrs. Dallington, ** and 
although I soon became a widow, I am quite sure tfiat where 
there are reciprocity of affection, congeniality of taste, and 
sympathy of feeling, no state of society can be so truly satis- 
factory and so entirely good, — I have no word so short or so 
emphatic for it as that — as marriage." 

** It must be uncommon agreeable, I should think," said 
8ng, looking *' uncommon " foolish. 

'' Now there's Frank tlushton," said Mrs. Dallington, " a 
iBost delightful companion—a most accomplished scholar,— 
aid, as I believe, extremely attached to my poor dear sister — 
. and yet, you see, they don't get married. 1 believe that all 
you agreeable, gay men of the world try every thing in 
your power to turn the heads of poor girls, without any seri- 
OQs^ intention of eventually making them happy." 

This voluntary confession of facts and opinions, delivered 
in Mrs. Dallington's most agreeable, off-hand manner, although 
it corroborated in Brag's mind all his former belief of the 
interest he had created in the family, so astounded him, that 
with the opportunity at hand, for which he had so earnestly 
aOQght, he remained a mere listener at the mercy of his idol. 
** As for Blanche," said the widow, ** as I have great faith 
in the philosophy which inculcates the belief of a love of oppo- 
I sitea, I am sure she, tender, shy, and retiring as she is, ought 
to be over head and ears in love with Frank ; but I don't 
Mieve she cares the least bit in the world about him. To be 
anre she has a right to please herself. She has a large fortune, 
and nobody to control her, and, / think, would make a most 
adminible wife for any man who knew how to appreciate her. 
However, I know nothing about her views or proceedings ; 
we have no confidences ; we each go our own way. I never 
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trouble her with my advice, and, of coarse, she never pre* 
sumes to give me any." 

** I am eure,** said Brag, ^* yon would make any body in 
lov6 with wedlock — Pm — sure — You wonder that Miss En- 
glefield does not marry Mr. Rushton ;— I— often — think— *I do 
indeed — that — you^-I beg your pardon — ^I mean Sir Charles 
—eh !-7-and no mistake '*— 

** Oh !" said the widow, ** I quite understand you. Sir 
Charles is a good*creature—- but as for love, I don't believe he 
ever thinks of such a thing. Certainly he is not of our 
opinion as to gayety and vivacity." 

" I was thinking," said Brag, looking as white as a sheett 
and crumpling his remarkably nice hat in a paroxysm of 
something between hope and fear,** — that-r-you — really ought 
not to permit — eh ! — this— he is such an odd man^-eh !" 

" My dear Mr. Brag," said Mrs. Dallington, " there aie 
secrets in all families.'* 

Brag perfectly agreed in the proposition, and directly did 
there flit before his eyes coquelicot bonnets, striped parasols* 
buff boots, brass plates, green and white feathers, and a tribe 
of visions more horribre than Fuseli's fiercest efforts after a 
supper of half-boiled pork. 

" There are people with whom we become habitually fami- 
liarized," said. Mrs.. Dallington, ** but who never touch the 
heart." 

** Is Mr. Rushton," stammered Jack, ** one of those ?*' 

" Why really," replied Mrs. Dallington, — *» Blanche not 
being here to answer for herself — for although you never 
inquired after her, I ought perhaps to have told you she htf ' 
been out of town for two days, and does not return till to- 
morrow, — / was not so particularly referring to her case." 

This must have opened the eyes of a mole. Brag, in a 
moment, became aware that Mrs. Dallington could know 
nothing of his rash note to Blanche, and fell more convinced 
than ever that the widow was his own. i 

** The case," stammered John — ** you don't — that is— ^ 
really"— 

You are a most amiable creature P' said Mrs. DallingtDO< 

I see how diffident you are of your own merits-^how un- 
conscious you are of your own power !" 

*• Yes," faltered Brag, quite overcome—-** yes — am I— that 
is — may I — do I make myself understood ? — is — that is— 
don't I— eh !— if— but"— 

** Sir Charles Lydiard," said a servant, throwing open tlie 
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oor, and annonncing the worthy baronet, y^ho entered the 
oom with his usual mild placidity of manner, and after 
baking hands with the lady, turned round and beheld — his 
[Version. The look he gave Mrs. Dallington expressed all his 
eelings upon that point : nor was it lost upon Brag himself, 
tho collected his hat, gloves, and switch-stick, and having 
pthered them up, made his bow, and left his adorable widow 
^ite-clrtBte with the baronet, perfectly assured of his trium- 
^kant success with her, and bitterly repenting having exposed 
(0 much of his heart to her less well-provided-for sister. 

Never, to be sure, was there a more perfect illustration of 
he character of the swaggering pretender to bonnes fortunes 
lan the melancholy proceedings of our wretched little hero. 
^he ball was at his foot — the game was in his hands-^and 
et he, the slayer of hearts, and the assassin of reputations, 
^wered before the. fostering kindness of his liberal hostess, 
nd sneaked out of the presence of the man whom he believed 
I be his defeated rival, in ridiculing whom he had first joined 
'ith his mistreifs to take a step of which we shall hear more 
ereafter. 



CHAPTER Vll. 

There are some people upon whom advice is thrown away, 
nd who holding themselves to be wiser than their counsellors, 
ish " in medias res*^ where 



-" Angels fear to tread." 



[r. Brag, who did not want for that sort of intellectual quality 
died canning, was nevertheless, as has been made tolerably 
irident, favoured by nature with an overbalancing share of 
}nceit, and when he had ascertained the tone of the widow's 
iclings towards him, and satisfied himself that his case was 
Kluced to something very like '* ask and have," he resolved 
pon taking the step against which his friend Lord Tom had 
) strenuously advised him, and which, as a matter of aisuir- 
ice, was rendered ** trebly hazardous'* by his having pre- 
ously adopted it with regard to her sister. 
The Irish gentieman*8 definition of a boU\e ot «Q^*a. yi^\»t 
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we will not stop to repeat, bat it would have applied wl 
tolerable accuracy to the character of our hero. Although t 
had extracted from Mrs. Dallinglon what he believed to I 
quite sufficient to justify his best hopes, he felt in the solituc 
of his ** little place in Surrey'^ a consciousness of inability t 
conduct the storm personally, or carry her heart by a coup i 
niotn-^unless, indeed, a letter might be so considered — an 
therefore, spite of the advice of his experienced Mentor, £ 
proceeded to address the fair widow in an epistle, a repetitia 
of which it is not necessary to inflict upon the reader, bi 
which contained a distinct declaration and a formal proposal 

Mr. Brag hail now shot his bolt, and nothing remained bi 
to see its effect. It must be admitted^ that even he was i 
some sort nervous and fidgety ; but that happy self-satisfaclioi 
which when he was not required to make an effort never fo 
80ok him, kept his spirits *on the '* credit side of the account. 
The letter, however, was gone — past recall — and therefore tl 
next wisest thing not to sending it in the first instance, was i 
live upon the hopes of its success. 

Upon the popular "wheel within wheel" system, the wido' 
had acted so as to induce the declaration which it containei 
satisfied that by ** playing" her baronet upon the occasion, sh 
might " land" him, — but certainly not prepared to find tin 
Blanche was placed in a similar position. As things tumei 
out, the effect it produced was striking. 

Blanche had just returned from her two days^ visit to tbi 
country. The moment she entered the house, she haslenai 
to her sister's boudoir, where she found her in the very acto 
reading, with evident marks of amazement and exultation, tlM 
avowal of Mr. Brag's affections. 

•• My dear Blanche," exclaimed Mrs*. Dallington, " you art 
arrived at the very moment to congratulate me on a conquest 
I have received a proposal" — 

" What !" said Blanche, «' from Sir Charles ?" 

** No," replied her sister, in a tone which certainly convey- 
ed the idea that she wished she had : — ** I think you will 
guess without much difficulty, knowing the man." / 

l,;"The Fates ard propitious," said Blanche; ** I too have 
been sp fortunate as to merit the decided approbation of aloveri 
who declares the happiness of his life, and the value of bii 
existence, depend upon my answer." 

" Indeed !" exclaimed Mrs. Dallington : — ** why, my wo^ 
shipper uses the very same expression. Yes — here it is >^ 
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* The happiness of my life, and tlie value of my existence, 
depend upon your answer.* " 

'* That is curious," said Blanche ; ** may I ask who the ten- 
der STu^in is ?" 

*' Guess," said Mrs. Dallinglon. 

'*I cannot,*' replied her sister. 

'*What! notour exquisite little friend Bug!*' said Mrs. 
Dallington. '* I was always sure how our acquaintance would 
Md: I wonder it djd not strike yot/.*' 

" Why,*' said Blanche, ** the reason my suspicions did not 
lead that way is rather a good one — he has made me a pro- 

POMI." 

*' When did you receive iti" said the widow. 
'f "Yesterday," replied Blanche, "it was forwarded to me 
■; from town." 

"I suppose it is a circular," said the widow. 

" No, no," said Blanche, " mine. is the original, yours is the 

" What can the man mean ?" said Mrs. Dallington. *' Does 

he really suppose himself so fascinating, that, like the rattle- 

loake, he has nothing to do but look at us to induce us to 

\ ^p into his mouth ? Now if he had confined his attentions 

X "Ah!" interrupted Miss Englefield, " that is exactly the 
ease ; if he had confined his attentions to me, the affair would , 
. have been diflferent : as it is — " 

" No, no," said the widow, " don't misunderstand me, my 
dear Blanche. I do assure you I am neither envious nor jealous. 
Tiia should be welcome to all his attentions and all his affec- 
tions—only please to observe that / intended him to take the 
Btep be has taken, and availed myself of your absence to lead 
hio) on to a declaration." 

" For what earthly purpose ?" said Blanche. 

" Man," said the willow, ** is an imitative animal, and 
every%)dy knows the force of example." 

" But do you want any body for whom you have a regard 
to imitate Mr. Brag?" asked Blanche. 

"In the one particular of which we are now speaking," re- 
plied irhe widow, '* I do. It seems to me, Blanche, that th^ 
lives we are both leading are full of worry and vexation : 
yours, because you will not encourage your avowed lover ; 
mine, because the man whose claim upon my aflfections I 
admit, will not avow himself. It strikes me that this most 
marvellous display of assurance on the part of our little friend 
may serve us both incalculably, by bringing both oar genUe- 
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men to a proper sense of their doty ; — to excite poor det 
Sir Charles into a determination, and to soothe Roshton int 
a reasonable state of mind." 

** I confess,*' said Blanche, ^ I do not exactly understan 
the course of proceeding by which this desirable end is to Ix 
attained." 

•* Let us both accept the little^raan," said the widow.— 
'* The natural awkardncss of l)is position must produce a dis* 
closure of his schemes; and what appears to me infinitely bet- 
ter fun, his vanity and conceit. That, which must happen 
is, however, only a secondary object with me; — ^the discovery 
of the affair will show our capricious lovers that there art 
men, who instead of hesitating to propose to one woman, art 
prepared to make offers to two ; and moreover, my dear 
Blanche, the very notion that we are exposed to such temp* 
tations will urge our, strange friends to some decided step. 
You must accept Mr.. Brag." 

•*Me!" exclaimed Blanche: *» I accept him — an antidote 
to every thing like affection of any kind !" 

" Why, my dear," said Mrs. Dallington, ** I am sure he is: 
very genteel; he curls his hair, wears rings and chains, smokeff 
cigars, rides races, and lives with Lord Tom Towz)e. What 
would you have ? — accept him you must." 

** Never !" cried Blanche. 

" You must, my dear girl," replied Mrs. Dallington, "and 
so will I : — yes both of us — he is loo charming to be monopo- 
lized by one. You must write to him." 

** A billet-doux ?" inquired Blanche. 

"Exactly so," said Mrs. Dallington. "Let us both be 
desperately in love with Lord Tom's tiger : you will see hbw 
odiously jealous Rushton will be in a day, and Sir Charles. 
Oh ! never mind ; write — write — write, and I will dictate." 

"Write what, my dear sister?" asked Miss Englefield. 

"A civil acceptance of his offer," said Mrs. Dallington^ 
" couched in terms becoming the gratitude of a yoii% lad) 
of small pretensions." 

" I am infinitely obliged to you, my dear sister," sai^ 
Blanche, " but really — " 

" Really," interrupted Mrs. Dallington, ** you must allow mi 
to be the best judge of what is best suited to my juniors ; sc 
sit you down and write, and I will dictate." 

*' But what will the world'say ?" asked Blanche. 

"What world my dear?" said Mrs. Dallington-— " Mr- 
Brag's world — or the world at large ? What the one chooses 
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V>ny will signify noUiing to ns ; and what we may choose to 
do will signify as little to the other. Trust in me; be assur- 
d that I will not mislead you, whatever may be my inten- 
lioas with respect to your scarecrow of a lover." 

^ My lover !" cried Blanche, colouring crimson at the im- 
patalion — •' your lover too !" 

^ Both," said the widow. ** Now sit down ; rely upon it, 
it is a kindness sometimes to be cruel : — so write." 

Blanche, alowst unresistingly, seated herself at the very 
identical table at which Jack had found Mrs. Dallington es- 
tablished the day before ; and mechanically arranging the writ- 
ing materials, looked at her sister with an expression of 
unconsciousness of what she. was to say, and of inquiry as 
to the words she was to set down. 
•* Are you ready to begin ?" said the widow. 
" Yes," said Blanche—** to obey your instructions most 
dutifully." 

** Now then," ^aid Mrs. Dallington, ** write : — • I scarcely 
know how to reply to your flattering letter.' " 

"I am sure I shall do it all wrong," said Blanche writ- 
ing.— 
" * I have struggled for some time — ' 
** Some time," repeated Blanche-^** struggled with what ?" 
** Go on," said Mrs. Dallington : — ** * for some time with 
my feelings,-— but the manner in which Mr. Rushton, whom 
yoD have often seen here, conducts himself towards m'e is'— 
**What would you have me say, sister?" said Blanche, 
itating. ** You know, if nobody else does, that 1 love him, 
ind— " 

** Never mind that," said the widow, " go on :*— ^ conducts 
himself towards me is such, that I can endure his treatment 
no longer.' " 

" My dear sister," said Blanche, you are laughing at me :~-t 
yoQ wish me to expose myself." 

" Why do yon thinkjso, my dear ?" said Mrs. Dallington. 
"You have told me a hundred times that he torments you to 
death." 

** Yes," said Blanche, ** but what I say to you^ and what I 
write to this man — " 

** Well," said the widow, ** then put — * vexes me,' instead 
of * tormenting me.' " ' 

" That is better," said Blanche^ continuing to write. 
^ * That any man upon earth would be preferable in my 
eyes,' " said Mrs. Dallington. 

0* 
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'* No," said Blanclie, tossing up her head with unusual aoi^ 
mation, and throwing down the pen, ** that I never trnfi 
write !" 

** What innocence T' said Mrs. Dallington. ** My dear sis- 
ter, we are only setting a simpleton-trap, and"— - 

** It does not signify," said ^Blanche, «*r'— 

" No, it does not signify, so write,'* said the widow.-* 
** There now — go on — it will be my turn next Tell him 
you shall expect him to call — this evening. I will write hiffl 
an equally tender answer, and make a similar appointment 
What can it signify what one says to such a man under such 
circumstances?'* 

** But, my dear creature," said Blanche, ** what an opinion 
he must form of us if he thinks we are both in love witb 
him 1" 

'* It is quite clear that he does think so now," said Mn. 
Dallington; **so this will not make it one bit the worse. 
Here — make room — let me write mine : all you have to do ii 
to Watch the results of onr invitation, and be as cold as ice to 
Rush ton when you next see him. Rely upon it, my dear innO* 
cent, we shall have fun, and, if I mistake not, husbands, oil 
of this scheme, which, moderate as my pretensions are, I mint 
say. I think admirable, inasmuch as it mystifies three menil 
once,— and all— all for their own eventual good." 
^ *' I believe you take a pleasure in tormenting," said BlancbOi 
who was busy sealing her note, while her sister was rapidljf 
writing her's in that elegant and unintelligible hand which is 
the universal medium of lady-like correspondence, when, to 
their surprise and confusion, the door of the boudoir wtf 
thrown open, and Sir Charles Lydiard and Mr. Rushton wen 
announced. 

** Hide your letter !" said Blanche. 

** Me !" said Mrs. Dallington, loud enough to be heard bj 
Sir Charles ; •* trust to my fidelity." 

" By Jove !" whispered Rushton .to Lydiard, " they art 
writing-— writing notes and hiding them I" 

»• So I perceive," said Sir Charles, coldly. 

*< Well, ladies," said Rushton, advancing towards Blanch^ 
•* we have found you busy." 

Blanche bowed diffidently, and finished sealing her note. 

" What is the matter with you. Sir Charles?" said Ht^ 
Dallington ; ^* you look out of sorts and out of spirits." 

*' No, madam," said Lydiard, ** I am neither ; only I di< 
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ot know whether I might venture to break in upon your 
iterary avocations." 

** Quite right, Sir Charles/* said Mrs. Daliington. " People 
rho make up their minds pot to pry into the business of their 
eiglibours, are most likely hot to be disturbed in their 
jrenity." 

" Miss Englefield," said Rushton, ** appears to be of a simi- 
r opinion. I confess I am not of a temper to bear with 
teh things. I hate three-cornered notes, if they are not ad- 
ressed to myselfj' 

■* You are equally right with Sir Charles,'* said the widow. 
I am writing a billet-doux, but I have just finished." 

** Upon my word," said Lydiard, ** it must be a most inte- 
»ting affair. I think I never saw you more animated than 
ou seem to be while despatching this note : all I am afraid of 
i, that I have been the cause of its abrupt termination." 

During this dialogue, Rushton endeavoured to draw Blanche 
ito a conversation with regard to the note 8he was writing, 
ot she avoided answeiinghis questions ; and supported in the 
ourse she had adopted by her sister's conduct towards Sir 
)harles, so completely damped the ardent spirits of her mer- 
urial lover, that he crossed to the other side of the room, and 
brew himself upon the sofa. ^ 

Mrs. Daliington having sealed her note, rang the bell, and 
iirected the servant to send it immediatelv. 

• 

" Now," said Sir Charles, ** I have found it out — ^you are 
merely trying me : the note, after all, is destined for me." 

*' As you doubt me. Sir Charles," said Mrs. Daliington, ** I 
ihall leave yon to discover the truth." 

"I am certain," said the baronet, with much more anima- 
tion than he usually exhibited, ** it can be to no one else. I 
shall return to my l)otel to receive it." 

" Do," said the widow, " and justify me from your suspi- 
cions." Saying which, the lady, with an air of being parti- 
calarly piqued, left the room by one door, while Sir Charles, 
convinced that she had taken some decidTng step with regard 
to himself, retired by the pther, leaving the other pair of lovers 
tite-dirtete. 

The moment her sister left the room> Blanche rose to follow 
her. 

^'Stay, Blanche," said Rushton, *'one moment." 

/' No, Mr. Rushton," said Miss Englefield, " I am too angry 
^th you to stay." 

" Surely," said Rushton, " you cannot be angry with my 
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jealousy — a jealousy that springs only from excess of a^ 
feciion." 

" No man,** said Blanclie, " can possess real affection for 
any one of whose sincerity he has a constant doubt. 1 have 
forgiven these mad fits twenty times, always hoping and ex- 
pecting that lime would show you your error ; but no, — our 
very lust quarrel occurred but ten minutes after our last recoa- j 
ciliation.'* 

** Recollect, Blanche,'* said Rushton, ** the events ofthatdtf ; 
—the day before you left town : — there you were — the sought I 
and admired of the party — speaking kindly and looking kindly | 
to every body except me, of whom, as 1 felt, you took po ^ 
notice." 

** Well, sir," said Blanche, " and if I were cold, and e?es '. 
cross, you need not have been so greatly surprised, if you bad ! 
recollected how you called me to account for sitting next Mr. \ 
Brag the last time he was here, and entering into a commoo 
conversation with him about some of his feats and enterprises." 

♦* By Heavens !" exclaim^ed Rushton, "how I hate that fel- 
low — his easy assurance, his self-conceit : but the fault is aH 
yours and your sister's. That very night there he was whis- 
pering his infernal nonsense in your ear, to your evideot 
amusement and satisfaction, while I, distressed and disturbed | 
by your conduct, was losing my money at ecarte with Lady 
Begbrook, and you sat laughing at my folly and agitation." 

**I did laugh," said Blanche, '* but I did not laugh alone." ! 

"No, no, that's true," said Rushton. "I dare say there 
are minds and tempers that can bear these irritations — I con- ; 
fess mine cannot. Possibly I expect too much ; probably I - 
am romantic ; but I do say, and will say, that however charm- 
ing I may wish my wife to be, I do not exactly desire that 
she should be anxious to make herself universally agreeable, 
nor equally delightful, to every body." 

*' Really, Mr. Rushton," said Blanche, ** these fancies of 
yours are unjustifiable and unbearable. I confess that it would 
cost me serious pain to terminate our acquaintance, in which 
I have, when you are rational, great happiness ; but such 
conduct surely deserves to loose my esteem. I can neither 
smile nor sigh, walk nor sit down, talk nor be silent, go out 
nor come in, but you attribute some motive to my actions. 
They bring me a letter — of course it is from a rival ; I dance 
with somebody— you are either angry or in despair. I am 
civil to Mr. Brag, my sister's visiter, and the next moment I 
see ymi wholly unconscious of what you are doing, cmshiDg 
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97 fan to atoms in revenge. Oh ! Mr. Rushton, Mr. Rosh- 
)fl,6och conduct in a lover, is but the anticipation of tyranny 
I a hnsband." 

*' Tyranny, Blanche I*' said Rushton, suddenly softened 
ito subjection ; ** what an idea !" 

"I am afraid,** said Blanche, "tl^it our hearts are not 
'med to be united : we had better agree upon one pointp— 
part." 

"There it is!" exclaimed Rushton; ** the truth is out. 
m have now declared yourself; you hale me — you cast me 
I knew there was some new attachment formed. Yes, 
s — we will part, Miss Englefield. There t^ a woman in 
! world, thank heaven I who has a better opinion of me 
n you have : from her gentle heart my wounded spirit may 
i relief." 

'* Oh !" said Blanche, " I am quite aware of that lady's 
ne. Go, sir — leave me : let this be our last interview." 
Blanche spoke these words with so much firmness, that 
! began to be afraid Rushton would take her at4ier word ; 
r did Rushton's answer much relieve her apprehensions. 
•••So bo it!" said he. ** I will conquer this feeling — I 
U love where my love can be returned. But, madam, I 
list upon one thing — tell me, who is the 'man who has sup- 
inted me in your aflections.*' 

" Why," said Blanche smiling— «« should I do that?" 
" Why ?" exclaimed Rushton — •• because he shall at least 
. his life upon the hazard. Name him to me, I desire : 
I me where he is to be found, and if—" 
" Mr. Rushton,*' said Blanche, *' I wish you a good morn- 
j. Whenever you are reasonable, and can conduct your- 
f temperately, I will explain my conduct to you. In your 
»ent state of excitement, I must leave you." 
Saying which, the fair creature quitted the room, leaving 
\ infuriated victim of Jove and jealousy in an agony of 
spair. 

The moment she was gone, he stared wildly round. In 
! crowd of convicting passions which now assailed him, 
rer was in the ascendant ; and, snatching his hat from, the 
le, he rushed down stairs and quitted the house, swearing, 
lost audibly, that he never would enter it again. 
it was clear that the project of the ladies had been so far 
icessful as to set the whole mass of affections and feelings 
the two gentlemen into a state of fermentation ; because, 
lie this scene was acting at the widow's, Sir Charles 
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Lydiard had been to his hotel, where he found no note from 
the lady, and whence, after waiting a much longer time than 
would have been occupied in its transmission by her servantf 
he proceeded to take his ride, with a distracted brain* having 
come to a determination that the next day should conclude 
his acquaintance with the avowed and self-convicted coquette, 
who had now proved what he had long suspected, that she 
was merely playing a game with him for her own diversion. 
In this critical juncture we must for the pfesent leave them, 
in order to introduce the reader to some new arrivals, as well ^ 
as to give him sonf^e information of the convalescent mother, J 
.her dutiful daughter, and the philanthropic physician. j 

The amiable person last named continued his attentions U> • 
the widow Brown and her daughter : his visits became diu^ | 
nally regular; and the satisfaction he derived from the reco* ; 
vering health of the one, and the improving spirits of th« | 
other, assumed a character which became evident to both. ] 
The anxiety he expressed for their comfort, the assiduous j 
attention with which he contrived little surprises in the way 
of excursions in the neighbourhood of their present residence, 
which he representedxas conducive to the re-establishment of ■'■ 
his patient, were marks of a feeling not to be concealed or ; 
disguised ; nor, to say truth, did Mead appear at all desiroQi - 
of practising stny delusion upon either of his new friends. It J 
was perfectly clear that he had formed an attachment, which I 
from its nature and principle promised to be permanent. j 

Mead had watched the conduct of Anne during the illneM . 
of her mother, had attentively" regarded the workings of h* 
mind, and had satisfied himself that she possessed every attri- 
bute desirable in a wife. Their acquaintance had commenced* 
and his acquaintance with her mother had been renewed, 
under circumstances which gave a deep interest in his mind 
to her fate and fortunes. Mead was one of those modest, 
unassuming men, who once in an age attain to eminence 
without having forced their way by impudent assurance, or 
having been pushed forward by favouriiism or connexion. 
Success had not spoiled him ; and while rising to the first 
rank in his profession, he was the same gentle, unassumin|[i 
affectionate being, that he was while toiling up the ^' steep 
ascent to fame." 

It was not that Dr. Mead entertained the unfavourable opi- 
niuns of the higher classes, which it is the continual efibrt of 
the lower orders to inculcate ; but he felt the absolute necef- 
sity of something like parity of rank between the contracting 
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purties to secure happiness in marriage. The daughter of a 
merchant, even though unfortunate, was neither so much in- 
ferior nor superior to the son of a country clergyman as to 
make the inequality of station seriously objectionable ; and 
in Anfie, Dr. Mead persuaded himself he perceived qualities 
and feelings calculated to sweeten the draught of life, and 
which would worthily adorn the partner of his future days. 
In his conduct in this affair there was nothing of romance or 
violence of passion. Indeed his love was what a romantic 
firl would consider extremely unsatisfactory — it was rational 
tBteem founded upon conviction ; and their intercourse was 
80 unmixed with any of those flights in which such persons 
as Miss Ei^glefield and Mr. Rushton were perpetually en- 
gaged, that, when the doctor made his declaration, it seemed 
as if it were the inevitable consequence of their constant as- 
sociation ; and Anne^s acceptance of his offer, under die sanc- 
tion of her delighted mother, was as calm and collected as if 
it were not the great deciding event of her life, and one 
^hich could only be looked upon as the happiest that had 
ever yet occurred in it. 

It may be that this calmness, and her apparent unconscious- 
Bess of tho wonderful importance of the match in a worldly 
point of view, might have arisen in some degree from the re- 
collection which never fades from woman^s mind, of her first 
love. Unworthy as hehad proved himself, and changed so 
much from his former self, he still perhaps retained some 
hold on tlie heart he had betrayed, and would with callous in- 
difference have broken : — these recollections might have had 
their share in producing the effects whicht although Mead ap- 
peared perfectly satisfied with the gentleness of Anne*s con- 
dact, were by no means agreeable to her mother^ whose 
gratitude to Providence for what had occurred was un- 
bounded. 

There was another point which was nece^arily to be 
brought under discussion, to which Anne felt a difiUdence and 
difficulty in alluding — the position of her brother George in 
society, and his close connexion with the doctor's heartless 
rival. These matters, interwoven as they were with the pro- 
bable renewal of her acquaintance with Brag when his sister 
should return to England, and the consciousness that she bad 
committed herself by an^ acknowledgment of her« attachment 
to him, preyed upon her spirits, and the brightness of her 
prefeat prospects was marred by clouds, which, like the few 
nisting professors of Nauscopy, she could behold in the far 



108 JACK BRAG. 

distance before they were visible to ordinary eyes. To the 
suspense in which the heart and mind are constantly kept by 
a protracted anticipation of coming evils, which, however re- 
mote, are sure to come, poor Anne, it must be owned, was a 
victim, and her efforts to rally from it were altogether una- 
vailing. 

We have all felt that the most serious ills, or the most 
painful discussions, which have occurred to us, or in which 
we have been engaged, have, when they actually arrived^ 
turned out not half so serious or so painful as we have ex- 
pected ; and upon this principle Anne devoutly prayed that ' 
the denouement, which she regarded with so much anxiety ^ 
and dread, should arrive speedily. Her mother, to whofflj 
she imparted so much of her uneasiness as related to the ap- 1 
nouncement to her future husband ofher brother's rank in tbo? 
army, assured her that nothing was to be iipprehended on i 
that score ; that a man who had selected as a wife, the daugh- ^ 
ter of a distressed and needy woman, would not shrink from 
the fulfilment of his pledge to her, because her brother had 
been compelled! to enter an honourable service even in its 
lowest grade. 

Mrs. Brown was a woman of good sense, but whatever ] 
Mead's character and disposition might be, there is, in point 
of fact, as far as worldly matters go, a wide difference in the 
..feelings of a man towards the female and male connexions d 
a family : a pretty milliner, or a smart actress, is a most 
agreeable pro tempore companion ; and there is not a man 
who would object to take either, to any of the guingufttes 
round town, in the bright blaze of sunshine to participate in i 
the enjoyments of a Richmond stroll, or a Greenwich fish* .. 
dinner ; but it would be rather a difficult ms^tter to induce the J 
same person to drive Jack Twigg, the brother of the one— or ■] 
row Bill Bott, the father of the other — to either of those , 
cockney Elj^siums. The doctor was every thing that could 
be amiable and generous, but the fact that the real natareof 
George's service had never been imparted to him, but, on the 
contrary, the discussion had been carefully avoided, might of 
itself add to the objections which he might feel to having, by 
way of brother-in-law, a hard-fisted sergeant of a marchinf 
regiment. 

How he eventually was made acquainted with the factSi , 
and what was the result of his knowledge of them as affect- 
ing his subsequent proceedings, the reader is soon destined to 
know : but as they are rather prominent features of our little 
history, it is right they should have a chapter to themselves. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

A FEW days only had elapsed since the final arrangement 
tf Anne's marriage, when the anxiety and worry by which 
ike was annoyed, in not having explicitly told her future hus- 
knd her brother's history, were terminated in a manner cer- 
Unly neither expected nor anticipated by her. 

It was evening when the doctor made his appearance at the 
Fiiscolum, evidently excited — that is to say, rather more ani- 
lated than usual — full of something which he was anxious to 
apart, and still more desirous of imparting without flurrying 
IB companions : to use a homely phrase, he had a good deal 
> say, but did not know exactly how to begin. 

The difficulty he felt, arose from two sources: the first 
inse of his embarrassment was, the consciousness that what 
e had^p communicate could not fail, with all his caution, to 
waken a combination of feelings in the minds of his hearers, 
be physical effect of which upon the constitution of the elder 
se he anticipated with some apprehension ; and the other 
liginated in the feeling that he was about to avow himself 
ally acquainted with every particular concerning a member of 
he family to which he was about to ally himself, whose name 
kid scarcely ever been mentioned, and whose history had 
lever been touchect on. 

"I have news for you, ladies," said Mead, after having 
alked upon some indifferent subjects, *' which will surprise 
foa ; but I shall not tell you one word until you have pro- 
inised me to behave calmly and temperately when I have told 
my story." 

"News for w«/" said Mrs. Brown. 

" News firom afar," said the doctor. 

The blood rushed into Anne's cheeks. She was assured 
Rrhence, and whence only, news from afar could come to 
'him — Mead had heard of her brother— ^of the brother of 
vhose position in society she had avoided the mention — he 
[new it all — and not from her! She felt humiliated and 
ibashed, and almost shuddered at the reflection that from 
Distaken pride,'--unaccountable in a character like hers,-^she 
lad left the developement of the whole family history to 
bance, by which Mead had become possessed of every par- 
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ticular, and was of course convinced thai Anne, with all her 
good qaalities, was not entirely ingenuous. As it happened, 
the circumstances of the case were such as not to give that 
colouring to her conduct ; but, on the contrary, to lead the 
doctor to admire the diffidence and modesty of both mother 
and daughter in not having spoken much more of such a son 
and brother. 

*• Your son" — said Mead. 

'* I knew it must be poor George !** exclaimed Anne. 

*' Your son is expected home almost immediately," said 
tlie doctor. 

** Thank God !" said Mrs. Brown : ** he is alive then and ^ 
safe. Three years have passed since the date of his last | 
letter." ,^ 

** Dear, dear George !" said Anne— her joy still clouded by i 
her self-condemnation. 

** When, my dear doctor," said Mrs. Brown, " may we ei* 
pect him ? — and how have you heard this news ?" 

'* Promise me, both of you," said Mead, *' to hear what I ^ 
have to say calmly, and I will tell you all. You have no rea* j 
son for agitation; tlie news I bring is good — excellent! Now, .| 
recollect — no agitation — he is in England !*' j 

A flood of tears from the two listeners followed this an- 1 
Douncement. 1 am not sure that the eyes of the narrator were .^ 
quite dry. Ji 

'* Heaven be praised !" sobbed Mrs. Brown ; '* I shall see | 
my dear, dear boy once more !" ^ 

Anne remained mute, and motionless, and weeping. '; 

•• Nay, ladies," continued Mead, ** I have seen him — have i 
conversed with him, — and only succeeded by pointing out tbe 
absolute necessity of forbearance, in hindering his coming j 
with me : — to-morrow you will clasp him to your hearts." 

Had not the one reproach rankled in Anne's mind, her 
happiness would have been as perfect as her mother's : as it ' 
was, she felt she would give the world to inquire more aboat 
him — about his wife — his family — his circumstances ; but she 
was tongue-tied. 

**Is he well?" said his mother — **and is his wife with 
him ?" 

** She is," said Mead-^" I have seen her too." 

Another pang thrilled through Anne's heart : — that wife was 
the sister of the man to whom she had herself been betrothed! 
The mother and daughter exchanged a look ; — it was full of 
meaning, but incomprehensible to Mead. 
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"I suppose she must be much altered,*' said Mrs. Brown ; 
of that, however, you can be no judge, not having known 
ler before she went abroad." 

*' She is a v^ry lovely creature," said Mead ; and observ- 
Dg a sudden change in the expression of Anne's countenance, 
le added — " not that I mean to make any body jealous." 

Anne coloured : she felt that they were travelling over 
Dined ground : — that the most natural thing in the world for 
reorge to have done when he found out the doctor, was to 
sake some allusion to the brother of his wife with reference 
5 his sister; and she began to worry herself, into the belief 
bat the whole history of the Brag affair had b^en detailed to 
ler affianced lover, and that he was merely serpentining his 
ray to the part of the details at which he might terminate 
lis connexion with them altogether. 

" I never saw a sweeter expression of countenance !" con- 
iDued Mead. *^ Her manners are perfect : in fact, nothing 
ut a constant intercourse with the best society can give that 
ort of unconscious ease and gracefulness which seem inhe- 
ent, and whose greatest charm is the total absence of effort 
Mr affectation." 

Anne heard, and silently repeated to herself 'the words, 
'constant intercourse with the best society," and her thdughts 
lew like lightning to the back parlour behind the shop, the 
langling candles in front, the respectable Brag defunct, and 
\\a widow still extant ; and the result of these hast3r remi- 
liscences was a confirmation of her belief that Mead was pro- 
ceding in an ironical strain, utterly at variance as it was 
irith the general simplicity and amiability of his character, in 
Drder eventually to explode the whole affair, indignant at the 
treatment he had experienced, and disgusted with the con- 
Qexion he had so nearly made. 

•* Why," said Mrs. Brown— and Anne would have given 
worlds that she had said nothing, — *' she was always a smart, 
clever girlr and, I suppose, time has improved her into what 
she is." 

" Her natural genius," said Mead, " which, from some 
drawings I sawjof hers, views of different parts of India, is 
ividenlTy first-rate, has been — at least so your son told me — 
nronderfully improved by a residence in Italy, where art is 
K) gienerally cultivated and understood ; and her father, who, 
le says, was devoted to her, indulged her in a wish to reside 
rpon the Continent for three years before his appointment." 

The mother and daughter again exchanged looks. It be* 
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came a doubt in both their minds whether Dr. Mead was i 
denly seized with madness, or whether their dear Greorge 
caught the infection from the Brag family, and had been 
posing on him in the most outrageous manner. 

**I never heard of my daughter-in-law's having fa 
abroad," said Mrs. Brown. 

** She never could have been,'* said Anne. 

** All I know is this," said Mead : — ** a gentleman ca 
upon me about one o'clock to-day. He sent in his card, f 
upon seeing his name, it struck me that it must lye y 
George, whom I had heard you occasionally mention. 1 1 
remarked that you did n6\ speak much of him, and, as tfa 
are secrets in all families, I apprehended, although you n€ 
hinted it, that there might exist some disagreement amoo 
you with which I could have no concern whatever ; still 
similarity of name excited the opinion that it might be h 
I immediately received him in preference to my waiting 
tieuts. He told roe that as soon as he and his wife arri 
in town, he proceeded to Walworth, where the people of 
house directed him to me, as knowing all about you. ( 
conversation grew more and more interesting ; and havi 
evidently to his surprise, and, I flatter myself, not a disagi 
able one, told him the nature of my engagement to d 
Anne, he insisted on accompanying me hither to clasp j 
in his arms. I positively refused that, and, by way of an 
termediate bargain, he begged me (he moment I had 
spatched my professional business to call upon him and 
wile at Mivart's Hotel, where they have taken rooms. I 
so, was introduced, and, as I have told you, am quite 
lighted with both of them." 

*' Mivart's Hotel ! — taken rooms !" — another look was 
changed. 

** Did he tell you," said Mrs. Brown, ** whether he had i 
family ?" 

** I think he said one boy," replied Mead : '* however, 
will be here in the morning. I am not sure whether y* 
daughter-in-law will come with him. She is in rather di 
cate health ; and the journey from Falmouth, where ti 
landed, coming immediately on a fortnight's bad weather 
the chops of the Channel, after a long Voyage, is someth 
formidable to a person who, like her, has been used to all 
luxuries of life." 

Another look, — and an extra one from Anne, who lool 
at Mead to see whether there were any visible alteration 
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his countenance ; for all he said was perfectly incomprehen- 
sible to her — if he were sane and rational. 

** Did she," said Anne, particularly anxious to discover the 
extent of her communication as to her brother's engagement, 
as it might be called, with herself — *' did she say any thing 
about her brother ?" 

" Brotiier !'^ said Mead ; " no, my dear Anne ; George, 
your brother, and my future brother-in-law, I hope," (Anne 
Unshed again,) ** told me she was an only child." 
" Did he ?" said Mrs. Brown. 

** An only child I" said Anne — ^and they were both more 
mystified than ever. Anne, however, who was more feel- 
ingly alive to the actual position of her brother, ventured a 
little farther : *\ Has George," said she, " obtained any promo- 
tion since we heard from him ?" 

" That,*' said Mead, ** is a question I cannot very satisfac- 
torily answer. His card was a written one, and the name 
*Sfr. Brown.' As 1 before told you, my dear Anne, the 
name itself was enough for me." 

This little speech tended very considerably to calm poor 
Anne's doubts and fears. Whatever had occurred, it was 
dear that neither George nor Kate had touched upon the sub- 
ject of her former engagement, and she began to take courage 
>nd feel more at ease than she had been during the earlier 
part of the conversation. 

Mrs. Brown's delight at the prospect of again^seeing her 
son was not a little qualified by the mystification which 
Mead*s account of him and his wife involved, and she longed 
for bed-time, in order to talk over the circumstances with her 
daughter. Her confidence in George's veracity rendered her ,, 
suspicious of the doctor's accuracy ; and out of both she esta- '' 
blished an idea that the Mr. Brown of whom they had been 
talking must be neither more nor less than some dashing 
swindler, who proposed to cheat the doctor, or somebody 
else, by pretending a relationship to -the family with which 
he was about to connect himself. 

' Of course, so long as the conversation lasted, (jreorge and 
his wife were the leading subjects of it ; not that the doubts 
and surmises of the ladies were at all calmed or diminished 
by hearing Mead detail the particulars of a visit paid to Mr. 
Brown, during the time he was at the hotel, by one of the 
most fashionable coachmakers in town, to receive Mrs, 
Brown's orders with regard to a carriage which was to bfi 
put in hand immediately, and finished as soon as possibly, 

10* 
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At last the trio separated for the night, the doctor wel 
pleased to have fouDd in his brother-in-law a gentlemaD sc 
agreeable and highly respectable, hot wondering more thai 
ever that he should have suffered his mother- and sister k 
exist in the manner they were living at Walworth, and 
where, had it not been for the accidental circumstance of 
Anne*s application to him,jhey would in all probability have 
been living still ; and coupling these matters with the looki 
which he could not at length fail to see Mrs. Brown and her 
daughter interchange, he unsettled his mind into a belief that 
there must be some mystery in the affair, of which he shoald 
like to be master. 

*' My dear Anne/* said Mrs. Brown, as she threw herself 
into the armed chair in her bed-chamber, *' what on earth can 
all this mean ? Delighted as I am at the prospect of so soon 
seeing my boy, I am astounded and astonished at what Mead 
tells us. What can have happened to George, to induce him 
to talk and act as he represents him to have done this mom' 
ing ?" 

*' I," said Miss Brown, ** cannot comprehend it. But I am 
even more surprised at what he has not said to Robert, than 
at what he has. He may have made money ; he may be 
able to live at an expensive hotel ; and he may be able to let 
Kate have a carriage : but one would have thought one of bit 
first inquiries would have been after his brother-in-law. NoWi 
of Jack, it is clear he never spoke ; for if he had, and before 
Robert had told him all, the chances are"— (here her voicf 
faltered a liiile) — *^ my name would have been mentioned too." 

*' My dear child," said Mrs. Brown, ** how should George 
afford any of the luxuries of which Mead speaks ? — besides, 
knowing, as I do, the tenderness of his affection, and the ge* 
uerosity of his heart, do you think, if he had acquired any 
thing like the property which this person seems to possesSi 
that we should have been forgotten ? No, no !— rely upon iU 
there is some great mistake 1n the business somewhere. 
George would never have left his mother and sister to work 
for their bread, if he had had the means of putting them at their 
ease." 

** Besides," said Anne, '* when the whole of the conversa- 
tion of this Mr. Brown with Robert is put together, it does 
not appear to contain one word in allusion to our family con- 
cerrts. It is true, Mr. Brown went to Walworth, and was re- 
ferred 'to Robert by Mrs. Hutchins ; but, except a sknple 
inquiry after our health, he seems to have made no aUosioo 
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whatever to any thing that happened either before his depar- 
ture or daring his absence. My belief is, like yours, that it is 
somebody who for some purpose has thought fit to personate 
George, although, to be sure, it would be difficult to conjecture 
for what." 
" I would rather it were any thing,*' said Mrs. Brown, 
[ *'than that my once honourable, high-minded boy, should 
[ have endeavoured to impose upon Mead with such extraordi- 
nury falsehoods as those which it appears he must have told, 
if it be him.*' 

** Besides," said Anne, who grew energetic and eloquent as 
she proceeded, " Kate never could draw ; the things she took 
borne from school were all done by the drawing-master : and 
IB for the Continent, she never was even' as far as Calais." 

" It seems to me, Anne," said the matron, '* to be one tis- 
sue of falsehood and pretension from beginning to end." 

In this sort of condemnatory strain did Mrs. Brown and her 
daoghter converse, till, twelve o'clock striking, they consider- 
ed it proper to part for the night, in order to indulge them- 
selves with a separate reconsideration of the whole affair. 

The morning came — breakfast was eaten : — the doctor de- 
parted as usual for town, and the ladies began to count the 
miDutes until George, or the person who had assumed his 
name, should make his appearance. At length the happy 
moment came; the old lady clasped her -son to her heart, and 
the young one- clung round the neck of her brother. * George 
IT WAS — that was clear ; and although his features had become 
somewhat sharpened b^ time, and^his complexion was mel- 
' lowed into a durable brown by the effects of the climate, he 
was not so much altered as might have been expected. 

" Well, my dear mother," said George, as soon as he could 
collect himself sufficiently to speak, ** what gratitude do we 
not owe to Providence ! As far as Anne is ccAcerned, I am 
delighted with her choice : I wanted nothing but her comfort- 
able establishment in life to make me perfectly happy." 
I "And how is your wife, George ?" said his mother; ** our 
doctor says she is in delicate health." 

^ She is, I am sorry to say, a sad invalid," said George. 
'^Ihopey however, her native climate, unfavourable as it is to 
forei^rs, may restore her. She was very anxious to come 
with mei to-day, but she really is not strong enough to bear 
eren so shornin excursion." 

" We have seen scarcely any thing of Brag since you went," 
said Mrs. Brown» anxious as much as possible to soften down 
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his infamous conduct, out of respect to the feelings of his 
blameless sister. 

•* I rejoice to hear it,*Vsaid George. ** I trust I never may 
have the misfortune of seeing him again." 

'* But I suppose," said Anne, who was always for peace- 
making, *' you will see him for the sake of my sister-in- 
law ?" 

*' I don't imagine,'* said Mr. Brown, *' that your sister-in- 

^ law is very likely to see much of him. In fact," continued 

he, *' I think, when she gets strong enough, we shall in all 

probability go to the Continent, unless perhaps I should stop 

a month or two in England for a little shooting." 

Here the ladies exchanged looks of a similar character to 
those of the night before. 

" To be sure," continued he, •* whatever miseries and un- 
happiness I may have undergone since we parted, my career 
has been one of the most extraordinary, and most prosperous, 
that man ever ran. How I have deserved such blessings, I 
know not." 

** What rank have you now in the army, George ?" said hi^ 
mother. 

** Army !" said her son ; " you know I have left the army." 

** Left it !" exclaimed the old lady, more confirmed than 
ever in the suspicion that something was wrong somewhere 
and somehow : — ** why, then, how do you liv^?" 

*» How ! — as a man of fortune should live," said George, — 
" upon my properly." 

•' My dear George," said Anne, " what are you talking of?" 

" Nothing but what you know of,** replied he. 

"We know of nothing, my dear boy," said Mrs. Brown, 
" but of your having been made clerk to Sir Cadwallader 
Adamthwaite's secretary." 

*• Why, my dear mother," said George, ** I never made a 
remittance to you without writing fully upon all my affairs." 

" Remittance !" said Mrs. Brown. 

** Letters !" said Anne — •* my dear brother, we have npt 
received a line from you for upwards of three years ; and, 
during all our distresses, your silence caused perhaps the 
keenest pang of all." 

" Distresses I" exclaimed George — " why this-— what—- 
three years ! — there have been roguery and robbery here ! 
From the moment my fortunes changed, I regularly remitted 
.^ou as much as my means would afford ; and although won* 
d^ing never to have heard from you through the agent whom 
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I directed to forward my letters to you, and to receive any 
yoQ chose to trust to his care, I felt assured by his answers 
that your silence was a matter of choice ; and, ascertaining 
through him that you were both well, contented myself with 
fulfilling my duty and gratifying my inclinations, without 
waiting for reply or acknowledgment. The truth will be 
easily discovered. This very agent, I find on my arrival 
here, has failed, and is recently dead ; I have, of tsourse, had 
00. time to investigate his aflfairs, but I very much fear I shall 
bean eventual loser of four or five thousand pounds by him.** 

Here the ladies looked at each oilier again. Anne had read 
in some book something about shaking the pagoda tree in 
India, but it seemed as if her brother must have picked it 
clean. 

"Three years !" said George — ** why then you know no- 
thing of the leading events of my life — of the entire change in 
my circumstances." 

•• I see you are in mourning, George," said Anne, who did 
not know how to ask for whom. 

•• Yes," said George, " I am sorry to say I am — for my 
father-in-law; a more generous-hearted, noble-minded man, 
never lived." 

**In mourning for poor Mr. Brag, now !** said his mother. 

" Brag !" said George — '* I sicken at the very name." 

" Oh, George," said Anne, " consider Kale I" 

**Kate!" exclaimed Brown, turning deadly pale — "Kate ! 
•»0h ! Anne, it must be more than three years since you got 
any of my letters. — Lost, wretched woman !" 

"Lost !" said Anne — •♦ why, is not she at^the hotel ?" 

"In her grave !" said George, "a grave which closed upon 
a life of wantonness and disgrace." 

'* Then you are married again ?" said Anne. 

In answer to this question, it seems better to adopt the nar- 
rative style, inasmuch as many circumstances had occurred 
during the period of George's involuntary cessation of corre- 
spondence with his mother, which it would be difficult for 
him personally to describe or explain. 

The reader has traced the careeir of Mr. George Brown up 
to the point of his becoming clerk to the military secretary 
of Sir Cadwallader 4damthwaite. His readiness, activity, 
and assiduity, were so remarkable, that the general, who was 
onepf the kindest-hearted men upon the face of the earth, 
took the trouble to ascertain the particulars of his history ; 
and finding him to be in every essential point a gentleman, 
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resolved on procuring him a^ commission in the army, which 
he did ; and when it was obtained, and George appointed, the 
clerk was dignified into assistant military secretary, and the 
assistant military secretary became one of the general's fa- 
mily. 

It was during a year or fourteen months of probation be- 
fore the arrival of his commission, that Mrs. George Browr 
(n£e Brag) •began to evince very strong symptoms of a pro- 
pensity, which even th^ thirst produced by a hot climate can- 
/lot justify in one of the " fair sex," as her brother would 
call them ; and upon more occasions than one, George, on hii 
return from head-quarters, found her in a state which, as au- 
thors say who are not able to depict what they wish, '* may 
be better imagined than described.*' It rarely happens thai 
when this vice exists in woman, it is the only one to which 
she sooner or later addicts herself. Grown reckless by habi* 
tual intemperance, her temper became violent ; and impatient 
of rebuke, she taxed her husband with cruelty and inhumani- 
ty for merely remonstrating upon conduct so disgraceful to 
herself, and which must be so injurious to him. The roosf 
depraved women, however, find admirers, and Mrs. Brown^ 
degraded as she was, found hers. The justification she at 
tempted to plead for the irregularity of her life was, the delu- 
sion which had been practised upon her by George as to the 
place she was to occupy in the world ; that her husband's 
rank, of course, excluded her from good society, such as, she 
said, *' she had always been used to :" and, in short, having 
awakened from a dream of girlish love, she bitterly repented 
of the step she had taken, and became careless of every thing 
but the gratification of her worst propensities. 

This career did not last long. It would be neither pleasant 
nor profitable to enter into the particulars of her unfortunate 
case ; a few months' intemperance brought her life to its close, 
and left George a widower, commiserated by his con^rades 
rather for the sufi^erings he had undergone, than for the loss 
he had sustained. All these circumstances he had detailed id 
his missing letters to his mother, in one of which he bad 
also communicated the intelligence of his wife's death to her 
surviving parent; but, with great goodness of heart and ten- 
derness of feeling, avoiding all mention of the unhappy cir* 
cumstanccs in which she died. 

If George and Kate had given themselves time to consider 
k the step which they unfortunately took, and had not been 
p blinded by youthful love, they could have anticipated nothing 
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bat evil from such a marriage. Kate was evidently labouring 

under the belief that George wa« an officer ; and the question 

whether his rank wopld enable her to live with people such 

as she had been accustomed to visit and receive, never entered 

her mind. She first began to feel her difficulties when she 

embarked on board the ship which was to take them to India ; 

hot even there the superiority of her manners induced a ape- 

ciil attention to her, and infinitely better accommodation was 

eoDtrived for her than she had any right to : in short, from 

the moment they were fairly launched in the world, and she 

saw the path she had chosen, she became fretful and irritable, 

her pride wounded by finding herself unable to speak to, 

or associate with the wives of (he officers with whom she 

was domesticated, and her vanity hurt by being permitted to 

stapd in the ^erandah of the mess-room, to look in and see 

the company dancing when the officers gave a ball. 

That it was humiliating and provoking nobody can ilenyt 
bat she ought to have calculated upon such evils before she 
married ; that^ is, if she knew enough of ^* the service*' to 
enable her to appreciate the relative value of its different 
ranks ; however, it is not my province to reason upon the 
visdom or propriety of her early proceedings. Fler ruin and 
Ul may be fairly traced to her first great act of filial disobe- 
dience ; and her fate adds another to the numerous instances 
dready upon record, of the ill-success of runaway matches. 

The day on which Ensign Brown made his first appearance 
ia Sir Cadwallader Adamthwaite's drawing-room, was a most 
important era of his life ; and when' he found himself warmly 
received by the general, and presented pro formd to his 
daughter, who, of course, knew him perfectly well by sights 
be could not restrain a feeling of regret that his unfortunate 
wife had not so conducted herself through what he admitted 
to have-been a trial, that she might have overcome all the 
hardships she had previously endured, and have enjoyed the 
aatisfaction of finding herself placed by her husband's promo- 
:[ UoD, in society from which her girlish thoughtlessness had 
i excluded her. 

Sir Cadwallader's kind act of justice to the merits of Ensign 
^' Brown gave general satisfaction, and met with universal ap- 
:^ probation ; and he was welcomed to the mess of his regiment 
with the most unequivocal marks of friendship and esteem. 
Bit official avocations prevented his doing regimental duty, 
uid his evenings were occupied in a participation in the plea- 
Boifes of Sir Cadwallader's hospitable mansion. 
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It might displease the reader if I were to doubt that h 
anticipates the result of this introduction of the ensign intc 
the house of the general. He most probably guesses rightly 
but as there are circumstances which render the case some 
what dissimilar from most others, he must be told the par 
ticulars. 

Ellen Adamthwaite, Sir Gadwallader*s daughter, was th( 
beloved of his heart. Her mother had died young — a mothei 
from whom Sir Cadwallader had received, besides the mos 
endearing proofs of constancy and affection, the vast fortuiu 
which he possessed, and which enabled him to support en 
prince tlie highest offices, to which his noble profession anc 
his gallant conduct had led him. Upon Ellen— the dear, 
the gentle Ellen — the love, the devotion, which once was bei 
mother's due, devolved at her mother's death : and althougfa 
Ellen, who was every thing her father could desire, could notbul 
feel conscious of her power over him, she was the least pre- 
suming of daughters, the most gentle, and most amiable oi 
girls. 

When Sir Cadwallader was offered the commandership-io' 
chief and second seat in council at the presidency to which ha 
was attached, he accepted it, upon the chivalrous feeling of the 
greatest soldier, not only of the day, but of the land we live 
in — that he was the King's servant, and equally bound to 
obey his commands in the highest and lowest of offices ; and 
although possessed of wealth which rendered the appointment 
pecuniarily unimportant, he readily relinquished his domestic 
ease and comfort for the more negatively active domination 
over an Oriental army. 

While holding this appointment, his constant endeavoui 
appeared to be, to make every body happy around him. 
,There was nothing in the state of the country which seemec 
to require any of the austerity of military discipline ; and tin 
routine duty, although comprehending an extensive range 
was not that which required the vigilance and activity of war 
He " took the thing easy " himself, and his greatest pleasure 
was to see every body subordinate to himself do exactly the 
same. He never grumbled if he saw men in *' mu(\i'* oi 
**- white jackets;" desired every man to *'make himself com 
fortable" when he came to dinner; and, in. short, was aboo 
the best-natured being that ever melted iinder an Indian son. 

That he had taken a great fancy to Brown was clear. Majo 

Mopes, whose death-like countenance never relaxed into i 

^ •mile, but of whom Sir Cadwallader had the highest opinioo 
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lasmuch as he saved His Excellency all the trouble, not only 
r writing but of thinking, had spoken very highly of George* 
[id enlarged opon the meritorious course he had pursued in 
Qtering th^ army, as he bad done, in order to relieve his 
lother, who had been in such a different position in society, 
rom all charge for his support. This recommendation led 
)ir Cadwallader to talk to him ; he found him well-informed, 
veil-read, intelligent, and, in fact, a gentleman. The prepos- 
iession thus created, and which went to the extent of procur- 
ng him the commission, extended further, and the only 
phrase — it is a simple one, and best suits the general's feeling, 
18, — " he liked him.*' 

How often such prepossessions take hold of people, and 
how seldom are they erroneous !-— how unaccountable are the 
sympathies by which^ch prepossessions are created ! The 
moment Sir Cadwallader heard George's story, and received 
the testimonials of his merit and ability, he resolved to serve 
him,— and, in fact, to restore. him to hin place in society as a 
gentleman, which he pronounced him to be to his daughter, 
while he was yet his secretary's clerk, as he was sitting with 
her in the windward varhandah snmking his chilutn. 

Ellen Adamthwaite, who, of course, saw George almost 

every day, accidentally, or perhaps incidentally, could not help 

participating in the interest which her father took in his fate, 

especially as the history of his wife's misconduct and death 

were matters of notoriety in the famil}', from Major Mopes's 

frequent recurrence to the circumstance of their elopement 

' from England,— and the commiserating .** What a pity it is 

' that nothing can bo done to reclaim a person originally so re- 

■ ^pectable !" which was so often )0n his lips. 

When George- became by royal authority a gentleman, and 
Ellen found she might look at him, and even speak to him, 
without any indecorum, she certainly felt more than ever the 
hardship of his case while doing the .duty which his filial 
affection had imposed upon him, even regretting, as he did 
himself, the cause which, no doubt, was truly assigned for his 
wife's distressing dereliction from every religious, moral, and 
social duty. 

Nothing more readily excites an interest in a woman's 
heart than a bit of the romance of real life. George, selected 
bjr her kindhearted father for favour and promotion, was 
brought into her society the son of a ruined merchant, who 
had received the education of a gentleman, and had been edu- 
cated in the expectation of succeeding to his father's wealtht 
VOL. I. 11 
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He enter's t!ie army as a private soldier, to relieve his mothi 
from the burthen of maintaining him, and he elopes with 

S'rl who is desperately in love with him. In his past lif 
erefore, there appeared a combination of events, sufficient] 
romantic to awaken a particular feeling towards him ; and 
was not many days after his domestication at the generaF 
before Ellen found her eyes resting upon his intellige 
countenance much oftener than upon any other object in tl 
room. 

There was a manly modesty in George's manner — a so 
of consciousness of what he might have been, of what 1 
had been, and yet, of what he was, which was peculiar 
conciliating. Sir Cadwallader lost no opportunity of bringic 
him forward. It seemed, indeed, to be his study to mat 
him appear to the best possible advantage in company, in o 
der, as it might be thought,' to justify the partiality he hi 
evinced for bim, and the good opinion he entertained of hit 

In London the circle is so extensive, that although son 
hundred or two of people whisper, and look wise, and nddar 
wink at each other when a flirtation becomes a little too ev 
dent, there are seven or eight hundred others to whom it is 
matter of no interesf ; and, moreover, whatever people thin 
they keep their thoughts as far distant as possible from tl 
flirters themselves. Within the confined ring-fence of i 
Indian presidency, the slightest movement of that nature 
head-quarters creates a universal sensation ; all the wor 
passions of mankind are concentred and pemmicaned in 
little community of Jhat sort ; envy and jealousy assume tl 
garb of friendship and esteem ; and some miserable wretc 
whose hatred towards one of the parties has been engender 
or fostered by the remembrance of a slight or neglect, thin! 
it a duty he owes to so excellent a man as his Excelled 
the commander-in-chief, to mention to bim whaf people s! 
about his daughter and Mr. Somebody, whose society ai 
conversation she happens to prefer to that of the considera 
friend of her father. 

Two months had not flown over George's head in his nc 
capacity before the whole tribe were in motion. ** To 
sure," says one, " Sir Cadwallader is an extraordinary ma 
— he can't but see it." " Perhaps he does not object to ii 
says another. ** La !" cries a third : *» what ! let his dau| 
ter marry a man from the ranks !" *» Hush !" says a foui 
— '* the less we say about thai the better : rose from the ran 
bimself." *' Flogged at Chatham for stealing a cock turke} 
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lays a fifth. *^ Hush !*' says a sixth, ** here comes liis Ez- 
Bellency." Out turns the guard — ruffle goes the dnim — rat* 
lledum slap go the muskets — and his Excellency is imme- 
diately sarrounded by the little group in the full exercise ot 
Koo-too-ism, who, the moment before, were exercising their 
historical and biographical faculties in commenting upon the 
folly of his Excellency's conduct, and in descanting upon the 
obscurity of his Excellency's birth. 

That Ellen and George were somehow more paired off 
together, than any other two of the party, is most certain. In 
her conversation with him she did not disguise her esteem 
and regard for his good qualities, which made themselves 
evident upon every possible occasion ; while he, regarding her 
as a superior being, felt that sort of admiration which wise 
men say is not compatible with tenderness. The whole 
economy of love, however, is so intricate, so perplexing, so 
mysterious, and so perilous, that there exists no rule through- 
oat the virhole system without an exception. 

George once or twice thought that Miss Adam thwaite look- 
ed more than she said ; and though he had not sufficiently 
considered jihe matter even to assure himself that of all girls 
in the world she was the very last for whom he ought to en- 
courage an affection, a word dropped by one of his friends on 
the staff, suddenly brought to his mind the real position in 
which he was placed. Then it was he taxed himself with 
selfishness in seeking h^r society ; then it was he resolved to 
sUenate himself from the. delight which her conversation and 
accomplishments afforded him : — he would mix more gene- 
rally in society ; he would dine abroad whenever he could, 
and would go out immediately after hid official business was 
over ; he would not go to tiffin, nor walk for an hour or twQ 
with Ellen in the varhandah : in short, he would not endan- 
ger her peace or comfort by giving occasion for remarks, 
which although wholly without foundation, might wound her 
feelings or injure her reputation. 

It was not till the moment he made these resolutions that 
^he real state of his heart became known to himself. It was 
only then he discovered that he could not act upon his own 
determination. When tiffin was announced the next day, Sir 
Cadwallader forced him to stay and partake of i^— desired 
hia daughter to lay her commands upon him.: — then, by his 
Excellency's orders, they played chess together, — and then 
came in some visiters — George, of course, could not leave 
them ;— and then— and then — in fact, the very first day after 



124 JACK BRAG. 

that in which he had decided upon a total alteration in bis 
proceedings, was passed precisely as the thirty or forty pre- 
ceding days had been passed. 

It is a generally admitted axiom, that ** abstinence is less 
difficult than moderation ;" and so it seems thought George : 
for failing in his project of philosophically decreasing bis hap- , 
piness gradually, he came to the resolution of abandoning it ; 
altogether. 

The project George meditated to carry this •' stern resolve'* j 
into execution, was one which did honour to his heart ; but it 
required a confederate, and that very circumstance enhanced ; 
its difficulty. The moment he had ascertained the real state 
of his feelings, he more attentively — perhaps tenderly would 
be a better word — watched the dear girl to whom he was de- 
voted. It was too true :— rlooks and actions which he had ^ 
attributed to friendship, or even to a compliance with her \ 
father's wishes, now that he had ventured to think of love; ^ 
bore a totally different character. Whatever dress he had ac- \ 
cideiitally praised, Ellen more constantly wore ; the flower be ^ 
preferred was always in her bosom ; the songs he loved to 
hear, she sang ; and opinions which he had once expressed, 
she adopted for her own. 

Oh ! those who have never felt the tender, galling anxiety of a 
state like this, cannot appreciate George's feelings during the 
week after he had made the discovery of his real position. 
What had he done ?— gained the affections of his benefaclorV 
daughter! It was not vanity that*>suggested the truth: the 
word once spoken that gave that turn to his thoughts, decided 
it. The fascination was over him — he was conscious that he 
was beloved. How he acted under this impression remains 
to be seen. 



CHAPTER IX. 



Amongst his friends — for of a few associates he had many-^ 
the friend George fixed upon as the one to aid him in his 
rescue from the commission of what he considered the damn- 
ing crime of ingratitude, was the surgeon of his own regb* 
ment — a man of sense and shrewdness, and one who was 
professionally taciturn upon subjects not intended for generti 
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conTeraation : — to him, after mature deliberation, George pro- 
ceeded, and having begged his private ear, told him he wanted 
his immediate aid. 
" What !— a duel ?" said Dr. Short. 
** No, my dear doctor,'* said George, " I am ill— eeriously 
ill. I have a constant pain in my side. I ought not to stay 
here. I must resign my assistant-secretaryship and go home 
for my health. I want a sick certificate." 

" Umph !*' said Short— "I see-^-yes-^^on which side is 
the pain— left— right ?" 

'* Intensely severe on the right side," said George. *< I 
cannot lift my arm perpendicularly without feeling Uie most 
excruciating torture." . ^ 

" Umph'!" said the doctor. " You know what Abemetby 

8aid upon that point to the old woman who said the same 

thing to Aim»— eh ! — What a fool you must be to try !— eh !" 

^* I assure you, doctor, mine is no laughing mattert" said 

George. 

** Let's see your tongue. Umph ! — clean as a whistle, and 
red as beet-root. Won't do— eh ! No tricks upon travellers 
^no case of liver. Can't do what you want— or what you 
donH want. Did Sir Cadwallader send you to me ?" 
* ** No, indeed," said George, *' no human being is aware of 
" Biy visit to you." 

"Why did you make a secret of it, eh ? said Short. "Every 
man has a liver ; every liver is subject to disease. What's 
the use of mystery ?" 
'*I know of no mystery," said George. 
"Won't do*, Mr. Assistant-secretary," said Short. "A 
surgeon ought to have an eagle's eye, a lion's heart, and a la- 
dy's hand. Cannot say I have all those qualities ; but as far 
its the eye goes, I think, I can see as far as my neighbours— 
eh!" 

**I don't know what you should make a merit of seeing," 
said George. **I have no disguises — I wish to be candid 
wiih you." 

" Ah !" said Short, " now I see. You want to tell me you 
have nothing the matter with you : and yet you want me to 
gi»e you a sick certificate — eh ! — that's it — umph !" 

^ My dear doctor," said George, " I believe you do know 
something of my feelings, for you have certainly guessed my 
wishes. I am not ill,— -at least in body ; but I may be saved 
from being ill in body* in mind, in reputation, and in con? 
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science, if you will but grant your fiat for shipping me t 
England." 

" / know," said Short, " you are as safe in my care « 
a baby on her mother's bosom : — but I say — those gray eye 
and black eyelashes are the devil ! — aren't they ? — umph !- 
sweet creature ! Come, no nonsense, or you get no certificate 
You know it is all mighty fine youf coming to me, lookinj 
as mysterious as a playhouse conspirator: every body here 
except your two selves, and peihaps Sir Cad. knows lb 
whole story." 

" What story ?" said George :— '* no word has ever pass© 
my lips — " 

** No : but a great many have passed the lips of other pec 
pie," said Short. " As for your own words, they are wbi 
we call superfluous — the eyes have it — eh !— umph !" 

" What you say,, doctor," said George, " makes me mi» 
rable." 

" Very !" said Short. ** I know — it makes every dm 
miserable to have gained the affections of a charming, ami 
ble girl, with a hundred and fifty thousand pounds : — it 
quite a calamity ! Poor Mr. Assistant-secretary ! — you cai 
think how I pity you !" 

'* Doctor, this is no joking matter," said George. " It 
useless, I perceive, to attempt disguise with you : you ba 
seen or heard what I never suspected could have been ev 
remarkable. If I wished your assistance upon this pel 
when I came into this room, it is ten thousand times mc 
desirable to me now." 

" Umph !" said Short. " Why ?" 

** Why !" exclaimed George :— " we have so suddenly a 

deeply plunged into this discussion ; you assume so mu( 

and I have such perfect faith and confidence in you, that— 

** You are good enough to propose telling me what I kn< 

already," interrupted Short. 

"No, not what you know already," said George, "1 
what my resolution is. The general, in the outset of i 
career here, befriended -me, espoused my cause, restored i 
to society, and made me what I am. I am admitted into 1 
family, and I evince my gratitude to him for all his kh 
nesses by — " 

c( — By permitting his daughter to fall in love with you 
said Short : — ** how can you help that?" 

'* If such should be the case," said George, ** it is my di 
instantly to quit this place." 
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'' To be sure 1" said Short— '< and add to all the other 

marks of your sense of the general's obligations by leaving 
Ini only darling child to break her heart." 

**Do not talk in this way, doctor,'' said the assistant- 
iwrelary, " it is I — " 

"Pshaw r' said Short. " No nonsense : stay where you 
i»— ril give you no certiOcate." 

** Then I must go without one,'' said George. ** Private 
-basiness in England— >" 

•* Very private, indeed !" said Short. •* I say, stay where 
you are." 

" My dear friend," said George, " it is innpossible ! What 
you have told me now, in addition to a remark which I acci- 
dentally overheard, renders it imperatively necessary that I 
should go. It is the only favour I have ventured to ask of 
yoQ, or of any man since I have been here : grant me the 
certificate, let me show it to Sir Cadwallader, and tear my- 
self away from the only place in the world where I care to 
Uve." 

" Oh !" said Short, putting his finger to his nose — ** mu- 
tual, I see. Umph !" 

" I did not say—" 

"Yes, you did," said Short. ** How do you know Sir 
Cad. w-Ul let you go ?" 

" If he could," said George, " which for worlds I would 
not he should, even fancy what is passing in this room, he 
would—" 

** What !" said Short — *' do you think he does not\now 
what is passing in your mind and that of Miss Ellen's ?" 

•• What iV passing in our minds?" asked George. 

•* Our minds !" said Short — ** umph ! — that's it — our 
minds I The glorious we of literature is not more command- 
ing than the • our' of you two. Why, you are over head 
and ears in love with each other, and you cannot help show- 
ing it wherever you are. I know the symptoms, Mr. Assist- 
ant-secretary — have had the complaint myself: so has Sir 
Cad. — a great practitioner In that way: — d'ye think- he is 
blind !" 

** I know he is every thing that is kind and good," said 
Georffe. 

** Well, then, perhaps his goodness and kindness may go 
the length of wishing you to be his son-in-law," said Short. 
" Impossible I" said George— '" a creature he has made—" 
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*' Umph !'* said Short, — '' don't see how that interferes— 
eh 1 You had better talk to her of your heart than to me of 
your liver. See what h& says — or, if yon don't like that, / 
will." 

** Doctor !" said George, looking e^remely fierce. 

*• I will," said Short ;— '' that is to say, I shall tell his Ex- 
cellency officially that you have applied for a sick certificatef ^ 
and, if you'll trust to me, I'll work it to the best advantags^ j 
If Sir Cad. is crusty, you shall have it. A pain in the v^ 
makes no show : — I can't tell whether you have a pain in 
your side or not. If he demur to your going, you shall be in 
excellent health ; if he frown, and expresses a wish that waji 
you shall be shipped for Cheltenham in a fortnight." 

*• I knew," said George, *• you would be my friend." 

** I am your friend," said the doctor, ''therefore I wanti' 
you to stop. You have enemies here as well as your betteflk ! 
Your going would be a triumph to some half-dozen of the ; , 
fellows who have been dangling after Miss Ellen for the last ^ 
two years, and who have never got so much as a smile from ; 
her for their pains. No, no : mark me, Mr. Assistant-secre* 
tary ; put the affair into my hands, and you shall have the 
sick certificate when / think yop want it, and not before." 

George, it must be confessed, was incalculably surprised, 
at the evident notoriety of an attachment of which he eVenJ 
fancied himself unconscious only a few days before. That- 
the lookers-on see more than the players, is generally said, 
and here was a proof of the correctness of the sayijig : the ^ 
very circumstance, however, of its having become a topic of ) 
general conversation strengthened, as we have seen, his de- 
termination to put an end to the scandal through the aid of 
hifl friend Short. 

Had he not been bound to his military duty by military 
law, his retreat could have been easily managed ; but it was 
absolutely necessary that the very man from whom he wished 
to keep his motives for going, secret, should be the persoOt 
and the only person, who could dispense with his servicefi 
and grant him leave to put his plan into execution. As it 
was, he had only to trust to the doctor, whose proceedings 
he endeavoured to accelerate by pointing out to him the dan' 
gers of delay. 

That he was not slow to act, George soon discovered. At 
dinner next day Sir Cadwallader began to throw out hints' 
that he was aware of George's intention of applying for the 
certificate, and in general terms censured the conduct of com- 
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minding pffiders who, by permitting themselves to be parties 

io a deception practised under the connivance of medical 

officers, committed themselves as accomplices to what, after 

lit, however strong the phrase might sound, was little better 

(ban a deliberate fraud. 

"There's jobbing all over the woild," said his Excellency. 

"One is never safe. Any feljow that wants to shirk duty, 

fiakes friends with the doctor, and out comes a sick cerlifi- 

cite. What's the matter? — liver, to be sure! As Short 

ftiys, « Who can see a pain in the side ?' " 

Nobody spoke, because nobody exacily comprehended 
trhat his Excellency meant by this gratuiiious observation, 
Bxcept George, who felt himself get extremely red in the 
■ace, — a very natural consequence of being talked at by a 
iommander-in-chief. Ellen did not know to whom the ob- 
servation referred, and looked round the table to see if any of 
he Ijalf-dozen guests were affected. Her look rested on 
Seorge : their eyes met: they both became suddenly embar- 
"assed, and Sir Cad^vallader, who was good at a long shot, 
law the glance and the response, which confirmed his suspi- 
cions, and decided hi|s course of conduct. 

The evening of this day was passed as agreeably as the 
evening before, but Ellen felt a diflference in George's mau- 
ler towards her: she could scarcely define what it was, or 
low to account for it, and yet it somehow connected itself in 
iier mind with her father's iiypotheiical observation at dinner. 
The guests departed, unregrelted by either of the lovers, for 
BO, unconsciously they were; and the party were reduced to- 
&trio, composed of Sir Cadwalladex, Ellen, and the assistant 
itilitary secretary, who always lingered last of the throng, 
Were it never so late. 

"So," said Sir Cadwallader, after a short pause, "I suppose, 
Mr, Brown, you felt the force of my little remark at dinner 
about sick certificates — eh ! — I hope you did — it was meant 
expressly for you,'" 

"Sir!" faltered George, anticipating the burst of displea- 
sure which he was assured would follow this announcement. 
"Yes, sir," said his Excellency, "I understand you have 
been applying to Short for one of those melancholy testimo- 
nials of ill health, with a liver as sound as a roach, and the 
conBtitution of a ploughman." 

. " I assure your Excellency," said George, ** that — I am 
not capable of deception upon any point : — 1" — 
"I don't know what you call deception, Mr. Brown," said 
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Sir CadwalhEider; ''you are in good health, and you wani 
the doctor to eay you are sick, in order to quit your duty, and 
leave those who wish you well." 

Ellen, began to feel extremely uneasy, and think her pro* 
sence at such a scene was scarcely necessary, rose to depart 

**Stay Miss," said the General — *« wait to hear what tbft 
gentleman has to say for himself." j 

" Really, papa," said Ellen — 

** Really, Miss," said the General — " recollect I am coflh 
manding officer here : obey orders — sit down, Miss. If yof] 
wished for leave of absence, Mr. Brown, why not have ap* 
plied to me upon any fair ground ? I hate shamming — ehTj 

*'It is impossible," said George, ** for me either to extenn-L 
ate or explain ray fault. It is now known to you, sir:— theri^ 
can be no difficulty in my going now,^^ ^\ 

** Why so, sir?" said his Excellency. 

" You have exhibited my thoughtless— -my ungrateful cow . 
duct, in its proper light," said George : " I cannot — indeed, t 
cannot remain4onger with you." 

'* Suppose, sir, I cannot spare you," said the General. 

*' My services, sir," said, or rather sobbed, George, "are 
no importance. I — " 

** That's matter of opinion," said the General. " 
4.u{)pose / could manage without yon — look at that young 
Qvi^£^there — d'ye think she could spare you ?" 
'■W'^k0h, father !" said Ellen, who had sat trembling, and coA: 
' •" arttf pale, during the conversation—" I— don't wish to iote^ 
^re." ^ 

"You don't!" said Sir Cadwallader — "not interfere!— 
you do wish to interfere. Miss. Lord bless your heart 1 Ellyi^ 
haven't I been young myself eh? No, no you can't cM^ 
7rtC, cunning as you are : — you love this fellow, and he loves 
yow." 

" Father !" said Ellen. 

Brown said nothing, but looked as if the world was on tht 
point of annihilation. 

•'Don't contradict me, Elly," said the General: " whew'i 
the harm? — where's the wrong? When I heard George'i 
story, I was resolved to restore him to his proper place in 
society. I brought him into my house — into my iimily^ 
and you have fallen in love with each other :— that's my it 
fair. What then ? When I first knew your poor dear mollt* 
er — the best of women and of wives !— what was I ?— t 
Bubalteru-R.-tbe second son of a grocer at Gloucester. That 
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ru it, Georffe — her mother was an heiress. It sounds vain 
iow*»8he fell in love with me, as I did with her. Well, I 
ecame possessed of her fortune ; that enabled me to pur- 
base up in my profession : and if it had not been for that, I 
light have been now a hoary-headed lieutenant, or at best a 

Sitain of sixty-two, going through my daily * Halt — ^lef^ 
eel,' till my legs ached, instead of being here a titled and 
)corated commander-in-chief. What has that dear woman 
^whom, under Providence, I owe every thing, left me ?— 
Ml girl — this child of my heart — the dearest — the only object 
' my affections ! Half a glance tells me the state of the 

Ellen sat with her eyes fixed upon her father — ^George's 
led with tears — and what gem is brighter than a soldier's 
ir so shed ? 

"Your conduct, sir," said the General, " has done you the 
eatest honour. I appreciate it in the higfiest degree. But 
won't do — go you da not. If my Elly here is foolish 
lOugh to sympathise with her father in his predilections, and 
lOoses to give her heart to an ensfgn without a shilling, 
bat am I to do ? — why, I'll tell you, Mr. Brawn,*— reli- 
Dusly to realize whatever wishes she may entertain, for the 
ke of her beloved mother, and to take care that she does 
»t make a foolish match with somebody not half so worthy 

*« My dear father,** said Ellen — 

" Tace, face! daughter of mine," said Sir Cadwallader : — 
don't coquet, — don't try to deceive me. Geor^e» come 
sre: — I am serious — take her hand, my good, excellent fel- 
w ! You, who have been so admirable a son, cannot fail to 
ake a good husband. This is my firm conviction." 

"But, sir," said Miss Adamthwaite, rising, *'I" — 

" Oh !" said the general, " you don't like him ! Oh ! that, 
ideed, is a different afiair : — then I am out of my reckoning, 
id there's an end of the business." 

"I didn't say," said Ellen, — and bursting into tears, she 
iQght her father round the neck, and her head dropped upon 
ii shoulder. 

"Come here, George," said Sir Cadwallader— "come 
eie ! — take her from me ! I know what she means : — she 
I yoor's!*'— "I have neither chick nor child but this b^ 
m one !" continued the General, who seemed to have 
Might the infection of weeping — " I have nobody to please 
It her and myself. I think I have taken the surest method 
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of doing both. I hate fine speeches — I donU want thank 
so, my dear souls, God bless yon both ! Vm off — a sylh 
more from me would spoil it all. Talk over your own r 
ters. Let these be the last tears I ever see you shed ; 
to-morrow the babblers, and tattlers, and scandal-mong 
shall have the pleasure of hearing how the old general 
been fool enough to give his only daughter to a penni 
subaltern ! Good night ! my chiidren<^good night!" 

Saying which, away went Sir Cadwallader, leaving 
affianced lovers in a state of doubt whether they were aw 
or in a dream. George gazed on the blushing girl, even 
doubting whether she would fulfil her father's intenti( 
Their eyes met: — those doubts vanished. Words were 
adequate to the expression of their feelings : — he caught 
in his arms and pressed her to his pattting heart:-— at wl: 
particular moment. Major Mopes, military secretary to 
Excellency Sir Cadwallader Adamthwaite, and Captain P 
cissus Fripps, his Excellency's senior aide-de-camp, pas 
along the varhanda, into which all the doors and wiad( 
of his Excellency's drawing-room opened. 

This exhibition of mutual tenderness was, it must be 
mitted, something likely to make a commotion in a small 
cle. It, however, produced effects upon the military sei 
tary and the aide-de-camp of a totally different charac 
Major Mopes, who had the highest opinion of George, 
whose praises of his conduct had mainly conduced to cr( 
the interest which the generat took in him, wrts hor 
stricken. The idea that he had been chiefly instrumenta 
bringiaff him into Sir Cadwallader's family, the happinesi 
which he was now so eyidenlly aliempting to destroy, & 
him with regret and indignation : all he hoped was, that 
companion. Captain Fripps, might not have seen all thai 
'had witnessed. He felt that if the secret were confinec 
himself, George might yet be saved; that an appeal to 
sense of honour and right feeling would induce him imi 
diately to withdraw Jiimself from a sphere so dangeroua 
that in which he now was moving, — little thinking t 
George had decided upon doing so a week before. 

The aide-de-camp, however, had seen the sight — which 
startled him, that he, like the major, but from very difier 
motives, did not speak a word. At the end of th^ varhaot 
they parted for the night, during which, while Major Mo] 
lay considering how he might best save George and £11 
and smother the whole affair, the captain was arranging 1 
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lanner in which it would be best to communicate the circum- 
tanee to the general so as to obtain the greatest possible 
radit for himself, and secure the immediate dismissal of his 
apparently favoured rival in the general's consideration. For 
irhich purpose, the ingenuous and ingenious gentleman, in- 
rtead of going to bed, as was his original intention, returned 
le the barracks and to the quarters of his bosom friend, En- 
lign Honeyman, whom he had just left, in order to avail him- 
irif of his advice : thus, in the very first instance, himself 
IdiDg all the mischief to Ellen's character and reputation, the 
preservation of which from injury was to be n0(ie the osten- 
■ble groutid of his communication of the fact to her father. 

Honeyman, who was the inseparable companion of Friops, 
igreed entirely with his friend on the course to be pursued in 
order to overthrow Brown ; .and it was accordingly settled 
that the captain should, the very first thing in the morning, 
.Bftke a confidential report to his Excellency of what had oc- 
loQrred. 

Meanwhile the unconscious lovers, whose parting kiss 
.formed' the subject of contemplation for both the gallant heroes, 
Fwere thinking of each other and of the happiness which had 
[taken them so completely by surprise, that they could scarcely 
^think what had passed during the evening any thing but a 
I bright, yet baseless vision. The old general was the only 
[one of the inmates of the house who slept soundly. He 
^went to bed to^rest upon the consciousness of having made 
> two people happy — of having realised his intentions of pro- 
r Tiding for George — and gratified his wish of giving Ellen the 
^ nan to whom, insensibly and unconsciously, she had become 

devotedly attached : — and, above all this, he revelled in the 
. pleasare of having found out their secret, and anticipated any 
I communication on ^the subject from either of themselves : — 

add to^this, his just appreciation of George's anxiety to quit 

the only place in the world which was dear to him — to sur- 
' render all the worldly advantages it afforded, to preserve the 

being, he loved from the anger of her parent, the malice of 
^ her friends — or, putting it as an extreme case, the ills of a 

marriage with a man who would have nothing but an ensign's 
I half-pay, even if, under the circumstances, be could secure 

that — and the amount of Sir Cadwallader's self-gratulation 

nay be in some degree ascertained. 
I The gun had scarcely announced the dawn of day when 

Obtain Narcissus Fripps was up and stirring ; there was no 
' time to be lost. It was his turn to ride with the general be* 
VOL. I. 12 
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fore breakfMt ; the opportunity woold be favourable ; the fue* 
cees^of the disclosure was unquestionable. The getting rid 
of George was his great object ; for the captain's jealousy of 
the interloper, as he considered him, was not so much ei- 
cited by his evident success with the young lady, as by die 
fmTOurable estimation in which the young lady's father beU 
him and his character : and when jealousy takes possessioa 
of the mind, it leaves room for no other passions but such as 
may be made subservient to its own ends, and which may be 
called into action for its own revengeful gratification. 

Lavater sajp, that *' he, who being master of the fittsit 
moment to crush his enemy, magnanimously neglects it, ii 
born to be a conqueror." Captain Narcissus Fripps, what- 
ever heroic deeds he might have been destined to do in other 
days, did by no means display this evidence of future sue- 
cess ; and although George was neither his, nor any ether 
man's enemy, he resolved that two hours should not elapse 
before he was irrecoverably ruined in Sir Cadwallader's esti- 
mation. 

The captain was a fair, sickly-looking man, always ex* 
tremely well dressed, his hair assiduously ringleted on bis 
cheeks and over his forehead. He wore divers rings upon 
his fingers, and sundry chains around his neck ; his clothes 
fitted him as if they were his skin. His voice was drawling, 
and he lisped a little. When he talked, he pawed the air 
with his hands fiappingly, something after the fashion of a 
kangaroo ; and when he wished to be particularly lively, 
playfully patted the arm of the person with whom he wai 
conversing, affecting himself always to be excessively shock- 
ed at every thing that every body said to him : in short, no- 
body could exactly make him out. He was considered ex- 
cessively fine— evidently fancied himself a beauty, and was 
not quite free from a suspicion of aiding nature in the getting 
up .of his complexion, by borrowing a tinge from art. 

To have been treated neglectfully by a young lady of 
Ellen's qualifications, and that she should so readily hare 
permitted such marked advances on the part of one so on- 
questionably his inferior in ntnk and station, (for the Fripps* 
blood had biBcn ennobled in a remote degree from Narcissos,] 
was galling beyond measure ; although his attentions to Mitf 
Adamthwaite had never gone much farther than singing to 
her by moonlight, accompanying himself on the guitar, or 
making her a pair of card-racks, or painting a couple of rose- 
buds on the top of a cotton-box. If she sometimes worked 
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It thoee often-mentioned, indeBcribable strips of mnslin which 
engage the attention of modern fine ladies, he would thread 
her needle for her ; and in winding off silk'on his thumbs he . 
was most assiduous and skilful. It was therefore the indig- 
lity which he considered the circumstance to involve, rather 
than the jealousy of a lover, which urged him on to ruin 
8eorge. His fate, however, was sealed, and when the horses 
were at the door, Captain I^arcissus felt his heart beat with 
•Dxiety for the discovery. ** Lie still, little flutterer," said 
he, as he pressed his hand to his bosom ; and mounting his 
•teed, rode slowly off with his excellency tlie commander of 
the forces, to make their accustomed matutinal excursion. 

Horseback, it must be confessed, whether the pace be a 
walk, trot, amble, canter, or gallop, is not altogether suitable 
or convenient for confidential communication ; and when the 
captain found the general resolved upon adopting the penulti- 
Bate pace of those enumerated, he felt the difiiculty of break- 
ing the business to him insuperable. Indeed, Sir Cadwalia- 
der was not particularly partial to his aide-de-camp's society, 
nd preferred, when circumstances permitted, the company 
of Major Mopes, who, upon the morning in question, stayed 
It home to counteract, if possible, the ill effects of the repre- 
HDtation which the captain went abroad expressly to make. 

After a start of a mile or so. Sir Gadwallader pulled upt 
'■ lod suggested to the captain that they should dismount, and 
walk up to a rising ground on the other side of a fordable 
nallah, in order to get ^a view of the town at a point from 
which Miss Adamthwaite had made a drawing, but which 
(be general had himself never happened to visit. This was 
more fortunate for Narcissus than even he could have hoped ; 
the place — the subject — all naturally tended to the point he 
had in view. The " little flutterer*' would lie still no longer: 
the aptness of the opportunity delighted him, and he was de- 
cided to avail himself of it forthwith. 

" Were you here with Ellen when she made the sketch t" 
said Sir Gadwallader. 

" Oh ! dear, no, general," said Fripps, *' I never come out 
Bpon ske^hing parties with ladies : I shouldn't think of doing 
Neh a thing." 

"I don't see the harm of it," said his excellency. *' In 
Italy, Ellen used to pass the greatest part of the day in draw- 
ing from Nature : it would have been dull work if she had 
thought it necessary to have remained always alone." 
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*' Oh, dear Italy !** said Narcissus, sighing and turning up 
his eyes — " the climate is so charming the>e." 

*' Climate makes no great difference in conduct," said Sir 
Cadwallader. 

'* No, to be sure," said the captain, '* but — ^I am so veiy 
particular, I never presume on the good-nature of the dear 
ladies. Indeed what I see going on with other people some- 
times shocks roe — not only on account of my own feelings ai 
they regard delicacy, but as far as the honour and happiness 
of those I esteem and respect are concerned." 

*' Honour and happiness !" said the General, — <* what the 
dense have honour and happiness to do with a water-coloar 
drawing ?" 

** Oh ! dear no, general,'* said the captain, pawing the air, 
<* I did not say they had ; but — perhaps to the artist the? 
may be something." 

«* I hope, if you mean Ellen," said Sir Cadwallader, " they 
have a great deal to do with her." 

" Really, general," said Fripps, '* I don't know what to 
say; but I have something to tell you which you ought to 
know." 

"Why, then, out with it, Fripps," said Sir Cadwallader. 

«<Oh ! I can't tell you all at once," said the captain. **I 
know you willbe very angry — but I'm sure I ought to tell 
you : and yet I don't know how I shall ever be able to do 
such a thing !" . 

«< What! is there a plot brewing, or a mutiny hatching!^ 
said the General. 

" Oh ! no sir," said Fripps, " it is nothing public ; it is— 
oh, I can't tell you !" 

** Why," said the General, '*! am not very particular as to 
time ; only as you have begun, you may as well go on." 

** Oh, it's so very fie-fie ! Sir Cadwallader," said Nar- 
cissus. 

" Very what ?" said his Excellency. 

" Very naughty, sir," replied the aide-de-camp. 

(* Who is it about ?" asked his Excellency. 

(* That is what I'm almost afraid to say," continued FrippS/ 
<^ I never was so shocked in my life ! — I declare I did not re* 
cover myself for two hours after." 

•* After what?" said the General: — " do speak out." 

«* I don't know how to explain," said Fripps, wringing bit 
hands like 
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** Some tad widow o'er her babe deploring"—* 

'* but I'll endeavour." 

** la it auj thing about my daughter ?" said Sir Gadwallader, 
who, although unaware that any scene had taken place, had 
long remarked the aide«de-eamp'8 growing dislike of George. 

** La, General !^-you are such a man,*' said Fripps, ** I 
declare, you seeor to know every thing by intuition." 

" Well," said hie Excellency, " what has she been doing?" 

*' I know I shall never be able to explain it quite," said 
Fripps ; ** but — I — think I may mention that — people think 
—I — that is, Mr. Brown — is — rather too free— and particular 
-Hmd-*" 

" Umph !" said Sir Gadwallader. '' If I don't find fault, 
nd ihe does not find fault with his attentions,*— that is, if he 
dees pay her particular attentioor— there is no great harm in 
timt. Captain Fripps." 

" No, sir," said the captain ; ** but I'm sure you cannot 
; gaess. < It is no fault of Miss Ellen's — that I am certain of: 
, -4>ut — you have no idea. Oh ! upon my word — that Mr. 
! Brown— I speak, you know, in confidence to you, sir— but^— 
; he is such a rude man." 

*' Rude !" said Sir Gadwallader — '* do you think so ? As 

" Ah ! that's where it is," said Fripps, pawing and ambling 
about — " I can't — it is something so very fie-fie^ — only you 
ooght to know it : but, I declare, I don't know how lo say it 
out." 

" When did all this occur ?" said Sir Gadwallader. 

" I haven't lost a moment in telling your Excellency," said 
Fripps : ** what I saw happened last night" 

"Oh!" said the General — (every doubt of George's ho- 
Doorable conduct having been released by learning the date 
of the affair, whatsver it was, which had shocked the deli- 
cacy of the exquisite Narcissus) — ** was it very bad ?" 

** I never did such a thing myself in all my life. Sir Gad- 
[ waliader," said Fripps ; ** and, upon my honour ! I am sorry 

> to have seen it : it has quite upset me." 

" You didn't catch them in what the bookmakers call * an 
[ interesting situation,' Gaptain Fripps, did you?" said* Sir 
i Cadwallader. 

**Iia! General, you are such a man," said Fripps. '*I 

> dadare, how you guessed it I caanot think — but you are 
right: so the moment I saw it, I said to myself— well! if 

12» 
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erer — Oh ! gracious— to think of the nmn that his Excellen 
has raised to his present station ! — to think of—" 

'' That will do, captain,'* said the General. " I am qu 
aware of the excellence of your intentions, and I thank y 
for your excessive care of Ellen's interest and prospects; 
now let us look at the prospect before us." 

" Well !" said Fripps to himself, <* if ever I saw sue 
man !" — *^ To think, you know, of that nasty, great, coa 
creature, Brown — well, if ever I — " 

'* I think she has done it remarkably well," said the gei 
ral, putting his hand varhandawise over his eyes, to look 
the beautiful panorama before them. 

'^ What, sir ?" said Fripps, ambling about and twiddl 
his curls. 

" The view," replied the General. " That bungalow 
the foreground is a beautiful object, and she has made 
most of it. It is odd enough, often as I have been on 
Mulligopatemy road, I never was here before." 

Fripps looked at his Excellency with amazement, i 
almost began to repent not having himself been more liv 
with Miss Ellen, to whose reputed fortune Narcissus wo 
have had no earthly objectioui even encumbered with 
lady herself. 

'^ And so," said Sir Cadwallader, returning to the subj( 
'*you surprised m^ daughter and my assistant military sec 
tary in an interesting situation — eh ?" 

** Upon my word. General it was not intentional on 
part," said Fripps. " I had just been taking some of B 
man's capillaire and water, and a sponge biscuit with Ens 
Honey man at his quarters, where we had been singing so 
little Sicilian duets, to the guitar by moonlight, and time & 
so quickly, that it was near eleven o'clock before we thou, 
of separating. When I came home I met Major Mopef 
the gate, and we went together through the varhanda, s 
there — I really — I assure you it is the first time I ever s 
such a thing — ^but there — there— Oh ! how sh;ill I descr 
the scene?" 

" You saw TMr. Brown kiss my daughter, perhaps :• 
understand perfectly," said the General :— " that's enouj 
Captain Fripps ; we will settle that gentleman's affair ai 
breakfast. So, come, let us take to our horses, and fini 
our ride." 

It must be admitted that Captain Fripps felt disagrees! 
disappointed by the manner in which his excellency receii 
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hw account of the glaring indecornm which he had overseen ; 
but he knew that he was a man of few words, with great 
promptitude and decision of action, and he still encouraged 
the hope of seeing his antipathy — the assistant military se- 
cretary, most unceremoniously expelled the house in the 
coarse of the morning. 

Differently, indeed, had the friendly Major Mopes been 
engaged during the same period. He had seen and conversed 
with George, who, it must be admitted, elated as he was by 
the wonderful piece of good fortune which had befallen him, 
indulged his playfulness of disposition by leading the major 
by a very circuitous routeMo the real state of the case ; in- 
deed he dexterously avoided coming to the point till he per- 
ceived, by his worthy friend's manner and countenance, that 
he roust not carry the joke much further. When he had ex- 
plained all, and, to establish the certainty of his statement, 
presented the military secretary to^ Ellen Adamthwaite her- 
self, in the character of her affianced lover, the major's grati- 
fication and joy were complete. 

The breakfast, it must be owned, was a trial to the princi- 
pal performers. Ellen, of course, had been informed by 
George of the discovery of their parting embrace by the two 
staff-officers^-Mopes still thinking that Narcissus, who was 
generally occupied by thoughts of himself, had not seen 
equally clear with himself. 

The moment arrived ; the general entered the breakfast- 
room. Curries, rice, Bombay ducks, Java red fish, eggs, 
European ham, hump and kabobs, were thickly intermingled 
with grapes, strawberries, mangoes, and plantains. The 
{[rateful fumes of coffee filled the atmosphere ; and the tea, 
nnchilled by the waving Punkah, sparkled in its cups. Ellen 
took her seat with downcast eyes, after having received a 
certain number of paternal kisses from his excellency ; and 
Captain Narcissus Fripps, after having shaken hands with 
George Brown, deposited himself at the end of the table, di- 
rectly opposite the gallant yet melancholy Mopes, major and 
military secretary. 

As the meal proceeded, Fripps could not help noticing cer- 
tain looks which were passing between his four companions, 
especially as even the countenance of the major was every 
now and then illuminated by a cursory expression more near- 
ly approaching to a smile than he had ever seen them before. 
I The general looked at George ; George looked at Ellen ; and 
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Ellen, tflTeeting to reprens his intelligent glances by a I 
comic seriousness, was blushing crimson. 

Captain Narcissus Fripps began to feel exceedingly a 
ward and embarrassed. It was clear that his compan: 
were in a confederacy, and that he was, by general cons 
"basketed/' Very few words were spoken, and nob 
soemed inclined to break the silence. Narcissus felt assi 
that the general had availed himself of the first moment a 
their return home to lecture his daughter upon the dreai 
impropriety which he had witnessed ; but this he cc 
hardly reconcile with the fact that Brown was placed i 
her at table, and permitted to lodk and talk to her, littli 
much, as suited his fancy ; while the eyes of Ellen plai 
exhibited the existence of an intelligence between then 
which eyes will exhibit in the just degree to which such 
telligence extends. 

It all at once struck the captain, that upon a principle 
unfrequently acted upon, — of doing what in certain circle 
called, '' wiping it up, and saying nothing about it," 
general meant to take no public notice of the event which 
had communicated, but that, instead of kicking the assis 
military secretary out of the house, he would give him sc 
detached appointment, which would have the effect of 
moving him from his present sphere of action, and his no 
nation to which, would be attributed to the general's co 
nued and unchanged regard for him, rather than as a mam 
vre to separate him from his daughter. This idea the gei 
Narcissus cherished ; and perfectly conscious that the emi 
rassment in which they all appeared involved must h 
arisen from his solicitude for the peace and honour of 
family, and coupling these effects with the absence of 
remark from the general, touching the matter, he resolves 
act upon the same principle, assimilate his conduct to tha 
Sir Cadwallader, and take the first occasion to maHe 1 
sensible of the caution he proposed to adopt, and the cov 
he intended to pursue. 

It ought to be mentioned that Captain Fripps was no 
very great favourite with any body at head-quarters. . 1 
major indeed called him " Molly Fripps," and that too i 
iad and solemn tone ; and George was quite aware that 
affected to despise him. The stiffness of the breakfast* pa 
would not of itself, therefore, have startled him, but the c 
nwter of the stiffness of this particular morning puzzled li 
exceedingly ; for although little was said, so much more v 
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looked than usual, that never did captain more greatly rejoice 
than did this of ours, when the repast was terminated by the 
departure of Ellen. 

The young lady's exit was shortly followed by those of 
the major and George, and once again the aide-de-camp was 
lione with the general. 

*'WelU captain," said Sir Cadwallader, "I suppose you 
think my conduct very strange." 

** No, upon my honour ! not, sir," said Fripps : ** I quite 
tppreciate it— so considerate — and so wise — and so like your 
. excellency." 

*• I am glad you approve of it," said the general : — " but 
I who told you the history of my proceedings since our return 
! home ?" 

" Oh ! nobody told me," said the captain ; ** I would not 
talk about it to any body for the world." 

" Then how have you acquired the knowledge of what I 
have done, and what I propose to do t" said his excellency. 
[ "I conclude," said Fripps, •» that your Excellency means 
to take no notice of what I told you, to the parlies themselves, 
ixit get rid of Mr. Brown in some way or other, so as to pre- 
Tent the eclat,*^ 

** Prevent the eclat of an affair known to two or three peo- 
ple!" exclaimed the General — " no, no." 

"I protest, sir," said Fripps, '' it shall never pass my lips : 
I have too much regard for Miss Adamthwaite. It would be 
very shocking, I know, to let it spread ; but my duty to you, 
as well as my esteem for her, would keep me silent as the 
tomb upon the subject." 

*'You need not restrain yourself. Captain Fripps," said 
Sir Cadwallader, " on my account or hers." 

**I know, sir," said Fripps, «* that you have been so kind 
and good to Mr. Brown ; and what a shocking vice ingrati- 
tude is ! — And to think of his venturing to embrace any young 
lady, and especially your daughter !" 

** Did you ever hear an old song that I used to sing when 
I was a sub," said the general : — 

** My mother having heard that Colin he had kiss'd me. 
Proposed to the youth that to-moiTow we should wed i 

To church then we went, paid the parson his fees. 
And 80 got holy license to kiss when we please." 

"Oh! dear, no," said Fripps, shuddering, and pawing. 
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and making courteBving bows, ** I never heard such a song ai 
tJuU in all my life. 

'* Well, it may serve to enlighten you then/' said the 
General. ** What if Ellen Adamthwaite ajid George Brown 
are about to do a similar thing — what should you say MenF" 

" What I" exclaimed the captain — "you don^t mean, sir,— 
that—" 

" I do mean so," said Sir Cadwallader* 

"What! that delicate fair creature,'* said Fripps, in a 
soliloquizing tone, ** to—" 

" — Yes, is likely very soon to become Brown^ Gaptaio 
Fripps," said the General. 

" Why, then, the discovery I made — ^" 

" Was nothing very important after all," said the General. 
" Your kindness and consideration for her and me are neve^ 
theless equally admirable ; only if you had not gone back to 
your frieo^d Mr. Honeyman's quarters, and told him what yon 
had seen, before you mentioned it to me, our obligations pe^ 
haps would have been somewhat greater." 

*• Well, I declare, Sir Cadwallader," said Fripps, "I only 
told him because I — " 

** Because you happened to be sure of finding him up,*' 
said the General, ** and you were not so sure of getting hold 
of any body else at that time to whom to give the interesting 
information." 

*< Oh dear, dear! — I shall never be able to look at Miar 
Ellen again," said the captain."* '* I admit it was — how cooU 
you have known it, sir ? — dear me ! — what a deceitful toad 
Honeyman must be to have betrayed me." 

" We will not discuss the matter any further," said the 
General. " I agree with you that it would be irksome for 
you to associate with my daughter and her husband after what 
has occurred, and therefore you have my full permission to re- 
sign your aide-de-campship, and join your regiment. I am a 
plain, blunt man, as you know, and of few words." 

"Oh, dear Sir Cadwallader!" said Fripps, *' do not force 
me to leave you : every thing may be arranged, and I—" 

•* I wish you good morning. Captain Fripps," said the 
General. " My daughter bids me decline on her part a scene 
of leave-taking, and will not in all probability return home 
until after your departure. Brown's name will be in ofderi 
as aide-de-camp this afternoon ; and, as I am now allowed 
only one, you will see the necessity of marching in * double 
quick.' Good morning." Saying which his Excellency 
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from the apartment, muttering humoroasly to him- 

*• But nerer more be officer of mine." 

ell, if ever !'* said Narcissus — ** dear me — this is most 
monly unpleasant ! I declare I could scratch that nasty 
re Honeyman's eyes out, for such a sly trick. I'll go 
I — tax him with his conduct: — but I am sure we shall 
it up before we part ; because I am quite certain he did 
ean to injure me." 

1 so Fripps went on murmuring to himself, until, to his 
lismay, one of Sir Cadwallader's servants made his ap- 
ice with his Excellency's compliments— wished to 
when his ** things would be ready for moving.*' This 
on was conclusive. The circumstance which had oc- 
I — the awkward position in which he had placed him- 
y hi^ tittle-tattle, and the intentions so evidently dis- 
J in his conduct, all conspired to induce him to.ex^rt 
If in fulfilling his Excellency's wish for his speedy dis- 
rance. His servant was directed to make immediate 
rations for the start ; and the captain himself proceeded 
3neyman, to reproach and bid him farewell. Their 
A was, as the captain had anticipated, soon reconciled ; 
om the door of his dear friend's quarters, Fripps, after 
a tiffin of fowl-sandwiches, raspberry tarts, and barley- 
drops, moistened by some lemonade, look his departure 
n his regiment at Bombay. 

s strange how much the loss of one, to a constant asso- 
Q with whom we have become habituated, affects us. 
, who cared no more for Narcissus than for any other 
r in his Majesty's service, naval or military, and in all 
n probability much less, could not look at his vacant 
at tiffin without a feeling of regret. Perhaps this feel- 
lonsidering the consequences his removal involved, as 
) regarded his worldly circumstances, might have been 
;thened by the recollection that, however innocently, un- 
iiously certainly, and most unintentionally, she herself 
«en the cause of his ejection. Certain it was, she was 
f spirits, and George saw she was. He could not help 
ig uneasy at the symptoms he observed, but his anxiety 
considerably relieved when he had ascertained that his 
d was actually gone, and saw that Ellen, when her 
ge filled his chair at dinner, was as much at her ease as 



144 JACK BRAO. 

she could be, knowing that the erents which had occurr 
daring the day were most undoubtedly forming the topic 
conversation at every other table in the presidency. 

We must not bestow sufheient space upon the episode 
our history, to dwell at length upon the proceedings at he; 
quarters until the day of George's marriage to Ellen was i 
ed. When the matrimonial termination to their acquaintai 
was announced as decided and inevitable, the public opin 
of the forty or fifty estimable ladies and gentlemen, who foi 
ed the public of the place, turned wonderfully in favour 
George. He was a most agreeable person*— so clever ; \ 
it was so judicious of the General to advance merit, and c 
suit the happiness of his child. And at last the day cai 
and they were married, and proceeded to pass the honeym* 
in the picturesque bungalow which formed the effective f( 
ground of Ellen's last East-Indian view. 

The happiness of this most happy pair — for so they ^ 
—was not, hQwever»^Jestined to continue long uninterr 
ed : a sudden attack, and short illness, deprived them in 
third month of their married life of the kind-hearted, g( 
rous parent, the founder of their fortunes and felicity. 1 
event, of course, decided them upon returning to England, 
induced George to retire from the army. Having enterec 
as an officer, much too late to expect in peaceable times 
motion, even by purchase, to any valuable extent, he yie 
to the solicitations of his Ellen, who had seen enough of i 
tai^y life as a soldier's daughter, not to desire a continu: 
of it as a soldier's wife. Her tastes, — her pursuits, — \ 
those of retirement and quiet, and the blessing of bein^ 
much her own mistress as not to be destined by a He 
Guards' order to pass ten or twelve years of her life in 
East-Indian cantonment or a West-Indian barrack, was 
great to be refused. So implicit was Sir Cadwallader's 
ance upon George, that, at the old gentleman's death, 
found himself, with some trifling limitations, in the posses: 
of property, real and personal, to the amount of upward 
seven thousand a-year, 

In this position was George Brown when he returnei 
England : and it may easily be imagined that the circ 
stances detailed in this narrative, when related by himsel 
his mother and sister upon the occasion of his first visi 
them, produced in their hearts and minds sentiments of g 
tude to Providence, by which a course of events so propit 
k[ to their beloved, deserving relative, had been ordained. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Hating given the reader a brief and succinct account of the 
frosperons progress of Mr. Brown, and deposited him in 
iilety with his mother and sister, it now becomes necessary 
iBgive a glance at our hero Jack, and the measures he adopt- 
ed onder the peculiar and embarrassing circumstance of being 
accepted by two very charming women in the course of one 
rternoon. 

For a few moments after the arrival of the second note— 
(bat from Blanche-— the little man was greatly puzzled how to 
aeL That the answer to his declarations were jokes he had 
lot the slightest suspicion, and therefore his difficulty arose 
ftam the necessity of at once making up his mind. Unlike 
Clay's hero, he felt that he must say **a word" to both his 
captives : in fact, he was forced on the instant to decide, yea 
ir nay— -widow or maid. This was really a puzzler even for 
Jaek, who scratched his hair half out of curl before he had 

Cnear a conclusion. At lengih he determined to postpone 
iclaircissement until the evening, and in the mean time to 
throw himself in the way of Sir Charles Lydiard, in order, 
if he could, to extract from liim his opinion of the widow's 
BMrits, and ascertain, if possible, the extent of his anger and 
vanseance if Jack should make her his choice. 

^r this purpose Jack began what he called his tour of the 
Clubs — ^but, in truth, that of their doors — for Jack had not as 
yet achieved the right of crossing the threshold of any one 
of them. Nevertheless, he was not an unfrequent occupant 
of their halls, into which, by asking after some roan whom 
Iw knew to be out of town, or who did not belong to that 
particular society, he made his way ; and having performed 
ihat evolution once or twice, without, or, as he considered, 
^th, perfect success, he at length encountered Sir Charles, 
end immediately joined him in his walk towards Grosvenor 
Street. 

Id one of those amusing and instructive works upon natural 
history, in which we find recorded the traits of character pe- 
eoliar to different animals, there is an account of a goose 
which had formed so strong an attachment to a Newfoundland 

VOL. I. 13 
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dog belonging to the same master, that she never was easy oot 
of his society. Neptune was conscious of this kindly feel- 
ing, and reciprocated it to a certain extent; and wheneTei: 
they were together in the yard, he feeding, and goosey look- 
ing affectionately on, or vice verad, it was all very well ; but 
when Neptune took the air in the streets of the village or by 
the road-side, or went to refresh himself in a 'neighbouriog 
pond, goosey would accompany him. Then it was too, that, 
after enduring the waddle and quack of his admiring com- 
panion for a certain period of time, Neptune invariably, as 
soon as he saw any dogs of condition or puppies of quality 
coming, put himself into a long trot, and darted round a corner 
or over a gate, in order to exhibit his dislike of the connexiotf. 
Sir Charles Lydiard felt very much like dog Neptune, when 
goosey Brag joined him : however, as it was impossible, 
without rudeness perfectly inconsistent with Sir Charles's 
eharacter and disposition, to shake him off, he endured the 
commencement of a conversation, which in the end excited 
the best feelings of his nature, and awakened in his heart tbfl 
tenderest sympathy for a much-injured friend. 

A» the reader will hereafter be referred^ to this important 
dialogue, he shall not be troubled with a repetition of it here: 
that it was important may easily be imagined from the facti 
that when Sir Charles reached the door of his hotel he invited 
Brag to come in, and that they remained in conversation in 
his drawing-room for more than ^n hour. . 

The impression left upon Jack's mind by what he had 
heard from his "friend" Sir Charles was, that the loss of the 
widow would neither cause the breaking of the baronet'c 
heart nor of his own head ; and he was, as the reader may 
imagine, proportionably elated and elevated, and more parti' 
cularly confirmed in his original intentions respecting hie 
choice of that lady. 

Jack felt as if he were treading on air as he paced down 
Bond Street to call on some other friend, in order to make t 
new confidence, no doubt; however, the Fates decided other- 
wise, for, in turning the corner of Hanover Square, whoni 
should he stumble upon, but Rushton ! — a meeting which, as 
he had magnanimously determined to leave him in the quiet 
possession of the elegant Blanche, rather pleased him than 
not. Rushton, whose ** affection" for Jack was, if possible, 
stronger than that of Sir Charles Lydiard, made a desperate 
attempt to get away from him, not only because upon a gene- 
ral principle he wished to avoid him, but because the impres- 
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lion OD his mind was, that ridicalous as the idea might at 
first appearj he actually wsus the creature for whom Blanche 
had withdrawn her aflfections from him, and that if they had 
much conversation, his temper would get the better of the 
prudence he meant to adopt until his suspicions were con- 
finned, and that he might resort to the expedient of kicking 
Jick somewhat prematurely. The rencontre Vas, however, 
inevitable. 

" On your way to the ladies, I presume,*' said Rushton. 
I *' No,** said Jack, " not till the evening ; I suppose we shall 
L meet." 

"Perhaps not,** said Rushton, to whom Jack*s air and 
nuiner appeared peculiarly pert and vulgar,— and he passed 
on. Jack turned and kept up with him. 

^Strange creatures, the females l*' said Jack, perking up 
bis head and smirking. 

**They are, indeed!** said Rushton, as the thought of 
Nanche*8 affection for the bur which was sticking to him, 
lished across his mind. 

"'Gad, Rushton,** said Jack — (Rushton shuddered at the 
hmiliarity)— •* wonders will never cease ! — yoti are a happy 
B»n, with such a creature as Blanche Englefield your own. ' 
"That's a sore subject,'* said Rushton, * and wtf had bet- 
tsr not touch it. I know you are an admirable joker, — but 
jokes, especially practical ones, not unfrequently turn out ill.'* 
"I know what you are op to," said Jack :— ''down upon 
you in half no time, smack, smooth, and no mistake.** 

"I dare say you may^ comprehend my meaning,*' said 
Bnshton ; "but I repeat, that if yon do, my present feelings 
tte not to be trifled with ; and if you do not, this is neither 
the time nor place to enlighten you." 

" Don't put yourself in a passion," said Jack ; " you never 
were more mistaken in your life.'* 
" Upon what point ?" said Rushton. 
" About Blanche," replied Brag. 

" Really, sir," said Rushton, " you are treading upon very 
delicate ground. You have entrapped roe into a conversation 
which it was my particular wish and desire to avoid in the 
present st^o of affairs ; but you have now led me to a point 
It which I cannot stop. You have alluded to a young lady 
in the most familiar manner, who, in my opinion, has been 
exceedingly civil to you, and I really do consider, under the 
circumstances in which I am placed, I ought to know exactly 
die character of your intimacy with her.** 
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'* I shouldn't wonder !** said Jack : ** it only shows bow the 
longest heads may be puzzled. YouMl find out ail how and 
about it, before to-morrow — eh ! — are you awake ?" 

** Awake ! — I am," said Rushton, ** yet I seem to be dream- 
ing. Do you then admit that your acquaintance with Min 
Englefield, whom you so unceremoniously call Blanche^ is M 
near its favourable termination ?" 

*• My dear Mr. Rushton,'* said Brag, " you are safe — at 
least as far as I am concerned : there are more horses, in the 
stable than one—- eh ! — are you awake now ? No ? I'll pot 
you out of your pain then — I hate to be cruel ; — never ami 
even to dumb animals, except. when I want 'em to stir their 
stumps a bit. No, no : if any body in the house has cause 
for jealousy, it isn't you, "Will that do for you— eh !" 

'*What!" said Rushton, "am I to understand that Mrs. 
Dallington— " 

*' Mum !" said Brag, bursting to proclaim his wonderfal 
success-—** dumb as a Dutchman :•— 4he widow's the winner 
fifty to one." 

" You are joking !" said Rushton. 

**Not I," said Jack: — *Mhing settled, snug — smack, smooth 
and no mistake. I know you don't half like Sir Charles 
I'll settle his afiall : I speak, of course, in confidence — but sc 
it is :— the thing is what the French call z Jinny aJfairJ' 

" Surely, this never can be !" said Rushton. ** What 
after all the declarations I have heard her make — all her re 
grets that his coldness of manner so much damped her natura 
afiection for him : after— " 

** Lord bless your heart !" said Brag, *< there's no account 
ing for females — ;weathercocks — eh !" 

" I cannot comprehend it," said Rushton : " even had— * 

**Do you believe it?" said Brag. 

*' You say it, Mr. Brag," said Rushton ;— ** it must be so.' 

** rU do more," said Jack : ** we are both in the same boat 
and shall be near connexions." 

** Yes," said Ri«shton, in a tone not expressive of the feel 
ings which the anticipation really excited, ** so we shall ;-' 
well ?" 

»* Well then," said Jack, ''you must keep th^ secret:— 
when a female is concerned, a man ought to be as still as i 
dead horse. I'll show you her own note, — in course, not i 
word to any body." 

Saying which, he took qut his pocket-book, and seleeted 
with more than ordinary care the widow's favourable billet* 
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Rashlon would have seized 4t, such was his anxiety to-con- 
Tihee himself of the truth of Ins companion's statement, but 
Jtek would not part with it. Rushton saw it was her writing, 
and read enough to satisfy himself not only that it was a ge- 
mune document, but actually the identical letter which he had 
leen her despatch in the presenceof Sir Charles Lydiard and 
. himself — a fact which, however much it might relieve him 
[from all apprehension of Brag's further inlerlerenco with his 
proceedings, was in an instant coupled in his mind with the 
eiicumstance of Blanche having upon the same occasion also 
lent off a hateful three-cornered note to somebody else. How 
nbtle are the workings of a jealous mfhd !— one evil over- 
eome, up starts another : one doubt is removed only to make 
room for its instant successor. 

** You see what she says," said Brag. ** What d'yQ think 
of Sir Charles now — eh ? — he hasn't been awake ! That, I 
think, is a finisher for him. I shouldn't have shown you 
this, but I know — ^I am sure, you thought I was beating about 
after Blanche — and fancied that she — eh 1" 

^*I fancy nothing now," said Rushton — ** Blanche is all 
fcth and truth !"—<*» Umph I" said Brag, dying, but not 
diring, to show her up too.)—'* But Mrs. Dallington," con- 
tinued he — '* well ! I have often told Lydiard that he was 
tiking it too easy, and too calmly, and all the return I got was 
his reproach for being too hasty and too exigeant in my de- 
niands upon the reaspn and consistency of women in general. 
I knew what would happen." 

*'Was that since I became acquainted with her?" said 

, Brag. 

*' Long before, said Rushton : " and as for Blanche," con- 
tinued he, still * harping' upon the letter, " mild and amiable 
as she is, I dare say even she deceives mc sometimes." 

**I shouldn't wonder," said Jack, looking excessively 
conning. 

"You are a comfbrter to a dortbiinff man," said Rushton. 

** Well, good-b'ye I" said Jack. ** In course, you'll take no 
notice of what I have said. I think we had better have the 
double marriage the same day— eh ! Mrs. Dallington Brag 
will soun4 well. I think I shall startle Lord Tom:'-«-so, 
Qtoni ! as I say : — keep my counsel, and it will all come off 
smack smooth, right up, straight down, and no mistake !" 

Saying which, Brag quitted his wondering companion at 
the top of Harley Street, to which this dialogue had extended 
iheir wdk ; and darted across the New road to a litery stable' 

13» 
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where two or three of his horses, which did not belong U 
him, were standing at livery. 

Rushton's feelings were considerably excited by the dis* 
closure which his companion had made. His indfignatioii 
was roused by the assurance and vanity of the coxcomb) 
ready to sacrifice the character of a woman who had owned 
her aflection for him, to the gratification of boasting of bei 
good opinion ; while his sympathy was seriously awakened 
for Sir Charles Lydiard.' That he had been, as he had long 
suspected, made the dupe of a- heartless woman, was now a 
fact incontrovertibiy established ; and Rushton considered i1 
his duty to Sir Charles, for whom, however uncongenial tbeif 
characters and opposed their dispositions might be, he could 
not fail to entertain a high respect and esteem, to make him 
acquainted with what he had heard from Brag, — or rather, 
which was most convincing, that which he had seen in bis 
possession, in order that he might spare himself the needless 
mortification of receiving a formal dismissal from 'the widow* 
as well as to rescue him from a further continuance of a syi* 
tern of hypocrisy and deception, for which, although it wai 
impossible not to admit it, it was most difficult reasonably tO: 
account. 

Naturally enough, these considerations upon Sir Charlfli 
Lydiard's affair led to some reflections upon his own. Blanchlr 
the gentle and the mild, was the sister of the woman who bd 
conducted herself with such heartless . levity and indelicaIBi 
duplicity-r-not oply her sister, but her constant associate— 4itf 
confidante, no doubt the last pert toss of Brag's empty heal 
had its weight in these calculations : it was most unquestioi* 
ably to be inferred that there was no great difi^erencc between 
the conduct or character of the two sisters. But what wast 
hint or innuendo from such a person? Nothing ! — unless back' 
ed up and corroborated by testimony so convincing as tha^ 
which he had afforded of the widow's levity and fickleness. 

Rushton's thoughts, ho'^ever, still rested on Sir Charles 
Lydiard. A little more reflection upon the matter strength' 
ened him in his first intention, of imparting all he knew t( 
the worthy baronet — an intention which he niore particular 
ly determined to put in practice, inasmuch as a fommunics 
tion between them might elicit something beneficial to both* 

Accordingly Rushton proceeded to the hotel at which Sii 
Charles was living, and found him at home and alone. Whel 
he entered the room where he was sitting, he was «ensiU] 
struck b3(»an unusual embarrassment in his manner, and ^ 
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Lind of aflTectionate air in his reception of him. Rushton felt 
tssured that he knew the worst. They sat down ; bat the 
iifficuUy which Rushton naturally experienced in opening the 
mbject uppermost in his mind, was increased by the evident 
igitation of the baronet. A few commonplace observations, 
nd questions- about riding, or walking, or dining, were soon 
exhausted. At length Rushton asked his friend if he sliould 
be at Mrs. Dallington's during the day or evening. 

** I think I shall go there in the evening,** said Sir Charles, 
lod his voice faltered !— a* pause ensued. 

'* Have you heard from either of the ladies this morning?*' 
aiked Rushton. 

** No,'* replied Lydiard, looking earnestly at his friend— 
••have you 9^ 

^ Not I,'* said Rushton — and then came another pause.— 
** What extraordinary creatures women are !** 

" They are indeed, Rushton,** said Sir Charles. •* Pray, 
hve you happened to meet that most odious of persons, Mr. 
Brag, in the course of your walk or ride to-day ?'* 

*^ I have,'* said Rushton, in a tone much more serious than 
the subject seemed to require, at the same time fixing his eyes 
steadily upon the unhappy victim before him. 

*' He is extremely popular with the women,** isaid Sir 
Charles, '* which strikes me as one of the strongest proofs of 
the impossibility of comprehending the nature of their minds 
and tastes.*' 

" It does eeem curious,'* said Rushton, ** that any thing so 
Tain and so vulgar should have the power to induce women of 
sense, education, rank and character, to forfeit all claims to 
fespect and esteem by favouring his pretensions.** 

** Pray, Rushton, did the fellow make any communication 
to you ?** asked Sir Charles. 

** Upon what subject ?*' said Rushton. 

**A very tender and important one,*' replied the baronet: 
*' indeed, if you had not called, I' should have endeavoured to 
find you before dinner, to have spoken to you upon it.'* 

'^ Why, he certainly did say something,** said Rushton,— 
"and that something wa^very important." 

*'Did he show you a letter?" said Sir Charles. 

** He did," replied Rushton. 

" Well, then, we can speak without further disfuise,** said 
Sir Charles ;— " were you not thunder-stricken ?" 

**It merely confirmed me in my often repeated opinion, — 
that we know nothing of women," said Rushton. 



162 JACK BRAO. 

** You have ofien told me you tlioiight there was 8omethio( 
of the sort going on between them," said Sir Charles ; ** bu 
I take matters so much more coolly than you do, that, I con 
fess, it appeared to me Hide else than the common badinagt 
in which a pretty woman dearly loves to engage." 

'^ Ah ! Sir Charles," said Ruslilon, ** it is that very cool 
ness of which you boast that has done all the mischief." 

** I don't exactly see that," said Sir Charles. *' You will 
find that I shall bring my young widow into perfect subjec- 
tion, more especially after this adventure of the chattering 
Brag." 

•* After!" said Rushton — " why, my dear Sir Charles, what 
on earth do you mean ? That after the exposure of falsehood 
and fliglitiness, delusion and deception, which this fellow has 
had the good fortune to excite, and has now the vanity to ex- 
hibit in the public streets, you would marry Mrs. Dallington, 
if you could ?" 

* ** My dear friend, why not?"* said the baronet *•! mayi 
and do, feel deeply for all the results which you enumerate, 
and agree with you in your surprise that such results should 
have occurred : it seems perfectly miraculous ! — but, however 
much I may sympathise with you there can be no reason 
why I should give up Mrs. Dallington." 

•* Did you read the letter Brag received ?'* said Rushton. 

"I did," replied Sir Charles, "twice over— and, I assort; 
you, was exceedingly shocked and amazed." 

*• My dear Sir Charles," exclaimed Rushton, ** are yoa 
made of ice ? — 'exceedingly shocked 1' is that a phrase con- 
sistent with the discovery of such a proof of infidelity as this?^^ 

** What can I say more, Rushton !" said Sir Charles. 
*' You must feel the blow most severely, especially with yoor 
vivid imagination and excessive sensibility ; but for me, I have 
only to thank my stars that my fair widow is still my own/* 

" Your own !" cried Rushton : — '* what ! after she has ac- . 
cepted Brag !" 

" She accept Brag !" said the baronet, opening his eyes, 
rather wider than usual — ^^ no, no — that woufd be rather too 
much of a joke !" 

*' Why, she has accepted him !" said Rushton, dashing his 
hand on the table. 

*'In yo«r circumstances, Frank," said Sir Charles, "on0 
would not venture to suspect a joke : — but, whatever may 
have been the indiscretions of the meek and naodest Miss 
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Englefield, Mrs. Dallington has, I flatter myself, too much 
good sense to be betrayed into any such absurdity." 

** Why, you told me you had seen the letter," said Rushton. 

** So 1 have," replied Sir Charles, '* but most assuredly no 
letter of hers." 

" Whose then ?" exclaimed Frank. 

"Why," said Sir Charles, " Blanche's letter." 

"Letter to whom ?" cried Rushton, starting from his chair. 

" To her accepted lover, Brag,'^ replied the baronet. 

'* Her lover !" cried, or rather screamed, the infuriate Rilfth- 
ton. ** My dear friend, what do you mean?^-what does it 
all mean?" 

**I mean merely," replied Sir Charles, ** that Mr. Brag was 
good enough to show me the letter in question, which was 
vritten to him by Miss Blanche Englefield, accepting the 
offer of his hand, — and that I read it twice over." 

" Why, then, the world's at an end, Lydiard !" cried Rush- 
ton. " Blanche false ! — Blanche ! — Oh ! why was I deceived ? 
•^why^was I duped 1" 

"I really don't know," said Sir Charles, in a tone which, 
iy the contrast it afforded to the convulsive exclamations of 
Ids agitated friend, seemed to imply that he did not very 
noch care. 

"But how do you bear it. Sir Charles?" said Rushton. 

("These women are worse than women usually are. He 
ifaowed me a letter from the widow, — your widow ! Sir 
Charles, — couched in exactly the same terms." 
•' What ! — accepting him ?" said Sir Charles. 
•* Upon my honour and life ! yes," said Rushton. " What 
on earth does it mean ? That dear, calm, mild — I shall go 
mad — raving mad I — Wretch that I am !" 

"Stop, Rushton," said Sir Charles ; "follow my adviee; 
sit down, and take rest and comfort." « 
"Comfort!" 

"Yes, comfort," said the baronet. "I see through all this 
ia a moment^ While there was but one letter, and one trai- 
tress, it was all possible, though not probable ; the two settle 
the'aOair: — it's a trick." 

"A trick ! my dear Sir Charles," s^id Rushton — " no, no! 
To* think that that fair creature should so far forge therself— 
no, no : — I am sure she never could have written — ^" 

"My dear friend, I saw and read the letter,*' said Sir 
Charles, "and I repeat it is all a trick. How could two wo- 
men, living on the terms upon which Blanche and her sister 
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live, accept the same man in one day ? No doubt, this wretch* 
ed little creatare has been persecuting them with bis atten- 
tions, and they have undertaken this scheme as the precursor 
of his unceremonious rejection." 

** But why write 1" said Rushton — "why — " 

"For the better carrying on of the plot," continued the 
baronet : — "yoti trust their letters — / their hearts. That very 
empty coxcombs may, and do, succeed sometimes, is too 
notorious to be denied ; hut here the case is totally different, 
in Tny -opinion. The fat knight in the hands of the Windsor 
wives, was in a more enviable position than our little steeple* 
hunter is at this moment in those of one maid and widow." 

" Do you really think so ?" said Rushton, his rage mode- 
rating a little. 

** Think I" replied Sir Charles — ** consult your own com- 
mon sense ; a moment's reflection proves it.*' 

" Upon my life ! I begin to think so too," said Rushton* 
" But there is one thing which seems to roe absolutely ne« 
cessary, not only to assure us of thqir good intentions, bullOj 
vindicate our own characters and worry them in their turn,-^ 
I mean, that whether these notes are or are not intended to 
entrap and expose Mr. Brag, ive should consider them seriou%i 
and act upon the information we have received from theff* 
adorable imp." 

"I shall go to Mrs. Dallington's," said Sir Charles,'" this 
evening, as usual, see how things look, and proceed accord" 
ingly." 

'* Yes, but don't let us believe every thing ue hear too 
readily," said Frank. 

" What ! still jealous — still doubting !" said the baronet. 

** No, not that," — said Rushton, **I will be there too; and 
while you touch upon the siibject, Y will watch their eyes." 

•* The telegraphs again,^' said Sir Charles. 

" Yes, there one may read the language of the heart," s 
Rushton. I 

" Leave the management of the affair to me," said Sir I 
Charles : ** I can conduct myself more calmly athd moderately 
than some people. Rely upon it, my widow shall not get 
out of this little manoeuvre without some trouble." 

" You will not distress her ?" said Rushton. 

" A woman in tears looks remarkably interesting," said the 
^ baronet. 

-'* I love to see her dear countenance drest in smiles," said 
Rushton, ** and I do hope you-^" 
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'* We will go this evening together,'' said the baronet 
"See how I conduct myself towards Mrs. Dallington, and if 
you do not choose to follow my example, at least profit by 
experience.*' 

'* I confess," said Rushton, ** I am by no means satisfied ; 
yet all you say—" 

*' Is all that is to be said on the subject," said Sir Charles. 
**So now I am at your -service for a walk or ride till dress- 
ing-time, and, if you have nothing better to do afterwards, 
bt ^ tiU'd'tite CQihi at Crocky's ; we can there talk over 
onr future proceedings for the evening, and suggest some 
nethod of utterly exterminating John Brag, Esq." 

*' Kicking him first, and shooting him afterwards," said 
Sashton, *' is what I should respectfully recommend." 

"Oh! dear, no," said Sir Charles, " most assuredly neither 
the one nor the other ; he shall live to amuse us upon some 
other occasion : without a few tigers and lions, society would 
be *f]at, stale, and unprofitable.' So, come away, and, I 
btter myself, you will see me this evening at Mrs. Dalling- 
ton's in something very like a new character." * 

It was under this engagement the friends proceeded on 
lieir stroll, Rushtorl-'I^eellng infinitely less at ease than the 
baronet, who viewed the afiair in its true light, and was fully 
itsolved upon having his revanche after his own plan. 
L What the state of Brag's feelings might have been during 
the few hours which preceded the deciding visit to the same 
^ene, it is scarcely possible to imagine. Mr. Ducrow can 
Hde two, or even three, horses at once ; and some other 
equally astounding artist is able to dance upon two tight ropes 
at the same time ; but to manage two ladies under the circum- 
stances in which Brng had placed himself, seems to be a task 
Herculean by comparison with either of the others. A man 
less conceited and self-assured would either have seen through 
the trick which they had so justly played upon him, or if he 
Could have imagined the result possible, would have excused 
himself from accepting the invitation of either lady, when 
both were for the same night ; but Jack took it for granted 
that he had, as he called it, *' knocked them both over," and 
that, as the " females" were ** cunning creturs," each one 
would so contrive to play her own game, as not to awaken 
tbe suspicions of the other. 

As the time approached, Johnny made the most careful 
preparation! for dressing. Never was any thing so smart 
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^and spruce as the dapper cockney in what he called his 
*' genteel comedy" dress ; and by nine o'clock he was all 
ready for the conflict. Circamstances, however, as we shall 
see, conspired to delay his appearance at the widow's, and 
Sir Charles 'and Rushton arrived before him. It was judged, 
however, better, for the furtherance of their scheme, thai 
Rushton should not make his appearance in the drawings 
room at the same time with his friend ; he therefore made aa 
excuse to the servant, that he wished to write a letter befoiQ 
he went up stairs, and bade him put lights in the library la 
order that he might do so. Sir Charles proceeded to the 
drawing-room at once, and found the ladies alone, evidently 
waiting the arrival of Brag, whose exhibition was not intend^ 
ed by them to have been witnessed by any body but theia- 
selves. Their surprise at the appearance of Sir Charles wait 
however, speedily changed into a feeling of a very diflereot 
nature, by finding hiiQ colder, more gloomy, and more n- 
served than even he was usually. 

(** Rely upon it," said Mrs. Dallington to her sister, **Mr. u 
Brag has been blabbing.") — ** My dear Sir Charles, yon 
seem vastly out of spirits." 

** There are circumstances in the wdrld which affect us to ^ 
such a degree, madam," said Lydiard, ** as to render a cos- : 
cealment of the feelings they excite impossible." 

*' To what do you allude, Sir Charles ?" said Mrs. Dal* : 
lington, really concerned at perceiving what she could n(H 
doubt to be the successful result of her manoeuvre. 

" I mean, madam," said Lydiard, '*that a woman who p6^ 
mits the unequivocal attentions of a lover — encourages thoM 
attentions — nay, goes the length of admitting her aflectioa 
for him, and then betrays him and accepts a rival, strikes! 
blow to his heart, the anguish of which cannot be disguised." 

." Rely upon it," said Mrs. Dallington, " you have no 
cause for the grief you describe." 

'* I ! madam," said the baronet, — <* I am not speaking of 
myself: no, no — my sorrow and anxiety are excited by t 
sympathy for my poor friend, Rushton. Oh ! Miss Englo- 
field, what must your feelings be when yon know the stale 
of mind to which he is reduced ? He has discovered all* 
He is aware of the transfer of your afTections, and is, as I 
verily believe — mad 1" 

" Mad !" said Blanche. 

'* Yes," said Sir Charles ; ** his feelings, as you well know, 



JACK BRAG. 157 

lie Strong — his passions violent. His qondact this afternoon 
I consider very little short of insanity.*- 

*' Under similar circnmstanoes. Sir Charles," said Mrs. 
DaliingtoOy *^you perhaps would not be so violently af- 
Iteted/' 

<* Certainly not, madam,** replied Sir Charles ; '* bot I can 
M deeply for a friend who is. To my advice only will he 
k indebted for a speedy restoration, as I hope; from his 
Arming state. I have found the means, and I rejoice to 
bow that he has adopted them.*' 

'' What may they be, Sir Charles ?*' said Blanche, her 
•fes filling with tears. 

" Very simple, and, in my opinion not particularly disa* 
peeable,*' said Sir Charles. '* There is a certain Miss Har- 
rington, a most amiable, beautiful girl, who is avowedly in 
love with him, — Julia Harrington, I think, she is called.*' 

•* Y-e-s," stammered Blanche, ** I— know — I have seen 
ker— " 

•* Well,'* said the baronet, ** after what he had communi- 
iated to me of your conduct, it appeared to me, that as you 
lad thought proper to reject him in a way so decided as by 
iccepting another gentleman, which — -ibrgive me, if I am 
rrong — he told me you had done, it was the most judicious 
hing in the world for him to transfer his affections to the 
^oung lady of whose compassion he was perfectly secure, 
ind for whom, I happen to know, he entertains a very high 
vgard, to call it by no other or tenderer name." 

** And," said Blanche, '* did he take your advice, and fly to 
tier at your suggestion ?" 

" Not exactly," said Sir Charles ; "1 had to drive him to 
tier father's house in my cab ; and although he certainly re- 
luted at first, I eventually succeeded in settling him into an 
JDvitation to a family dinner with them, where, I conclude, he 
is now sipping his claret, and making himself acceptable to 
the fair daughter of the house." 

'• What on earth shall I do !" said Blanche to herself: — 
Imt her ejaculation was not so completely ** mental" as to 
Sicape the attentive ears of the worthy baronet, who felt 
lis owp character change, and his disposition alter, as he wit- 
lessed the gradual success of his stratagem. 

**I think. Sir Charles," said Mrs. Dallington, who was 
low convinced that her proceedings with Brag were yet un- 
nown to him, *Uhat you might have spent the last few hours 
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of your life more profitably than in separating two fond 
hearts." 

*' Fond hearts !" said Sir Charles-—** the acoeptance of a i, 
rival is no particularly strong proof of fondness. No— -lei ; 
him marry where he is loved ; and as for myself, Mrs. Dd*. ^- 
lington, I shall content myself with- waiting a little longer for f, 
the happiness which, I trost, my friend will shortly enjoy. ]' 
I hope, madam, some day to find, like Rushton, a woman who - 
will condescend to love me truly and faithfully. My pretsi' 
sions, I own, are inconsiderable ; but I have at least the merit 
of smcerity and honesty. I admit that these are not sach 
striking qualifications as those of Mr. Brag, a preference fbf 
whom I am aware you have exhibited, and upon which I bava : 
the honour to congratulate both you and myself. I wish yoi 
a very good evening, ladies.'* 

Saying which, Sir Charles walked out of the room, leavisf 
Mrs. Dallington and Miss Englefield in a state of stupor and ■' 
amazement. That Brag should be laughed at by them, aat 
made the subject of a scene which should in the end prove to J^ 
their lovers the utter contempt they had for the pretender of 
whom those lovers were both jealous, was, as the reader 
knows, the main object of their scheme ; but the mean .opinion 
even they entertained of the man — if man he may be called-* 
did not induce them to suspect the possibility of his exhibit- 
ing their two letters to his rivals. 

Their own agitation, and the manner Sir Charles assmnil 
during the conversation, gave them no opportunity of explain* 
ing away the afi^air, and they sat looking at each otiier for twoor 
three minutes without speaking, convinced that the anger of 
Sir Charles was genuine, and the story he had told true ; for 
although it was part of their object, or at least of Mrs. Dil' 
lington's, to agitate the feelings of their devoted swains, it 
was most assuredly not their intention either to drive Sir 
Charles into old bachelorism or hurry Rushton into a marrisgo 
with Miss Harrington. 

** Well," said Mrs. Dallington, " this has somehow taken t 
wrong turn. I admit that Sir Charles's agkation pleases me« 
it is what I hoped for ; — although certainly I did not thiols 
that Mr. Brag was quitf so great a monster :— but for yotff 
Blanche—" 

** I am lost," said Blanche, " for ever ! Oh, sister, sister ! 
—-why did I lend myself to this scheme ? If Rushton roar' 
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it Miss Harrington, what on earth will become of 

ere it is, Blanche," said Mrs. Dallingtori ; ^» while you 
1 all to yourself, you never were at rest,-^always quar- 
always reproaching, always accusing and defending/* 
ae,'* said Miss Englegeld, ** but what are such quar- 
I know his heart — I know liis good qualities — 1 can 
imperfeciions; — but that I love him sincerely is now 
atesi misfortune." 

e did Miss Blanche Englefield thiojc that this most 
vocal declaration of the state of her heart and feelings 
early and distinctly lieard by Mr. Francis Rushton 
f, who, having, instead of dining at General Hairring- 
is Sir Charles had stated, entered tlie boudoir, in which 
iras no light, from the staircase', at the moment that his 
was giving his account of the proceedings of the morn- 
d not venturing to interrupt the thread of a narrative 
was to form so important a feature of their scheme, had 
d himself quietly into a well-stuffed 'chair in a corner 
room, where he lay perdu, not daring then to make his 
jnce, which would, of course, overthrow the auhentici- 
5ir Charles's story ; and afterwards being ashamed of 
ng, by presenting himself to the ladies, when the wor- 
'onet was gone, that he had, under such circumstances, 
ard the declaration which had given him such unquali* 
light. 

ell," said Mrs. Dallington, *• of one thing it assures us, 
events, that however the warmth of the one and the 
;s of the other may at times have excited our suspi- 
)f fidelity in one instance, or affection in the other, it is 
early established that they are both sincerely attached 

d what consolation is that to me?" said Blanche—" or 
in 1 ever alone to myself for having, at your suggestion, 
red the impertinent note of that odious, foolish crea- 
Brag? What must Frank think of me? — to prefer 
n animal to him /" 

ell, but surely, Blanche," said Mrs. Dallington, " Rush- 
evotion to you cannot have been so entirely exclusive, 
heard him vowing that he would die if you rejected 
instead of which, he immediately sets about making 
r match the mo(nent he thinks you have east him o£l 
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If he had chosen to kill himself, you could not help it, you 
know.'* 

** Oh ! sister, sister,*' said Blanche, <* do not for the world 
talk of such a thing : — Rushton kill himself for me /*' 

** Yes : it was liis course of proceeding,'* said Mrs. Dalling- 
ton, *' to agitate, excite, and alarm you into loTing him. Sir 
Charles's line with me has been totally different. It is our duty 
to ourselves to conceal our feelings now, however strong 
they may be ; our honour demands the sacrifice.** 

** Honour ! my dear sister," said Blanche — ** honour con- 
sists in deceiving no one. As for Rushton, you would at thii \ 
moment be delighted to find Sir Charles as jealous of you ai 
you have often seen him jealous of me. Miss Harringtop 
has long been attached to him, and now by this silly schemiy 
as I must call it, I have driven him to return that affection. If 
he could know the anguish I feel at this moment, lie would 
best know how to appreciate my regard and esteem." 

The tears that followed these words were more than Rasfaf 
ton could bear. His apparent meanness in listening — the c&r 
tain overthrow of Sir Charles's scheme — every consideration 
but one was forgotten ; and starting from his corner, he rash- 
•ed into the drawing-room, and in an instant was on his kneel ' 
before his beloved Blanche. 

•*I am here !" said Rushton,-^** is this enoogh ?" 

•* Mercy on me ! — Mr. Rushton !" cried Blanche. 

•** What !" said Frank, *• did you — could you for a moment 
believe that I should act as Lydiard hasjold you I had done!' 
No, no, Bbnche ! I am at your feetr— your slave eternal : tsxf 
heart — my hand — my fate, are ail at your disposal." 

" So," said Mrs. Dallington, ''Sir Charles Lydiard is the , 
wise manager of this scheme." 

" Yes," said Rushton, " he saw through the trick you were ' 
playing, which I was mad enough to believe a matter-of- 
fact." 

** And how might you have become acquainted with the 
story ?" asked Mrs. Dallington. 

** Your double victim," said Rushton, was so elated by his 
success, that, in order ^o relieve Lydiard's weak mind, he 
showed him Blanche's tender billet ; and in order to proff 
wh^t a dupe Lydiard was, he exhibited yours to me." 

t( Was there ever such a detestable wretch upon earth!'* 
said Mrs. Dallington. 
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** You know he is coming here this evening,*' said Rush- 
ton. 

" He shall not be let in," said Mrs. Dallington. 

**0h! yes, by all means let higi in/* said Rushtou. 
**Ali care is nour banished from our hearts ; let us celebrate 
the happy termination of all our uncertainties by a sacrifice/' 

*^ As you like/' said the fair widow. *' And where is Sir 
Charles ? — is he gone ?" 

** Not he," said Rushton : " he is in the library, I take it. 
His scheme is not yet half complete, but he may now spare 
himself the trouble of working it out." 

** I may indeed," said the worthy baronet, entering the- 
idrawing-room through the boudoir, where he hoped to have 
found Rushton still ensconced, and the mystification still in 
progress. 

** They know all," said Rushton. 

" As I did before," said Sir Charles. •* I was perfectly 
iware of the character of their proceedings towards our for- 
OQidable rival, but I am equally satisfied with yourself that 
He deserved such a return for our doubts of those we so 
iearly prize. I admit that I have been jealous, from an ex- 
cess of esteem ; Frank has been jealous from an excess of 
love. . It is time to terminate these little bickerings ; and if 
Qoy dear Mrs. Dallington will be content with such a heart as 
I have to offer, it is hers entire and undivided." ' 

** This is a very extraordinary proceeding," said Mrs. Dal- 
lington. **I am taken entirely by surprise ; however, Sir 
Charles, I know of no great advantage in concealing a gene- 
rous feeling of attachment which I admit to exist— -and so — 
we will consider of it to-morrow." 

" My dear sister," said Blanche, ** I began to be very 
angry with you at one time." 

** When you thought you should lose Rushton," said Mrs. 
Dallington. ** But I never was so much agitated, because I did 
not give that implicit credit to Sir Charles's history of Julia 
Harrington, which you, who were so much more interested, 
and therefore so much less able to form a just opinion upon 
It, did ; and I was at all events satisfied that if your devoted 
lad, in the course of two hours, made up his mind to a new 
^aire du coeur^ his cceuf was not much worth caring for." 

*< Well," said Sir Charles, *« I confess myself happier tha^ 
have been for these two years." 

At that moment, it being about htlf^past ten o'dook, the 
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drawing-room door was thrown open, and—'* Mr. Brag !" 
announced. The effect produced was infinitely greater than 
the hero of the night himself imagined. The cause of hii 
being so late was this ; — he had anticipated that the '* fe- 
males,'* each manoeuvring in her own behalf, would not onlf 
have contrived to find opportunities for separate tStes-dtiteii 
but that bis widow, who, of course, had the control, woali 
80 have arranged that there should be no visiters to interroft 
them. Wiien he first reached the house, he found Sir Charltf 
Lydiard's carriage at the door. This annoyed him con8ide^: 
ably, and he retired for more than an hour, thinking thattte 
**l)ore*' of a baronet might have dined with his intended, and 
that be would go early. Upon his return at the latest posfl* 
ble period at which he felt he could with propriety seek ad-: 
mission into so regular a family as Mrs. Dallington's, then 
he still found the eternal carriage of Sir Charles Lydiard. h 
order to show the earnestness of his feelings, and his anzietf; 
to keep his double appointment, he resolved to pay his viait, 
however inconvenient the presence of other company migki 
be. He grasped the knocker: the thunder resounded throup; 
the hall. The door was opened ; and after the purgatoml 
process of mounting the stairs, — there he i^tood, in the mid- 
dle of the circle, — ** as large,** or perhaps we had better saf 
as small, ^^as life!** 

It is difficult to describe the various sensations created by bii 
appearance — the indignation of the women, or the sovereiga 
contempt of the men, increased tenfold by his vain, dirty, awJ 
unprincipled exhibition of the letters. However, although^ 
there had been no time for preconcerting any course of be&r? 
viour towards him, it seemed simultaneously to strike the tiro 
happy couples, to treat him in that sort of easy, common- 
place manner, which might leave him without the slighteiA 
suspicion that the whole of the affair was known or uDde^ 
stood, and so gave him scope for a little of that admirable 
management with which he used to boast he " carried on the 
war,** and to which, it was evident, he must resort, to main- 
tain his position relatively to his two captives, 

" You are late, Mr. Brag,'* said Rushton. 

'* Yes,'* said Brag, *' I have been dining with some mon* 
sters who sit and drink wine. Upon my life ! we had to 
swallow four or five bottles after dinner, before coffee wtf 
ordered : — that I call a bore, and no mistake." 

The time to which this description referred had been ex 
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nded by thisi exemplary man in walking up and down 
d round about the neighbouring streets, until he should see 
e departure of the baronet's carriage. Little did he imagine 
bat had occurred in that very drawing-room during the pe- 
od of his peregrinations. 

*' I ought to apologise to yoti," said Braff, addressing him- 
If to the widow, with a look which the other three perfectly 
iderstood ; — ** but Lord Tom had two or three young fel- 
ws to dine with him— wanted me to do the honours and be 
vtvpee ; so 1 couldn't say no,— for Tommy is a right good 
How, and no mistake, althougli some people don't patronise 

^1 thought Lord Tom, as you call him," said Sir CharlQs, 
as at Dover. 

** Came to town this afternoon, and goes back to-morrow," 
dd Jack, not in the slightest degree abashed or confounded. 

Sir Charles whispered something to Mrs. Dallington, which 
lemed very much to impugn the trutli of Jack's statement^ 
oring which little entretien, Jack drew his chair close to 
Blanche's, and with a look which nearly destroyed the 
arenity of the rest of the party, said, in a low tone, ** I was 
etermined to be here this evening, let what might happen." 

'* I appreciate your kindness and consideration," said Miss 
Snglefieid. 

. " I was thinking," said Brag, in that sort of confidential 
rbisper in which all the branches of the Brag family speak 
tothingnesses to handsome women, in hopes that they may 
le mistaken for somethings, *' that you are too hard upon 
loshton. What you say in your note is loo severe : ^ve 
urn a trial. There's no accounting for temper. I had a 
!Over hack once, — as pretty an animal as ever stepped,— but 
lis temper was unaccountable bad. Instead of flogging or 
railing him, I bore with him, and humoured him,— tried him 
rith a snaffle instead of a curb, — and at last he went as quiet 
IS a lamb." 

**What!" said Blanche, assuming (he same tone — ** you 
ecommeiid patience, and advise forbearance ! — I scarcely ex- 
acted this." 

" Upon my honour !" said Jack, •* you know I ccm mean 
lOthing , but what's right up, straight down, and no mistake. 

like Rushton very much, and, I must say, I do think you 
on't give him a fair chance. I mean, if that's the cause of 
our separating-—" 
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** What," said Rushton, ** are you talking about me V* 

** Nothing you need mind hearing," said Brag. *' T> 
continued he, rising from his seat, and leaning over Rusht 
chair,—'* you are not like our poor friend the baronet in 
next room — he, he, he !— eh ?" 

** No,'' said Kushton ; ** he seems entirely devoted." 

** Strange blindness !" said Jack. *' But, I say, Rushtoi 
now that Blanche is gone to join them, — upon my life, I 
not help congratulating you upon that. She ia charming 
mild— so gentle— eh ! Do tfuU off-hand— take my advic 
hit the nail on the head— strike while the iron's hot : setti 
sign— seal — eh ! — black and white, and no mistake." 
^ <* I think I shall," said Rushton. 

''Blanche, dear," said Mrs. Dallington, "if you have 
voice, sing us one of those little things of Rossini's." 

«* Voice !" said Blanche, — " I have neither voice nor incl 
tion to sing." 

*' Do !" said Brag, taking her hand aflectionately— ** del 
me ! To-morrow 1 will explain all I said just now." 

Blanche turned from him with a shudder, which he i 
took for a mark of sensitive affection, and proceeded to 
piano-forte, to which, much to her. delight. Brag saw Rt 
ton accompany her. It was evident to the conspirators 
Brag attributed Mrs. Dallington's proposition for singing 
desire for a few minutes' conversation with Atm, because 
knew enough of society to know that a young lady's son 
the signal for the general untying of tongues ; and that f 
pie who have been all the evening sitting as silent as the gn 
immediately begin to talk and flirt the moment the music 
gins. To favour Brag's too palpable design. Sir Charles 
Mrs. Dallington's side to make way lor the pretender, ; 
joined the happy couple at the piano-forte. 

The bait was swallowed — the baronet's vacated place ' 
instantly occupied, and Brag as close as he could be to IV 
Dallington in a moment. The symphony was luckily I 
and loud. 

"How shall I thank you enough," ^aid Brag, "fory 
note ? It settles my fate :— all done, snug and comforta 
I could tell you such a story ! — but mum for the presi 
How you can go on with that most worthy Sir Ghail 
upon my life you are too bad ; — he believes that you 
desperately in love with him at this minnte^that I know 
and I know more, — that he is desperately in love with jfi 
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he maj stay or go, now, just as he pleases. My 

Dallington, you have bound me in eternal grati- 

l will go well — and, by Heavens ! I swear—" 

harlesi Sir Charles !" said Mrs. Dallington, " do 

le players and singers alone.« Mr. Brag is, getting so 

tender, that I don't know what upon earth to do 

I must have you, if you please, to break the par- 

of a Ute-d-UtCy and to play propriety in that cor- 

devil !'* said Brag, in more than a whisper—*' what 
are you about ?" 

t ! is our friend getting particularly animated ?" said 
et. 

jariicularly, Sir Charles," said Brag ; ** I was mere- 
thatf which, under the circumstances, is mere mat- 
iiness, as I conceive. I may be wrong — but I like 
nd openness nevertheless, and no mistake." 
entiment, expressed in the loudest tone of voice, 
le fair syren and her swain ; the lady ceased play- 
he pair burst out into a violent fit of laughing. 
," said Brag, who began to get uncommonly angry, 
ivil, considering how things stand at present." 
smarrk threw Mrs. Dallington and Sir Charles into 
y powerful convulsion of mirth with that of the 
pie. 

't help laughing at you, Lydiard," said Rushton. 
[ at you, Rushton,'' said the baronet. 
, it is all very good fun, I dare say," said Brag, 
my part, I see no joke in your laughing at each 
ere*a not much to laugh about in any of it, if yoa 



lat." 



le four members of the party all laughed ten timea 
in before, 
not aware," said Brag, ** what you are all so very 



)Ut." 



, Mr. Brag," said Blanche, with one of her sweetest 
ve are all laughing at you !" 
: !" said Brag. 

JMr. Brag," said the widow ; — ** when gentlemen 
write duplicate love-letters to two sisters, and then 
ir answers to the two gentlemen to whom these 
! engaged, don't you think the affair, when diseo- 
;omes rather ridiculous ?" 
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The laugh which followed this question was so loud 
the voice of the servant, who announced supper, — a ligh 
social meal to which tlie agreeable widow was strongl 
dieted, and to which her favourite guests were always 
cially invited, — could scarcely be heard. 

** What !'* said Brag, " have you been hoaxing me? "^ 
tWs is loo bad !" 

" Not at all, Mr. Brag," said the lady of the house. " 
the conduct of either my sister or myself been such as t 
courage your pretensions, we might have excused you 
dressing either of us ; but when you undertake to make 
proposals at once, the pity we might have been inclin< 
feel for your blindness is turned into a sentiment whic 
supper is waiting, I wilV not stop to describe. Come 
Charles, give me your arm ; Mr. Rushton, take ca 
Blanche. We are going to supper, Mr. Brag. Good 
ning !" 

^' Good evening, Mr. Brag !" said Blanche, making a 
courtesy to the astounded little man. 

'* Good night, Mr. Brag !" said Sir Charles, bowing 
mally. 

*' Brag, good night !'' said Rushton, nodding to him 
liarly ; and the happy quartet went laughing down stai 
their symposium, leaving Mr. John Brag as cold as ice 
as while as a sheet, standing On -the hearth-rug with his 
to the fire-place, transfixed, as it were to the spot, 
world was at an end ! His eyes rested upon the marqi 
and the buhl, and the ebony and the ivory, aud the ^ 
and the Dresden, and the large looking-glasses, and the L 
Qualorze tables, — all of which he had, half an hour b( 
considered his own goods and chattels ; and there he \^ 
have stood till ** morning's dawn," had not one of the 
men, more considerate than the rest, gone up to him 
asked him if he should call a cab for him, for that it ha 
in a very wet nij^t. 

It was all too true ! — this appeal awakened him fron 
dream. He declined the offer, took his hat, and descc 
the staircase to the hall ; passed the door of the library n 
the supper had been jserved ; heard the clatter of plates 
the peals of mirth which were doubtless, ringing at his 
and stepped from the door of his lost paradise into a 
mizzling rain with a sharp wind, which drifted right inl 
blanched face, saturated his thin shoes, and made hi: 
bodily miserable as he was mentally unhappy. 
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CHAPTER XL 
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j*r£R this most disagreeable ejectment, the character of 
ch might be well expressed in the words which Mr. Kane 
lara has put into the mouth of the kicked-out-of-heaven 
olio, who calls his expulsion from the higher regions and 
fall to earthy ** a pretty decent tumble !" it m^y naturally 
supposed that our sprightly friend, Jack, was rather out of 
ks. As he baffled the wind which drove the sharp rain 
ipering into his eyes, new lights seemed to burst upon 
a ; and in recalling to mind the whole course of his pro- 
sdings with the ladies, '* trifles light as air,*' came one after 
i other to his recollection, which, coolly a^id calmly com- 
led, tended to exhibit himself to himself in any thing but a 
'ourable point of view. 

He began all at once to perceive that the lovers as well as 
} ladies had all along been playing upon him ; and the idea 
ftt both of them should have accepted him seemed, in the 
[dst of the soaking shower, an absurdity only to be equalled 
' his having himself made the double proposal. In fact, it 
quite curious, as a matter of natural history, to consider 
t extraordinary effects produced upon the pretender by the 
retchedness of his 'present position ; and one might have 
iped that such an exposure, and such a degradation, would 
ive cured his affectation and pretension for ever : — but no. 
a soon as the next day dawned and the sun again shone, 
ick's despondency was at an end, and his natural disposi- 
on for bouncing rather sharpened than checked by the de- 
re he now felt of showing how littfe he cared fur his late 
laster, and how much better he could d^or himself now 
iBt he was freed from his self-imposed fetlm. 
It nevertheless suggested itself to him, that it would be 
ruer and more piudent to choose another sphere of action ; 
ify besides having a better chance of success, it would re- 
eve him for the present from the town which held the 
dies and their lovers, with all or any of whom he felt a 
eeting for the next few weeks would be extremely disa- 
eeable. 
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In easling about for a retreat, he reG6Ilec)irf thatUil'^J*! 
as Sir Gharleif had truly said, was «ta3m«g^at Dover; iwf 
that circumstance would secure hiAi a friend, and probw ^ 
some introduction \ji^o society there, he determined upon iv ^^ 
lowing his noble fi%nd thither forthwith ; and therefon i^P* h; 
his ofteq-tried principle of flaring in print amoDgflt the gtol b». 
and gay, he caused his pomnanteau and bag to bedep08ln|&; 
ftt a hotel in the vicinity of his town " plate," at whichB j^j 
slept that night, and at the door of which the Branch Cow ^ 
of the Dover Union, would call for him the next moniii|> 
and convey him to The Bricklayers' Arms, with thecertaii? 
that he would, on the second day afier his arrival on ^ 
coast, find amongst the ** fashionable departures'' in the vli-.^ 
shionahle London newspapers, the words — **Mr. Bragifrtip 
Pumpkin's Hotel, for Dover." It would have been easier Hlbo 
have slept at his lodgings at Kennington, and hired iiomeboif Iqc 
to carry his bagi^age from his '* liitle place in Surrey" to tbK 
Kent Road — but no : — then he must have been at the tf'U 
pense of paying fur the announcement of his own remoTill 
whereas by his present arrangement he got that gratis, ip|h 
flourished at the hotel for a few hours for less money tbill 
the insertion would have cost him, had he adopted the o^ It! 
means. - r 

At one time, soon after his father*s death, Jack madeUli 
attempt at popularity amongst the sicklies at Cheltenham, wl 
contributed to one or two public charities, and two or thiMl 
private subscriptions for distressed objects. Upon these otj 
casions he regularly transmitted his donation to the printer >l 
the newspaper, with directions to deduct the charge of inMl^l 
ing his name and liberality in the colu|n» of his " widd} 
circulated" journal, and hand the balance of whatever k 
enclosed to the charily : — for instance, one pound for ti* 
subscription, and five-and-twenty shillings for advertising bii 
benevolence three times. 

I'his nstentatkOHfi virtue has a parallel in an anecdote rfr 
corded, falsely or correctly, I know not which, of a late cele 
brated dissenting preacher, who, upon the occasion of visilini 
a family reduced to a dreadful state of poverty, found th 
father of four or five starving children shirtless in bed ; hi 
necessities having driven him to sell his last remaining gf 
ment A sight like this, could not fail to move so exemplar, 
a man : he desired the children to quit the roooi, and fortl 
with divested himself of the shirt iie himself wore to ** coft 
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the nakedness** of the emaciated sufferer. This being done, 
the children were called back, and bid by their parent to go 
on their knees to their pious minister^ who had. deprived him- 
self of his own garment to comfort their father. They did 
bo; they wept for gratitude,-— and they did more : all four of 
them went,^-one east, one west, one south, and one north,-— 
ind proclaimed the excellence of the pastor ; and when he 
qaitted the house which be had adorned by bis presence, 
women, standing at their doors, bent lowly before him, and 
pointed him out to the babes in their arms, whom he blessed ; 
and when their husbands came home from work the story 
was told, and repeated, until at length it reached the ** public," 
who joined in the praise and admiration, which soon became 

fsneral. What would they have said or thought if they had 
nown that this saintly person, who had wf n all their love 
and gratitude, had, in order to produce the desired effect, put 
1HI, before he left home, the particular shirt which he thus 
■acrificed over the one that he actually wore ? 

It might be thought an ill compliment to one of the parties, 
1o make a comparison between this departed worthy and Jack 
Brag ; but if the history be a true one, there is not much to 
chobse between them. Jack however found, that with all his 
moch-spoken-of benevolence, he could gain no solid advantage 
by conciliating the affections of a maiden lady, whose fortune 
he knew to be considerable, and who was of a most charitable 
fum of mind, and he therefore quitted Cheltenham nearly as 
much discomfited as he now found himself on his departure 
from London^-only the retirement in that case had been alto- 
'fether voluntary. In his last failure his exit was far less 
qualified, and, in truth, he felt very much Hke the gentleman 
who in ancient verse says 

4 

"Perhaps it was right to dissemble her love? 
But why did she kick me down stairs .^' 

The journey to Dover is not one whfeh requires much 
space for detail, although scarcely a road out of I^ndon af- 
fords more striking evidence of the wealth and importance of 
the British metropolis. The frequent glimpses of the majestic 
Thames, bearing on his ample breast a daily fleet of couniless 
vessels, and which especially strike the foreign traveller just 
on leaving Milton, where the expansive reach of the Upper 
Hope first catches the eye, — are full of beauty and interest 

VOL. I. 15 
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The Tenknt fields and *' hedge rows green,'* with the hop 
girdena in full bloom, clustering even more gracefally thu 
Sie boasted vine, afford a delightful contrast to the wide waste 
of la belle IVaneet which, perhaps, one has just left; while, 
as far as comforts go, the inns at Rochester, Sittingbourne, 
and Canterbury, afford all that can be desired, at least to those 
who can afford to desire them. 

Amonst the mutations of fashion, few appear to be so rea- 
aonable as that by which Dover (the *' Clavis et repagulum 
totius regni,*^ as Matthew of Paris calls it) has become a place 
of favourite resort for the best society. It combines a pfreat 
Tariety of attractions, and, as long as England continues at 
peace with France, the daily intercourse between the two 
countries produces a constant activity, and a change of visiters 
every twenty-fo^r hours, for the enlivenment and amuse- 
ment of those who take up their residence in it for the 
season. 

** No promontory, town, or haven in Christendom is so 
placed by nature and situation, both to gratify friends and an- 
noy enemies, as this town of Dover. No place is so settled 
to receive and deliver intelligence for all matters and actions 
in Europe from time to time ; no town is by nature so settled 
either to allure intercourse by sea, or to train inhabitants by 
land, and to make it great, rich, fair, and populous ; nor is 
tliere in the whole circuit of this famous isle, any port, either 
in respect of security or defence, or of traffic or intercourse, 
more convenient, needful, or j-aiher of necessity to be regarded, 
than this of Dover.'' 

So sayeth Sir Walter Raleigh, in his memorial to Queen 
Elizabeth ; and if that much injured worthy were alive to see 
his favourite town at this period, he would be quite satisfied 
that his successors in this transitory world have ably worked 
out his principle. The people of the present day are assidih 
oosly continuing their improvements under the sanction of the 
illustrious Lord- Warden. Nor are the improvements in the 
port and harbour the only testimonies of its flourishing con- 
dition ; squares, gardens, streets, rows, crescents, parades, 
esplanades, and terraces, are rising from the beach, and form 
a delightful contrast to the business-like appearance of the 
thickly-thronged pier, and the London-like gayety of Snargtte, 
with all the attractions of Muddle's and Mummery's. 

In this agreeable locale was John Brag, Esq. deposited at 
1 quarter before seven o'clock ; and having caused himself to 
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b« set down at the corner of a l&ne leadiogf up to one of the 
beat housea in the place, he called a little boy with a ragged 
jacket and well-tarred trousers, to carry his portmanteau and 
bag to one of the smallest hostel riea in the town, which stands 
in Church Street, and rejoices in the sign of ** The Three 
Mackerels,'* at which ** hoteP' Brag proposed to occupy an 
tpartment at the very top of the house, — for the benefit of 
the air. 

The first desideratum in mechanics is the production of the 
greatest possible power in the smallest possible space ; and 
the attainment of this advantage, in a moral point of view, 
was the ever-present object of Jack's ambition ; that is to say, 
to make as much show as possible at the least possible ex- 
pense : — for Jack in the outset of his feverish efforts at set- 
tling himself in good society, had disbursed so largely, that it 
liad become a matter of prudence, if not of necessity, to 
*' shave close." Several of his greatest friends were his 
largest debtors ; and Lord Tom Towzle, as has been before 
biated, had not unfrequently availed himself of Jack's anxie- 
ty to oblige. Having, in two or three instances, discovered 
that either, the well was dry, or the pump would not work, 
bis lordship ha(] latterly given up soliciting the aid of his live- 
ly acquaintance, but at the same time had evinced less desire 
bt the advantages of his agreeable society. Jack, however, 
who was one of the regular cur tribe, who sneak back to the 
▼algar great upon the ** cut and come again" principle, re- 
•olved, if he could not get his principal out of the penniless 
lordling, to take his interest in the way of introductions to 
|ood company ; and so, like Sinbad's old man, he took the 
Mrliest opportunity of mounting his lordship the next mom* 
iog. 

After a night, not blest with the most soothing dreams, Jack 
rose from his bed, dressed and descended, from his eyrie, re- 
solved to find Lord Tom in time for his morning meal; and 
having discovered a back entrance to the alehouse in which 
he had stowed himself away, he proceedad by that route to 
the **Ship" inn, where, he guessed— and, as it turned outt 
correctly— his noble friend was staying:— and there, as he 
IHToposed, surprised, not altogether agreeably, his noble friend 
in the act of silling down to breakfast. 

•• Why, Brag," said his lordship, " what the dense has 
brought you here ? Where's the widow ? Has Lydiard shot 
himself-— or have you shot him, and bolted 7" 
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•• None of ii," said Brag >— *• no— -that game's up :— cut the 
connexion altogether, smack, smooth, and no mistake. Lj- 
diard may have her — win her and wear her for his pains. 
Rather too cunning for me— -can't bear forwardness — eh !— 
you take. I yalue nothing that does not require some hanting 
after." . k 

** What ! — then you have abandoned her," said Lord Tom; 
•' left her mourning ! — hard-hearted Jack ! 



^ 



* Sick with desire, and seeking him she loTes, 
From street to street the raving Dido roves. 
So when the watchful shepherd from the blind. 
Wounds, with a random shaft, the careless hind. 
Distracted with her pain she flies the woods, 
Bounds^ o'er the lawn, and seeks the silent floods 
With fruitless care ; for still the fatal dart 
Sticks in her side, and rankles at her heart.' " 

** There it must stick," said Jack — '' that's all I know. { 
Fm off there : I have seen enough of that house and its ia- 
habitants :— old birds are not caught with chaflf — eh ! No, \ 
no— -I know enough of the females to take care of myself." 

** Come," said Lord Tom, **sit down, and eat: my notion 
is, that starving is good for no complaint. Keep your heart 
tip by keeping your stomach full ; so, now 

* Rebellion's dead and let us go to breakfast.' " 

Brag needed no more pressing invitation to do ample josr 
tice to the substantial repast which was placed before him ; 
and his exertions in the way of replenishing afforded veiy 
satisfactory evidence that he was not pining for the loss of 
his *' ladye-Iove," and that his indiflference was genuine and 
sincere. 

'* All the world here," said Lord Tom — ** not a house Id 
be had — people you know by dozens. How long do you 
stay ?" 

*» Never pin myself to time," said Jack — "as long as 1 find 
it pleasant. Have about fifteen invitations to dtflferent places 
in the country : — can't out myself into bits — go to as many 
as I can. This fish is uncommon good— eh ! — fresh oat of 
the water, and no mistake." 

•* How's your mother. Jack ?" said Lord Tom. 

** Can't say," said Jack ; " haven't seen her since the 
' Bridge' day." 
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" Then you don't know whether she has forgiven yon V 
■id his kwdship. 

** Oh ! she's like me," said Brag, " she don't hear malice, 
dare say it's ail right op, and straight down, and no mis- 
ake, by this time. Talking of that, — are there any likely 
emales for a matrimonial concern here ?" 

** Why," said his lordship, " I have been here so short a 
ime, that I can't present you with a list; but in the after- 
loon the band will play upon the Parade, and we'll go and 
«e the turn-out. You'll stick to the marrying line T" 

** Yes," said Jack, '* when I can see one to suit. I'll have 
mother cup of tea, my lord," continued he. ** I say — talk- 
ng of suiting — just look there— of course tiled, as I say :— 
ead that, and then, I think, you won't wonder at my catting 
he widow." 

Saying which, the generous gentleman, the kickee of the 
mmily, tossed the accepting letter of Mrs. Dallington across 
lie table to his lordship, for his perusal and edification. 

•* Well," said Lord Tom, '* what in the world would you 
bsTs ?— here is consent, or the deuse is in it. I don't see 
exactly how you could get out of the business after this." 

**! tell you, my lord, I cut and run," said Jack. *' What 
I saw the evening before last, when I went, settled it. I took 
my hat and walked— wouldn't even stop to supper :•— a regu- 
lar turn off." • 

" What did you see ?" said Lord Tom. 

** Mum !" said Jack, '* that never passes my lips. Where 
the female sex is concerned, honour is every thing. I know 
yoQ wouldn't wish me to say more : the thing's over now, 
ami there's an end : but if I do marry, rely upon it, neither 
Mrs. Dallington nor Miss Engiefield shall visit my wife: 
that's all : — entree nowst as the French says, and no mis- 
trite." 

** Well, I am sorry to hear this," said Lord Tom ; " for 
although, somehow, I ^as never a favourite there, I had the 
merit of introducing you to them, and I wish the acquaint- 
mce had been more satisfactory. I suppose they will take 
tip with their long-dangling lovers." 

** Perhaps yes," said Brag, putting his finger to his nose— - 
* perhaps no : that's no affair of mine. All / mean to say is, 
he ladies are ' much of a muchness,' as I cotdd show you— 
mlyt se I say, honour's the thing, and no mistake." 

*' I believe, Jack," said Lord Tom, '* you have a great deal 

15* 
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to answer for. What's gone with the onfortunate rictim of 
your success whom we met in Regent Street t" 

** Hang me if 1 know I'* said Jack. ** Poor girl ! I some- 
times do think of litr. Wouldn't do now for a wife— bat^ 
else-— nice little thing in her way." 

*' Didn't you say she was somehow connected with yooT 
said Lord Tom. 

'* Yes, distantly — ^very distantly," said Jack, wondering in 
his own mind wlien he had ever been sufficiently candid, or 
drunk, to have admitted the connexion in any degree whtl- 
ever : *^ her brother the major, married a relative of uJne." 

**• 1 think it is rather lucky," said Lord Tom, " that hn 
brother, the major, does not take it into his head to roaite 
■ome inquiries upon the subject of the affair." 

** He's abroad," said Jack ; ** besides — all snug— never 
suspected. Her mother wonders why I have cut them, no 
doubt :— out of my line — can't keep on visiting :— one thiiu; 
at one time, eh ! different at another, you know. Don^ 
mean to marry her, eh !«-a Httle too late, eh I — all that soft 
of thing." 

Lord Tom, since the affair of the " Bridge" appointment^ 
and the disclosures which the respectable Mrs. Brag btd 
thought proper to make upon that occasion, began to grow t 
little more suspicious of his friend's strict adherence to the 
truth than he previously had been ; but as he was bound to 
countenance him as long as he remained in society, by bis 
pecuniary obligations to him, he resolved to keep secret aU 
the facts which had come to his knowledge, but at the same 
time more attentively to watch his future proceedings : in- 
deed, the matter of Mrs. Dallington's note which he exhibited, 
combined with Brag's manner in describing his own indigna- 
tion and disgust, had the effect of rather unsettling his miiid 
upon that business, and he resolved to write to somebody in 
town for a correct version of the break-off, which, uiider the 
circumstances, could not fail to create a sensation In — as 
every body calls his own circle — ** the world ;" Lord Tom 
thinking, that if Jack were convicted of romancing at the ex« 
pense of the characters of all the men and women with whom 
he was permitted to associate, it would be absolutely neces- 
sary to shake him off, and leave him to any legal remedy he 
might think fit to adopt for the recovery of the money he \aA 
borrowed of him, which his lordship quite well knew he had 
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lent as a con9ideration for any good offices which he might 
be able to do for him in the way of patronage. 

After the discussion of breakfast, my lord and his little-ex- 
pected tiger began their perambulations. The Pier was Tisit- 
ed, although the freshness of the breeze kept the ** females" 
from that delightful promenade. In the course of their walk 
they encountered a certain Sir James Gunnersbury, an old 
artillery officer of Lord Tom*s acquaintance, who with the 
greatest warmth and cordiality invited his lordshrp to dine 
with him that day eons fapon^ if he happened to be disen- 
gaged. 

The critical moment had arrived, and Jack, who heard the 
invitation given, actually shook with apprehension as to the 
course his noble friend might think fit to pursue ; his delight 
was great, however, when he heard his noble patron hesi- 
tatingly decline the bidding on the score of being engaged to 
^bis friend, who was on a visit to him for a few, days." 
The truth was, that Lord Tom had no great inclination to 
accept the invitation, and rather wished to back out upon the 
plea of being tied to his visiter. The gallant officer, how- 
ever, was quite resolved to have him, and entreated his Ibrd- 
' iliip to do him the favour to present him to his companion, 
in order that he might express his wish that he also would 
honour him and Lady Gunnersbury with his company. 

To Jack this was the most agreeable thing in the world ; 
end if it had not been so, it would have been extremely diffi- 
eolt to 'Cvade it. Brag looked at his lordship, who made no 
ilgn of either a negative or an affirmative character, and ac- 
cmingly his ** friend" bowed, rather awkwardly, and said he 
'ihoald be most happy: and the affair being settled. Sir 
James,-'' his pig-tail fluttering in the wind," made the best of 
. hia way home to the house which he and his family occupied 
in (he Parade. 

** Rather a iHiisance,'* said Lord Tom, after he had taken 
liis departure : " deused dull his parties in town : — Lady 
Gannersbury, the greatest bore on earth — and two daughters, 
who sing all night; a remarkably slow coach ef a son,-— and 
not a particularly good cook. However, we may see some- 
thinffto amuse us." 

"Daughters !" said Brag : ** rich-— eft t" 

'^Poor as church mice, I take it," said his lordship, "and 
no beauties : — fancy themselves blue." 

«* Blue !" said Jack^** what an odd notion." 
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•• Very odd, indeed," replied Lord Tom ; " but they Ulk— 
as you will hear. All I hope is, it is not a mere family 
party — for we shall die of the blues ourselves if it is.** 

Brag, who was too happy at the idea of opening a new 
connexion, now that ho saw his nobje friend's kindness of 
manner towards him, began to wish that he had at once pro- 
ceeded to " The Ship,*' instead of having studied economy 
so deeply as to ensconce himself in a minor and obscure 
house of entertainment ;— it would be so much more conve* 
nient — so much more agreeable— and he could then be con- 
tinually with his noble friend : — but now the great difficultyi 
in his small mind, was how to get his portmanteau and baf 
conveyed from ** The Three Mackerels" to the leading hotd 
of the place. This required considerable dexterity to mi^ 
nage, but at last his genius triumphed ; and having got inte 
his apartment, he sent for a fly, in which he deposited fail 
property ; and having driven to the hotel, paid the fly-driver 
his fare, and dismissed him without permitting him to ex- 
change a syllable with any of the waiters, or ostlers, or po^ 
ters near, which might have the efiect of enlightening then 
as to the ** place from whence he came :" such pains and 
trouble did he always take, to seem to be, that which he wW ' 
not, nor ever could be. 

Upon this special occasion he was remarkably unfortunate; 
for although he had managed so much of the affair as h»'^ 
just been described, he was not destined to sail out of it alto* ' 
gether with flying colours. It was about five o'clock in tbi ' 
afternoon when some gay friends of Lord Tom's had just a^ 
rived at the ** Ship," whence they were to start for Calais ia 
the morning, to whom his lordship had just introduced oar 
hero, and the coffee-room was thickly peopled with persons 
of certain consideration, when a waiter advanced to Jacki 
who was laying down the law about some horse that was to 
run at Doncaster in a somewhat authoritative tone, and loU 
him a young woman wished to speak to him. 

<* Hallo! Jack," said Lord Tom — *<what! at your oU 
tricks already ! — more fascinations— no time lost. Where ii 
she ?" 

" At the door, my lord," said the waiter. 

*'rilcome this moment," said Jack. '*'Pon my life 1 I 
don't know what it means." 

** By Jove ! but we'll see," said his lordship ; and 9l> 
cordingly he and the two or three men of his group who pe^ 
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ived that they might presame a little upon the good-natare 
' their new acquaintance Brag, rushed out into the hall, 
here stood before them on the steps, a poor, wretched-look- 
g girl, wearing black stockings, a cracked chip bonnet, a 
^imed gown, and a dirty green baize apron. 

The moment the horrid vision met Brag*s eyes, he recog- 
ised it :^it was the one sole, solitary she-servant of the 
otphonse he had so skilfully abandoned. 

"Oh! sir,'* said the girl, — "I beg your pardon, — but 
lissus found your nightcap and comb in the attic after you 
rere gone— so she bid me run and bring them to yoo.V 

"Where do you come from, my dearl" said Lord Tom, 
rith a killing gravity of countenance. 

" 'The Three Mackerels,'*' said the girl, '' where that lit- 
b gentleman in the white cords slept last night." Saying 
rhich she produced the articles in question, — the cap not 
earing quite the lily-hue, and the comb, unclean as it was, 
eing somewhat scant of teeth. 

The expression of Jack's countenance at the moment this 
sbibition took place was beyond description wretched. The 
liend and associate of Lord Tom Towzle — the companion 

"f n««r« ?VA 'JsndiC'— tC tZ the Z^ZZ: u\ two sucIj oojecis i 
*S8 the French say ; and that those objets should have been 
nnsmitted to him from the *' attic" of '« The Three 
Mackerels," where he ** had slept the night before 1" 

But the worst was not yet over :— what was he to do with 
be cap and comb, now that he had gotten them ?*— for he had, 
loK>st unconsciously, taken them into his possession :— « 
Fhrow them away he could not ; deny them he dare not,-— 
br upon the edge of the cap, the letters B, R, A, G, were 
Mirked in red silk capitals. Must he '* quit the gay throng," 
nd carry them himself up to his present dormitory ?— or 
lost he spread the history of the affair still more, by hand- 
Bf them over to a waiter or a chambermaid to deposit them 
here for him ? 

The laughter which this incident provoked it was impossi- 
ile for the spectators entirely to conceal ; and the fact that it 
ficited, as to the *' vent/e" of Jack's last night's lodging, did 
ot at all decrease Lord Tom's suspicions that his friend was 
ibitually disposed to justify his possession of the name in 
liich he rejoiced. 

Brag thought, and thought wisely, that the best thing he 
mU do was to, what he called " cut and run ;" and so if be 
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eoald not check the mirth which the exposure of hie 
nees had excited, he might at all events escape the mi8< 
hearing it ringing in peals round his devoted head; at 
in|lyy grasping the nightcap and comb, and devoutly w 
both of them midway between Calais and Dover, o 
where else in the world but where they were, he bounc 
stairs to his newly acquired apartment. 

Had so miserable an animal as a punster been pres 
Brag's sudden departure, there would have ddubtlessl}! 
sundry criminalities committed in the way of quibbles, 
Brag's being armed ca/^a-pied but not comfr-il-faut, or 
each nonsense : luckily, however, the audience and s 
tors were well-bred, well-dressed gentlemen, and disdai 
joke with as much sovereijj^ contempt as if they could 
made one themselves. They looked at each other ; 
with moustachios twisted their whiskers — those with 
rabbed their foreheads; and all of them turned involuc 
to Lord Tom, as the sun of the sun-flowers, in hopes > 
certaining who the little gentleman in tlie white cords 
who had just ran up stairs with part of his bed-room fur 
from the sign of " The Three Mackerels." 

Lord Tom was a man of ihe wOnd, ^iS ni€ f^:^^: Si: 
turally believe : by his manner he repudiated any int 
acquaintance with Jack ; proclaimed him an excellent 
ligfkt weight, and up to any hounds ; and further anno 
his intention of taking him over to Paris, to " astonis 
natives" in the Champ de Mars by carrying olTall the ] 
at the races on the following Sunday, to the infinite di 
of the sporting world of that lively city. Hiis lordshi 
companied this account of his obsequious friend with 
describahle look, which left his lordship entirely exow 
from any responsibility on the score of his manners or [ 
and gave a tone to the character of the /lataon between 
in the smallest degree flattering to the vulgar coxcomb 
had recently escaped. 

When the hour of dressing for dinner approached, 
"showed" again — the coast was then- clear; but Lord 
if he had not very much desired to benefit himself by . 
only available accomplishment on the turf, and had not 
over felt conscious of the " debt of honour, which mi 
paid," would most gladly have either persuaded him 
accompany him to General Gunnersbury's, or to permi 
to send an excuse on account of a sudden attack of spas 
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I Tagin§^ tooth-ache— or any other of those " ills which flesh 
is heir to," aod which, as Dr. Short told Mr. Brown in India, 
make no eternal show ; but Jack would not give his lordship 
ihe slightest chance or opportunity to get off the engagement. 
It was just as the clock was striking seven that Lord Tom 
aod his squire proceeded on foot, enveloped in cloaks to 
screen themselves from the effects of a regular gale of wind 
across the bridge, and pursued their way along the coast, 
making first for Mrs. DutselFs baths, and thence taking a 
fiesh departure for the great bombardier's hospitable mansion 
on the Parade — a perfect silence having been observed by 
both parties as to the episode of the cap and comb, any re- 
ference to whicli, Lord Tom knew would be unpleasant to 
kis companion, and the particulars of which he thought it 
Biost judicious not to touch upon, since, as the reader knows, 
Ui lordship meant to make use of Jack on the race-course. 

When the visiters entered the drawing-room. Lord Tom 
l^ras horror-struck and Jack delighted at finding a large party 
'already assembled, amongst whom were several people whom 
he knew, and some few whom he did not know ; however, 
[the body consisted of not less than fourteen persons, who 
Fivere destined to bc^crammed into a dining parlour, licensed, 
"^^size, not to carry more than ten inside. 
; Jack was presented to Lady Gunnersbury, who did not 
cheir his name, and subsequently to the two young ladies — 
yonng by courtesy — upon whom Jack, very shortly after the 
;ferformance of the ceremony of introduction, began to play 
fffsome of his most insinuating tricks. The way in which 
he tall, gaunt damsels looked at him, most forcibly reminded 
:IiOrd Tom, who was watching his progress, of the regards of 
singled curiosity and surprise with which the Brobdignagian 
virgins considered Gulliver ; Jack, however, nothing daunt- 
MJ, went off at score ; and during the dreadful quarter of an 
JhBor before dinner, when the company were as cold and as 
itiffas wax-work, Jack's voice was specialty audible. When, 
however, dinner was announced, the unfortunate interference 
of precedence with pleasure threw him out, and he found 
hjnself last, and ** least," except young Gunnersbury, to quit 
Ae drawing-room, the fair ladies of the party being appro- 
priated to persons having ascertainable rank, and he left next 
what he called the *' crowpee," with the back of his head ex- 
besed not only to the draughts of wind from the sea, which 
ibond their way through the hall, but to certain thumps and 
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bumps of the door of the room itself, whenever it was 
sary to open or shut it. 

,The ••crowpee" was, of course, young Gunnersbury 
Jack's left-hand neighbour was a German baron,^ who 
* no English. The heir of the house was particularly 
and even if he condescended to notice any of the stray j 
whom his father was in the habit of inviting, while 
were actually at table, made a point of cutting them d< 
he met them any where else the next day. He took 
veterate aversion at first sight, from Jack and his curl 
studs, and never deigned even to look at, much less to 
to him, throughout the rest of the dinner : Jack's po 
was therefore not particularly enviable. 

To describe accurately Lady Gunnersbury's characte 
and conversation is, I apprehend, beyond the reach of 
The old lady, who neither looked, nor, it is to presi 
felt old, lived in a state of perpetual anxiety to talk to 
body near and about her, upon every subject which 
might be discussing, being at the same time most puncti 
ly, or rather pesteringly, civil and attentive to her guest 
pecially at dinner. This assiduity was derived from th 
and mode in which she had been educated ; and her e^ 
anxiety to talk with every body about every thing arose 
the circumstance of her having once been deaf for 8< 
years together, of which infirmity, Time, or some succ 
aurist, had cured her. It was her desire to show not 
that she was no longer deaf, but that she could hear I 
dozen things at once, and reply to them all, that produc 
efifect of which I despair of being able to convey even a 
idea. 

On the right hand of her ladyship, who assumed the 
of the table, sat the Earl of Dullingham ; on the left, 
Tom, next to whom the Countess was placed, on the 
hand of Sir James Gunnersbury, on whose left was 
Carnaby ; next to her was seated a Mr. Paddle, and bet 
him and the **crowpee" Mr. Carnaby. Next the earl, o 
other side of the table, was the elder Miss Gunnersbury 
between her and her sister Sir Henry Rockly. Next t 
younger miss was deposited the German baron ; and bet 
the baron and the ** crowpee," Brag. 

Seated and settled, and the soup discussed, the convert 
became general, but not universal. The neighbours' 
were acquainted with each other began to chat; the Ear 
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he Countess and Sir James — Lady Gantiersbary 
I Tom — Rockly and Eliza — Paddle and Mrs. Gar- 
arnaby and young Gunnersbury ; — but Bt»g and the 
3re basketed. Had Brag been placed next either of 
he flattered himself, from the play he had made up* 
d the way in which his little attentions iiad been re* 
bat he shouhl have got on remarkably well, and no 

but being hedged in between two men, one o( 
)uld not, and the other of whom would apt, speak, 
thing but smack smooth, straight up and right down, 
inion. 

the Babel-like noise of the jovial party was at its 
Lady Gunnersbury began to be in her glory : in 
Jogue she must have a word — in every tete-a-tete 
n an interference ; and in something like this fashion 
ontinue one incessant gabble of confusion, such as 
t well have been worse confounded, 
dear lord, take some of these cutlets. — I think so, 
•naby ; always said she was beautiful ; dresses so 
•one with sauce ct la Soitbise. — I'm glad you like 
lOrd Thomas ; the pier is so charming — so fine and 
I morning-walk. — Looks so well in that pretty pink 
Mrs. Carnaby. — Thank you. Til take the sweet: 
self to two glasses at dinner. — Capital invention, — 
isand gallons in a minute ! — Very full, just now.— 
hat will you have, dear ? — you eat nothing. — Won- 
3Cumulation of shingle. — As you say, Sir Henry, 
lan Shakspeare was ! — dear, dear !— -quite a wonder 
that dark age. — Striped red and white, was it, Mr. 
—I love balloons. — Sir Waller Raleigh wrote it, my 
iieard you ask Maria. I forget how many plays he 
ifty-two, I think. What a shocking thing to cut bis 
, my lord, after all that time — wasn't it ? — A blue 
th red wheels — Lheard you tell Sir James about the 
•So superior to any writer of his time. — With mo- 
[uabs. — A little bread-sauce, if you please. — ^From 
iackdaudle's place in Scotland ; always sends us 
-Tremendous sight the parachute, as you say.— ^ 

boxes once a week. I don't think it quite so good 
St.— I heard your opinion of Captain Marryai'sbook; 
ur very best writers.— Meyer and Miller make for 
3s : you were asking my son, Mr. Carnaby, abeut 
king.— Li three volumes, with plates— And a little of 

16 
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the fondu, — We fiffct it from the library. — ^Eliza, dear, Mr. 
Paddle wishes to drink wine witli yon. Different place this 
from Paris, Mr. Paddle. — With a shifting rumble, Sir James, 
if you please. — Won't Baron Bumbeltronden take /onc/uf 
You speak German, Eliza, ask the baron ; I don't ! I am no 
great linguist. I am very much of the opinion that one 
tongue is sufficient for one woman." 

^ '* Especially, my dear," said Sir James, ** if, like Dr. John* 
son's memorable sheep's tail, it be long enough." 

Under the heavy fire of my lady's eloquence, the dinner 
proceeded as dinners usually do. Jack had not opened bis 
lips, except to put the viands and wines of his gallant hoit 
into his mouth ; and although Lord Tom supported hin\ by 
asking him to drink wine with him, young Gunnersbury de- 
voted himself entirely to Carnaby, to whom, when he did 
speak, he spoke in an undertone, keeping, as it were, alorf 
from all the guests excepting the Earl and Countess, to whom 
he was obsequiously polite, and Sir Henry Rockly, to whom 
he was remarkably civil. Sir James, however, called upon 
Jack to do him a similar favour to that which he had done 
Lord Tom ; but in inviting him to the social intercourse, he ; 
unfortunately called him Mr. Bag, instead of Brag, which ex- 
cited some attention, caused a slight whispering, and excited 
a few titterings. 

There is always in women a goodness of feeling toward! 
those whom they imagine to be ill at ease with themselves; 
a kind of pity certainly not akin to love, but which showi 
itself in an anxiety to " make things agreeable." This soft 
of sentiment both the young ladies entertained towards Br^g* 
they saw how perfectly uncomfortable he was, and EliM 
who was nearer to him than her sister, after ineffectuallf 
telegraphing her brother to be civil to the stranger, put he^ 
self sufficiently forward to afford him a gracious look, which 
encouraged him to suggest a glass of champagne. Had hi 
seen the expression of young Gunnersbury's countenanei 
while this ceremony was in progress, it would have torMJ 
his Silleri into Prnssic acid : the frown he bestowed upon hii 
sister the first time their eyes met after it was over, evn 
more distinctly marked his high mightiness's entire disap* 
proval of the whole proceeding. 

According to Brag's calculation, they had sat at least fivt 
hoars after dinner before Lady Gunnersbury, whose ineet- 
•ant volubility it would be impossible to follow, at least with 
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any chance of catching it, until at length that exemplary lady 
al once delighted and astoanded him by announcing the re- 
treat of the ladies. 

** Dear Lady Dullingham, I am ready," said the hostess. 
" / see, Sir James ; hate the custom nevertheless — separating 
after dinner. — I hear you, Sir Henry : with a band of music 
and a cold collation, I agree ; but in England. — Ob, fie ! Mr. 
Paddle, that is really ungallant — unlike you. — In a barge by 
moonlight ; don't do so in Paris, Sir Henry. — What Eliza 
says is quite right ; but such a bad singer : however, we must 
bow to custom. Lady Dullingham. — I quite agree with you, 
Mrs. Carnaby, about the bull-fights.-— Isn't it quite extraordi- 
nary? — Prejudice and custom, as you say.— Lights up-stairs. 
^With the mat^idores and pieadores, and — The omelette 
Boufflee, Sir Henry, I know. — Delicate ^creatures, indeed ! — 
- bandfuls of nuts to throw the men down. — Very extriordi- 
; nary.— At Tortoni's, Hardy's, or any where else, all the 
tame. — ^Entirely steam. — Very fine sight, I dare say — two 
hoodred horse power. — The meat, I believe, is given to the 
■poor. — The " Nel pi^" is the only thing she does decently 
well.— I differ with you still about the omelette.— Dragged 
•way by horses. — Dear George, do ring the bell." 

The last words were music to Jack's ears ; and they were 
i followed, in less than five minutes, by the adjournment of the 
'** females,"* Lady Gunnersbury stopping kindly to hope that 
he had not felt any draught of air from the door during dinner, 
•"-an act of civility and courtesy which her son, by his look, 
deemed entirely superfluous, but which induced Sir James, 
the moment the ladies were gone, to insist upon Brag's 
dosing up on his side, in order to rescue him from the taci- 
turnity of the baron, and the studied coldness of his son. 

Lord Tom, in the plenitude of his good-nature, seeing 
Brag 80 unusually nervous and depressed, became anxious to 
piat him at his ease, and bring him out ; besides which» he 
bit in some sort offended by the supercilious manner which 
lir. Gunnersbury had thought proper to adopt towards a guest 
of his father's, whom he knew to be a friend of his. His 
brdship therefore gave Brag an "excellent character" in a 
whisper to Sir James, and, above all, lauded his judgment in 
borseflesh and his skill in equitation, to which he was. the 
more readily inclined because his praises upon that point 
irere really well-merited, and because the noble and tactiturn 
Sari of Dullingham, who sat ojn the opposite side of the table, 
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had been, in his day, a great sporting man, and who, alt 
now declined into the vale of years, and retired from 
turf," still, as the old coachman loves the crack of the 
entered with more interest into conversations touchec 
matters than any other. 

'* It strikes me,^' said Sir James^ ** that our Gover 
ought in some way to interfere in order to prevent the 
tation of our best English horses, the effect of whicl^ 
eventually be, not only the improvement of the breed in 
tries which, however peaceable the world looks just 
must and will, in the course of time, be at war with i 
the deprival of the English cavalry of their acknowi 
superiority in cattle, at ail events, over our enemies." 

*' If I had my way," said Brag, encouraged by the 
rence with which Sir James addressed this observation 
ally to him, '* not a nag should go abroad — no, not i 
price. I have been over and over again offered lun 
money for some of my hunters to go to France and 
many, and the dense knows where. No, says I, not a 
iti I'm English from lop to toe — straight up, right ( 
and no mistake. 1*11 be no party to mending the f< 
breed, let what may happen." 

The German baron coughed, and young Gunnei 
silently expressed his astonishment at the burst whic 
ather's injudicious patronage of the stranger had occasi< 

*' You are a true sportsman, sir," said Lord Dulliuj 
gravely taking a pinch of snuff. 

*' And," said Lord Tom, " as good a rider as you' 
rom Totness to Newcastle." 

**I do flatter myself," said Jack, *' 1 can come it stn 
that line" — (Here Sir Henry Rockly exchanged a loot 
Camaby) — " and no mistake. Lord Tom knows wh? 
up to. In one week Fve hunted five times, rode twc 
ting matches, and three steeple chases, picked up a hu 
stones with my mouth in fifty-fiye minutes, and kille* 
hundred and nineteen brace of partridges." 

** With a long bow," said somebody, loud enough 
heard by everybody except Jack himself, who was n( 
his hobby. 

*• I stick at nothing in that way," said Brag — " d^ 
lord?"— r-looking at Lord Tom. "Many a time I've go'n« 
hounds for twenty minutes, as blTnd as a bat, as wet as 
and as sick as a cat, with the skin of my leg rasped i 
the top of a grower from my shin to my knee, and only bi 
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to my senses then by bnmping my head right against that of 
my horse, for all the world like a flash of lightning, that 
loosened all my teeth in their sockets. That's what I eall 
going across a country, and no mistake. Td have backed my 
*' Tantrum^* against any thing of his age and inches that ever 
switched rasper. Jem Jiggins had the handling of him for 
some time, and a qaeer one he was, at first; but they as begins 
mm, tarns out generally well in the end. One day, however, 
sold him : — run three foxes, one after another, right on end, 
seventy-two miles and a half in all ! — he was done ; — got my 
money for him though, after that. Had him painted ; the 
picture is now at a little place I have in Surrey, with me on 
his back, topping a flight of rails, just alongside of " Fly- 
away Dick," with portraits of two or three Melton men in 
the distance — eh !— that's good." 

This sudden dash out of his super-incumbent despair, and 
the way in which he helped himself to the veteran bombard- 
ier's port-wine, in preference to claret, convinced Lord Tom 
that be was determined to rally against the tyrannical treat- 
ment which he had received from the young squire. 

** Have you hunted much in Dorsetshire, sir?" said the earl; 
**if you have not, I should think the Vale of Blackmore 
would give you some opportunities of showing your skill 
amongst the drains : half the fences are double, and the ditches 
wide and deep." 

" No, my lord," said Brag, " Fve never seen much of that 
country, but shouldn't care if I did. I've heard of it, and 
all the history of Oliver's blind mare ; but folks do stretch 
sometimes. There's a story of a Lord Penfeather, or some 
such chap, which he used to tell of himself — of taking a 
double fence and a double ditch, and af\erwards clearing a 
Dorchester doctor, horse and all, who had grounded on the 
top of his nob just outside a drain beyond that: — that's what 
I call going it. However, nobody's alive that saw it, so we 
have it upon my lord's word, and that's not much of a co, I 
take it." * 

A sudden death-like silence ensued, interrupted only by a 
few hems from Sir James Gunnersbury and Sir Henry Rock- 
ly, a look of dismay from Lord Tom, and a simper of exul- 
tation from the young squire. The pause did not last long ; 
eVery body appeared astonished, but nobody more than Jack. 
The silence was at last broken. 

^' I asure you, sir," said Lord DuUingham, in the most so- 

16* 
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lemn manner, "the story is true — the doctor's name was 
Flapps. He indeed is dead, but there are others who saw it 
done, still living." 

<* Oh," said Brag, still unenlightened, '* I don't know — but 
I do know a great many of Lord Penfeathers friends who say 
*no go.' If your lordship saw it, why, in that case, it's all 
right, and no mistake ; but from what they say of the chap 
himself who said he did it, why — ^" < 

** I did it myself, sir !" said the earl, more energetically i 
than he usually said any thing, drawing himself up into an f. 
erect position, looking pitch-forks and tenter-hooks at Brag, jr 
and taking a pinch of snuff with all the dignity of the oU r„ 

school. Ja 

" That is Lord Penfeather,*' said Lord Tom, wishing to j^ 
bring the affair to a speedy conclusion ; ** at least he was so* \ 1, 
when he took the extraordinary leap in question." ' h: 

" Oh !" said Brag, turning as white as a sheet — '*Ah I— kc 
yes, my lord — I — " -si 

At this most critical minute, when acted upon by various 
and very different feelings, every gentleman present most 
anxiously expected a denouement^ the butler an old and valued 
servant of Sir James, made his appearance to announce coffee 
in the drawing-room, and being privileged, by long service, to 
use a certain degree of familiarity with his master, added, Id 
an audible whisper to that exemplary officer— 7" There's a 
large brig come ashore at the back of the pier, -Sir James: it's 
blowing terrible hard — and they are afraid sjie'll be totally 
lost." 

" Brig ashore 1" cried Brag, most unceremoniously avail- 
ing himself of a communication not made to him, and at the 
same moment jumping up — '^ I'm off. Sir James; excuse me 
— 1 may be of use : — swim like an otter. Swam all the way 
from Oxford to London in nineteen hours without stop- 
ping. Have saved nine lives already : got three medals from 
the Humane Society : 'don't value the surf of a sizpeaee« 
I'll bet fifty to four I'm on board of that brig in ten minutes 
from leaving your house — back in less than an hour. I know 
you'll excuse me: — don't you think I'm right— eh? Hu- 
manity — philanthropy—- and all that — straight up, right dowo» 
and no mistake. Be with you again almost directly." 

Saying which, and without waiting for an answer, away 
Jaqk bustled, leaving his astohished companions in amaze- 
ment ; Lord Tom, however, not a little annoyed that ke 
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MHild, in the end, have io far justified young Gunnenbary'a 
iitieur in the beginniog. 

The earl bore his imputation of exaggerating his leap with 
3rfect good humour» and explained to the rest of the party ^ 
is own astonishment at the occurrence ; but Lord Tom, 
eaten by the event, declined going up-stairs, upon the plea 
f endeavouring to prevjent his friend from rashly endangering 
is life ; and when the other guests repaired to the drawing- 
)om, he hastened to the beach, where, truly indeed, the sea 
'as breaking over the ill-fated vessel, which kept striking so 
trfully and so frequently, as to leave little hope of her extri- 
ition. He could, however, learn no tidings of Brag. It 
as quite true, however, that a venturous genUeman had been 
sen swimming with a rope through the surf, and had succeed- 
1 in rescuing two ladies — but he was gone ; and so, after an 
ours fruitless search for his intrepid friend. Lord Tom pro- 
Beded to " The Ship,*' where he found that Mr. Brag, after 
aving read the day's London paper, and drunk two glasses 
f hot brandy and water, had gone to bed, and had been, at 
le time of his lordship's arrival, more than an hour snug in 
is ''nest," 



CHAPTER XH. 

*' Rather put your foot into it last night. Jack," said Lord 
Tom to the tiger when they met at breakfast. 

** R-a-ther," said Jack, ** How the deuse^Should I know 
hat that grayheaded gig was tlie chap who took the flying- 
eap in the Vale of Blackniore half a century ago ?" 

** You got off deused well," said Lord Tom ; " for al- 
hough Dullingham is too old to fight, there might have been 
I boSier if it had not bden for the brig." ^ 

*• Never saw a finer sight 1" said Jack, ** Told you Td 
con be aboard : the minute I got down, saw two females 
raving white handkerchiefs — signals of distress : off I went 
-caught hold of the rope— <clung like a cat — splash through 
ie surf— up the side — seized hold of them, held on by my 
ieihy and slipped along the hawser : put one girl under each 
riDf for all the world like a fowl with the gizzard under one 
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wing and the liver under the other, and landed them in lets 
than a quarter of an hour, safe and sound, smack, smooth, 
and no mistake/' 

'* Their gratitude, I suppose, was unbounded,** said Lord 
Tom, whose doubts of his friend's strict adherence to truth 
began hourly to increase. 

** Gratitude !" said Jack—" they are females ; — when did 
you ever hear of an ungrateful female ?" 

** Did you make yourself known to them T" aaid Lord 
Tom. 

*• Not I," said Jack — *• leave that for to-day. I hate boMi- i 
ing and puffiing : if I had said who I was, the chances are, ! 
it would have been stuck in the newspapers. I can't stand f 
notoriety : don't mind it in my own line — sporting, and al f 
that sort of thing ; but else, all quiet and snug — mum's thi J 
word, and no mistake." 

"I admire your modesty," said Lord Tom; "and your 
coming home here and going quietly to bed, without saying |e 
a syllable of the matter to the master of the house, or alif 
of the waiters, shows your desire to be unknown and unno^ 
ticed. Didn't they see the condition in which you wen 
when you came back ?" 

** Condition !" said Jack — •* I was in no condition." 

" Not wet ?" said Lord Tom. 

" On the contrary," said Jack, " I was uncommon drjr.^: 
Sir Gunnersbury's port was what I call regular black-strap— 
Day and Martin — eh ! — and no mistake." 

" Why didn't you drink his claret ?" said Lord Tom. 

" Red pickled-cabbage juice bottled," said Jack : — *« n<H- 
I had two glasses of hot * with' when I came home, and thei 
turned in." 

" But did you sit in your wet clothes ?" said Lord Tom. 

" Wet clothes !" said Jack. •* Oh ! — wet clothes— eh I— 
oh ! in getting aboard the brig : — pshaw I my dear lord — to- 
thing — a mere fleabite — salt water never gives cold— I blev 
myself drjMfunning home." 

** Pleasant, gentlemanly man, young Gunnersbury," saU 
Lord Tom, swallowing the explanation without any apparent 
effort. 

« I never sighted such a fellow in the whole coarse of ny 
run," said Jack. " You saw how I treated him— cut bin 
dead — never so much as looked at him afler the first glante: 
-life's too short to waste upon such a scarecrow as diat 
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BUza's not bad— ban eyes, eh !-*and knows bow to use them. 
Mother's a droll woman." 

" Droll !— a polyglot," said Lord Tom. 

** Oh ! her name was Glot ?" said Jack :^-** rather old to 
be called Polly now. That Mrs. Carnaby looks lively, I 
lake it. She has eyes too, and she knows how to use them. 
Carnaby se6ms a steady, respectable sort of man ; I suppose, 
il wouldn't be straight up and right down to disturb his do- 
mestic happiness, — else, my lord — eh ! — tsay nothing — only 
—I know the sex, and iio mistake."* 

"1 know nothing of either of them,'' said Lord Tom. 
**We must call on the Guunersburys, however, to-day." 

** When we are sure they are out," said Jack, who had 
(ksarcely uttered the words before he astonished Lord Tom . 
ky thrusting his bead out of the window, and exclaiming — 
" By Job ! it is, and no mistake V 

«* Who? — what?" cried his lordship, half frightened at the 
energetic manner of his companion. 

** George Brown," rephed Jack : " if ever I saw George 
irown in my life, he has just this minute gone out of this 
louse with another gentleman." 

" And who is George Brown 1" said Lord Tom ; " and 
there's the wonder ?" 

" Wonder enough, my lord," said Jack, ** if you knew all: 
rhy, he is the major you have heard me talk of so often." 

*• Oh !" said Lord Tom, ** the brother of your deserted 
lamsel ? hadn't you better brush up your pistols, and make 
'our will." 

'«No, no," said Jack, ** not exactly that; but Til just ask 
be question. I know I canU be deceived in my man, al» 
bough he looks older and browner than he did when I saw 
dm last." Saying which he rang the bell. 

Of the waiter who obeyed the summons he made his in- 
[uiries, and found, according to his anticipation, that it was 
he identical George Brown himself. In a moment Jack, 
rbo had always hitherto slurred over his coipipxion with 
ills said George in his communings with LoruTom, being 
ODvineed by the waiter's account that he had by some means 
ecome rich and prosperous, immediately altered his tone. 

«< Mr. Brown and his lady are going off to-morrow for 
lalaist" said the man. ** They would have goue to-day, but 
ley were too late to get their carriages on board." 
«« Is Mrs. Bfown here ?" said Jack. 
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*' Yes, sir»*' said the man ; and being asked no more qae0* 
tions, retired. 

** That's a ^ucky chance," said Jack. "V\\ go to her this 
moment — find out all, how, and about it : can't make it oat 
just yet." 

" What ! do you know the lady ?" said Lord Tom. 

** Know her !" said Jack; ** shouldn't wonder: why, she's 
my sister, that's all." 

'* Your sister I" said his lordship ; '* I never understood 
you that the major was your brother-in-law. You always 
said .tliat he was a distant connexion." 

** So he was," said Jack, ** when he was in India ; he it 
nearer now. So up I go, smack smooth, and no mistake. 
Come along, my lord, Til introduce you to Xitty ; it will bt^ 
a regular surprise upon her ; and when George comes back 
he'll stare like a stuck pig. I like a surprise." 

" I'm your man," said Lord Tom. *' I shall enjoy the 
sight of your meeting." 

** Here, waiter," said Jack ; " which room is Mrs. Browa 
in!" 

" That roomg^sir," said the waiter. " Do you wish to—"* 

•• No, no," said Brag, in a half whisper ; " don't say an? 
thing — Pm her brother. Want to astonish her; she dont 
know Vva here : haven't seen her for yea*rs. Uqsh ! — now* 
my lord — " At this period of his conversation, the deztSr- 
rous gentleman gently opened the door, and stepping softly , 
up to the lady, exclaimed in a voice sweet as the music « 
the spheres—** Kitty !— -I say, Kitty, ray Kit !" 

The noise roused the lady, who was sitting with her hack , 
to the door, reading : she turned round, started from her seaW | 
and presented to the eyes of the astonished Jack, and his 
much mystified companion, a beautiful countenance, in which- 
an expression of alarm and surprise was predominant, bat 
which, as the reader has, no doubt, anticipated, was' not thit 
of the ci-devant Kitty Brag. 

The groiio were at what Sheridan, in ** The Critic," calli 
a " dead Iock." 

" Why, it isn't Kitty !" said Jack. 

** I believe there is some mistake," said Mrs. BrowOt at 
the same moment extending her hand towards the bell-rope* 

** Your name is Brown, ma'am, isn't it ?" said Jack. 

" It is," said the lady. 

^* Wife of George Brown, from India ?" said Jack. 



JAXSt BRAdk 101 

•* Yes, iir." 

'* Can't make it out," said Jack. 

** If yoa have any commands for Mr. Brown, sir," said the 
ly* '* he will be here in a few minutes." 
^^ You had better return then" said Lord Tom, who saw 
it his expert friend had somehow got into a new scrape, 
d that the ladjr was extremely desirous of getting rid of his 
ciety. 

** It's all right, by Job !" said Jack ; " there's some kink 

caddie somewhere, but in the main it's all straight up, 

ght down, and no mistake, — for here's Nancy, as nice as 

ip." 

These words were uttered, accompanied with a caper such 
I would not have disgraced a dancing-master, and followed 
y a scream of horror from Anne, who at that moment enter- 
dthe room, and who, as Jack advanced to take her hand, 
sll senseless into a chair. 

Tlie changes which had taken place in Jack's views and 
3tentions during a shorter period than the relation of this 
▼ent requires, were most particularly characteristic. That 
|rown was Brown, browner than he was,iiJack was con- 
joeed ; that his wife was not Kitty at once pointed out to 
10) that his sister must be dead, and that George had remar- 
Bd : hence, like lightning, it darted into his mind that it 
Qst have been through her that he had acquired the means 

living as it too manifestly appeared he did ; inasmuch, as 
sides the waiter's previous representation of the difficulty 

*' embarking the carriages," the sudden appearance of a 
let, two lady's maids, and a strapping livery servant, jack- 
^, topped, and leathered for tr^^velling, who rushed into the 
^rtment at the tintinnabulary summons of Mrs. Brown, con- 
Oied him in the opinion that his now readily acknowledged 
c>ther-in-law had become wealthy, and consequently im- 
^riant, and was therefore much to be cherished and toadied. 

These momentarily excited feelings were, as it were, elec- 
^cally driven into another channel the instant he beheld 
K^ne Brown. There she was, — she who had confessed her 
taction for him, — the sister of the rich and prosperous 
eorge, now, in his own opinion, a suitable match for him : 
^d in less than a second more he had resolved that the meek, 
>^ mild, the modest unoffending creature whom he had ne- 
ected, slighted, and traduced for years, should still be his ; 
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and tliat tliey would somehow, in the end, make a snng fa- 
mily circle, all right, anil no misUikc. 

" What on earth docs all this mean ?*' said a gentleman en- 
tering the room in the midst of the confiision :-— *Mvhathafl 
iiappened V* 

By this time Anne had been led, or rather carried, from the 
siiting-rooni by Mrs. Brown and her maid. For a raoment 
the la^st- arrived gentleman was absent, and the two intmdeif I 
were left alone in the apartment. 

*' Missed your tip, somehow. Jack,** said Lord Tom. 

** All right in the end,'* said Jack. ** DonH you remember 
our little friend in Regent Street 1 — that's Nancy." 

'*0h !" said my lord, looking uncommonly wi^e. 

*' Exactly so," said Jack, looking particularly cunning. 

'* Gentlemen,*' said the stranger, re-entering the room, '*] 
am yet to learn the cause of your abrupt visit to these apartr 
ments."' 

*'ll's all right," said Jack — **all fair and above board, 
(icorgc Brown married my sister — that's the mistake. Thii 
lady is not my sister — that's clear as light. I never heard of 
poor Kitty's death I — but she's gone, no doubt, and George 
will tell us all about it. But George lias a sister too : Nancy; 
— and if I flurried her at first seeing me after so long a part-« 
ing, Fm deused sorry for that. However, it's all natural: 
and so Til call in by-and-hy, when George comes back. Sin- 
shine after rain, and no mistake. Thi?, sir, is my frifend, 
Lord Thomas Towzlo^— so that's all right." 

" I believe," said tlie gentleman, ** if you are the brother 
of the former Mrs. Brown, I have heard your name men- 
tioned as a very particular friend of Mr. Brown's sister." 

'* R-a-ther so," said Jack, ** but circumstances occurred to 
keep us apart. Never had but one feeling towards hei^ 
believe it is what you call reciprocal ; and I am deused sony 
1 took her so aback : however, by-and-by, as I say—" 

** Sir," said the gentleman, ** what course Mr. Brown may 
choose to pursue towards you I am at a loss to conjectare; 
but with respect to his sister, it becomes my duty to actfiir 
myself — I am her husband, sir : although I assumed that ehi- 
racter only three days since, it is my province to protect her 
from insult and alarm. Permit me to say, sir, that yonr ab- 
sence is what we all most particularly desire : indeed, that ve 
should have been favoured by your presence did not enter 
into our calculations, although we were accidentally mide 
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iware of your resideDce in this house shortly af\er oar ar- 
rival." 

** Married to my Nancy !" said Jack ; "oh, that w a go !" 

" Yes, sir," said Dr. Mead, for it was he who spoke ; 
^and not married to her, untif, in the candour and ingenuous- 
Qess of her heart and mind, she had informed me of all the 
circumstances of your early acquaintance ; — nay, more, sir, 
Df the preference for you which she at that time acknow- 
ledged. If you will take the trouble to cast a retrospective 
glance over your conduct during a period when you might 
bave properly evinced the sincerity of your professions— and 
Ihe total neglect of a being whom you fancied your victim, 
you will perhaps perceive through the gloom a glimmering 
of light sufficient to show you the indelicacy and impropriety 
of your remaining one minute longer in this room.'* 

" What! did she tell yon a//F" said Jack, quite at sea, and 
scarcely knowing what lie said. 

'* All, sir,** said X\\e doctor ; " but perhaps not quite all that 
you have permitted your licentious tongue to. utter.*' 

« I--8ir— I ?" said Jack. 

" Come," said Lord Tom, " you had better come away," 

" But my sister — " said Jack. • 

" Delicacy, sir," said Dr. Mead, " seals my lips with re- 
gard to that unfortunate person. She is in her grave, to 
which she was 'borne, unfollowed by an injured, outraged 
husband. It is fit you should know this ; and it is fortunate 
that the duty of telling you the bitter truth devolves rather 
upon me than on my brother-in-law himself." 

" By Job !" said Jack; scratching his head. 

" Indeed, I would venture to suggest your retiring," said 
the doctor, "before his return from his walk. His afiection 
br bis mother and sister is ardent and strong ; and if he 
band you here, something perhaps might occur which, for 
JI our sakes, had better be avoided." 
" Ob," said Jack, " in CQurse I'll not stop a minute — no : 
-18 you say, there's no use in that kind of thing. It is all 
rry surprising, and particularly unpleasant : but you, sir, are 
j^enlleman, and act as such ; not that I have the pleasure of 
lowing your name, but — " 

" My name is Mead," said the doctor ; ** and I feel tlie 
latest satisfaction in announcing it to you, in order that 
1 may be good enough for the future to avoid any com- 

roii. I. 1'^ 

\ 
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munication with the humble individual who bean it. I wish 
you a very good morning, sir !" 

" Good morning, sir \^ said Jack. " I certainly should 
have liked to shake hands with Anne/' 

" I assure you, sir, she is not well enough to risk any fur- 
ther interview," said the doctor. 

** Well then, in course there's an end," said Jack. ** Come, 
my lord — we'll go. Good morning, sir !" 

Saying which, infallible Jack crawled out of the room, fol- 
lowed by Lord Tom, who made a slight bow to the doctor. 

** Hadn't we better go down the back stairs," said Jack; ' 
'* it's no use running the risk^of meeting that fellow, Browo: '| 
one can't fight a sergeant." 

•' Fight whom V said Lord Tom. 

" Why," said Jack, *• he never was any thing but a ser- * 
geant." 

" What ! learned in the law ?" said his lordship. .' 

'* Club law, if any," said Jack. " No — a sergeant io a 1 
marching regiment." 

'<Why, I thought you told me he was a major in the 
army 1" said Lord Tom. 

** So he was — sergeant-major," said Jack, who the mo- 
ment he found himself despised and kicked out of his brothe^ 
in-law's society, suddenly changed his ground, and tried to 
run down the man and his connexions whom, ten minutes < 
before, he was ready to eulogize to the skies. 

** I should like very much to belong to his corps," •ai' 
Lord Tom : it must be deused good pay for a sergeant to 
enable him to do what he does in the way of living. But— 
Jack— what do you mean to do next ? Do you mean to take 
any notice of what that Mr. Mead,*or whatever his name iii . 
gaid ? — it was not over-courteous, you know." 

" No," said Jack, ** but then I make allowances. I c^ 
tainly did tantalize his poor little wife. I am a sad dog io 
that way. 'Pon my life ! it is more my misfortune than my 
fault." 

•* Yes," said Lord Tom ; "but then — somehow — hot* 
ever, it all depends upon feeling-— only he decidedly turoed 
you out of the room." 

** Well, you know, my lord," said Jack, *<he had aiigb' 
to do that, because they pay lor separate apartments, and io 
course I had no business there. " If it had been really 9if 
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sister, instead of another wife, you would have seen how 
[ should have acted : but, you see, she's gone ;— and— • 

5fa !»'" 

*'' Yes," said Lord Tom, *' the gentleman was good enough 
mention that fact." 

*il didn't like to ask further particulars," said Jack ; ** but 
t seems deused strange that one shouldn't have heard of her 
leath." 

'* Perhaps your mother has heard of it," said Lord Tom ; 
* only I suspect you are not a very constant correspondent 
>f that worthy lady." 

** Maybe she has," said Jack, evidently thinking as much 
18 he could. 

" Do you mean to stay here ?" said Lord Tom. " I in- 
ended to have crossed to-morrow ; but I suppose it wouldn't 
)e agreeable for you to go afloat with your newly-recovered 
connexions." ' 

" Not exactly," said Jick. *' Oh, in course, I shall stay 
lere till you go : but I couldn't well have gone to-morrow 
iny how, because I have engaged myself to pass one day, 
lefore we went over, with a friend at Walmer." 

*' What ! at the Castle ?" said Lord Tom, making a face, 
nrisible to Jack, whose real character began to develope itself 
ipidly. 

"* No, no," said Jack archly, " nothing of that sort : all 
nug — fellow-passenger in the * Union' — promises not to be 
ifoken : — mum ! — that's all right, and no mistake. I shall 
;o over directly, and stay till to-morrow after — " 

** —After « The Ferret' starts for Calais," said Lord Tom, 
'Tou are right — peaceably disposed, and averse from colli- 
lion. I'll wait for you '; only keep yourself all right for the 
^bamp de Mars." 

'* Deused odd name for a race-course, isn't it 1" said Jack. 

" • What's in a name V " said Lord Tom. 

"Not much," said Jack. "One would never fancy that 
Pleasant gentleman up-stairs to Vk called Mead, from the sour 
nj in which he talks." 

" Oh, bang him !" said Lord Tom, who foreseeing that if 
iiere was any thing like a fight, he must inevitably be Jack's 
^nd upon the occasion, lent himself entirely to his views 
)f the subject, and acceded completely to his notion of termi- 
^ting the affair peaceably. **I should have nothing to do with 
^y of them ; it is all what I call a tangle, and would take a 



196 JACK BRAG. 

deused sight of trouble to unravel it : so start for Walmer, 
and ril wait your return." 

It is impossible to describe the delight which Brag felt at 
this acquiescence on the part of his lordship in all his propo- 
sitioDs ; nor was it long before he put his scheme in execu- 
tion : and two o'clock found him strolling about upon the 
beach at Deal, having secured a bed-room at one of the worst 
inns in the place, the whole history of his promise and assig- 
nation with his "Fanny of Timmol" being, as the reader 
will naturally believe, a bright fiction of his own particular 
. school. 

It is scarcely necessary now to mention, that in the case of 
Dr. and Mrs. Mead *' the course of true love did run smooth," 
since the doctor himself announced his marriage with Anne 
. to Jack Brag ; nor is it more necessary to eulogize the can- 
dour and siogle-mindedness on her part, to which he also re- 
ferred, and which determined her to relate to her intended 
husband every circumstance connected with her intimacy 
with her early lover. They were united at Su George's, 
Hanover Square ; — not because it is the church for matrimony 
par excellence, but because it happened to be the church of 
the parish in which Mead's house was located. They had 
started from town three days before, and were joined at Sil- 
tingbourne by the Browns, who, reducing the prescribed "trea- 
cle period," proposed, as we have already seen, accompanyiDg ' 
them to Paris. 

The evil star of Jack, however> was just now in the ascen- 
dant. It is true that his skilful and timely retreat to Walmer 
saved him from any inconvenience likely to arise from a meet- 
ing with Mr. George Brown; but it occasioned another cala- 
mity, which to him, even with all iiis prudence, was worse 
than the chance of being wounded in a rencounter with bis 
injured brother-in-law : — but of this no more at present. 

When Jack had finished his solitary dinner, and sipped his 
glass of grog — for in the house he had selected^ for his abode 
wine was wholly ant of the <)uestion, he fell into a lengthened 
reflection upon his family aflairs : he felt anxious to ascertain 
the real history of his sister's defection and fall, and to dis- 
cover how the long-despised George had attained to wealth 
and importance sucli as he evidently posjsessedr The forto*' 
nate marriage of the neglected Anne equally puzzled hiffir 
and he resolved to while away the dull evening by writiof 
his mother a letter, in which, giving a modified account of bi> 
discovery of the Browns, he might, as delicately as he could) 
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ascertain the extent of his mother's knowledge touching Kit- 
ty. Of course, he could get no answer until he was in Paris, 
bis desire of going to which place was by no means increased 
Ir^ the fact that the Meads and Browns were going thither 
ifso. It was, however, impossible to disappoint Lord Tom, 
vho so entirely reckoned upon his riding, and he therefore 
onsoled himself with the reflection that Paris was a large 
ity, and that they should not stay there long ; and that it 
ras by no means impossible that he might not fall in with 
Dy of his connexions during his stay. 

Then there came into his head a sort of question whether 
e ought to assume mourning for his departed relative ; but, 
Tier a discussion with himself he decided, that as she must have 
een dead for a considerable time, it would be ridiculous to 
egin to weep then ; besides which, his appearance in a "suit 
f sables'* would naturally lead to jquestions which it would 
e neither agreeable nor convenient for him to answer. He 
ecordingly resofved upon saying nothing upon the subject, 
Kit upon writing, to hear the extent of the evil, from his re- 
pectable parent. 

While all this was going on, a storm was brewing at Dover 
nlculated to swamp the pretender upon his return and which 
vas a splendid illustration of 'the saying, that "misfortunes 
lever come alone." The reader will recollect the infelicitous 
^iUrd'Ute which Jack enjoyed at the sign of ** The Duke of 
Marlborougli" with the earl of Ufracombe : the sociable mut- 
4>n*chop ; the social glass of punch ; with the pleasing epi- 
lodes of Mr. Figg's horses, and the red-elbowed Rachel. 

The reader will also recollect that the said Earl of Ilfra- 
eombe, the denounced, " Kill-joy," was uncle to Lord Tom 
Towzle, his sister being Duchess of Ditch water. It was quite 
clear that the event, and the statements of Jack of his great 
iDtimacy with Lord Tom, must form' the special subject of 
conversation between the uncle and nephew whenever they 
net. It so happened that they had not met since this curir 
«w rencontre at " The Duke of Marlborough." Lord Ilfra- 
eombe, his wife and family, had gone to Brussels three or 
fimr days after that event ; and, as if Old Nick had really set 
bit cloven foot in it, actually arrived from the Continent on 
the morning following Jack's departure to Walmer, and before 
bis return therfce ; a calamity — for such it proved to him-* 
which would not have occurred, if he had not induced Lord 
Tom to postpone his passage until the next day, to -suit his 
^venience and security as regarded other matters. 

17* 
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One of the principal morning recreations of Dover is the 
inspection of the passengers who land in the bay behind tlie 
pier, after the roiling and pitching which are so peculiarly the 
attributes of a voyage across the Channel from Calais : wo* 
men pale and wan, (with their long ringlets all uncurled and 
limp, hanging adown their cheeks, enveloped in plaid cloakBt) 
brown cloaks, 'green cloaks, and sometimes soaked in fine 
silks and ermines, which their love of appearance has induced 
them to retain. Men, with caps, and straps, and jerkins, and 
pea jackets, and Welsh wigs in every variety of deformitjrt 
scarce able to endure the tiresome assiduities of the ''com* 
missioners'* from the different inns ; some laden with leather 
hat-boxes, others with bags of sundry descriptions, and lU 
looking sad, wan, and miserable. All these objects excite ai 
interest, and often afford amusement ; and, of course, wheo 
- people can be amused and interested at so cheap a rate, the 
spectacle is always well attended. 

To the scene of action strolled Lord Tom, after haviof 
witnessed the early departure of "The Ferret," with i9 
Jack's tormentors ; and as each boat-load left the newly a^i 
rived steamer, his eye vainly roamed in search of somebody { 
he knew. At length, however^ his surprise and gratificatioin 
were simultaneously excited by the appearance of Lord and 
Lady llfracombe. Lord and Lady Dawlish, and Lady Fanny 
Smartly, his lordship's cousin. The recognition and meeir 
ing were exceedingly agreeable, for Lord'Tom, who was it 
ways on his best behaviour in the society of his matemil 
uncle, was a considerable favourite with his aunt and coiuiB. 
One of the most striking proofs of his desire to stand well 
with this branch of his family was the fact, that he had never 
thought proper to present or introduce his tiger Brag to eny 
member of it; and although Jack, to whose ear their namee 
and probably attributes^had grown familiar by hearing a greet 
deal of them from I^ord Tom, his practical and peraonal 
knowledge of them was — mV. 

Lady Fanny was the first to recognise her cousin ; and in 
a moment afterwards, pale, sick, and sad as Lady Ufraeoinbe 
and Lady Dawlish were, they " rallied all life's energies" 10 
wave their hands in token of kind acknowledjrinent, lookiof 
more like a party under the care of Charon than of the joDy 
mortal boatmen, who cared no more for the wabbling of the 
waters than a fine lady does for an undisturbed rumble overe 
macadamized road. 

They had intended to proceed direct to town, but the fatigtw 
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the ladies, joined to the opportunity of passing a pleasant 
ly with Lord Toip, induced them to change their design, 
he greetings and welcomings of the party were really true 
id genuine, for never was there a happier family, nor one 
hose whole delight centred more completely in the domestic 
easures of home. Lord Tom escorted Lady Itfracombe md 
idy Fanny ; Lord Ufracombe and his son were the sup- 
irters of Lady Dawlish ; and so they ground their way, 
step-deep, over the shingles — a walk said by experienced 
arsons to be infinitely more tremendous than the tread-mill 
r an equal space of time, — until they reached the wonted 
Ship," and whither Lord Tom insisted upon their going, in 
;>position to Lord Ufracombe, who, being the *' sickest" of 
ke party, was all for its rival, because it was nearer the land- 
ig-place, and because the landlord was most civil and ob- 
(png, — all of which character he deserves. But Ijord Tom 
ras to have his way, and so the party were as speedily as 
ossible deposited at ** The Ship," which, with all iis splen- 
our and all its gayety, does not half so much cheer our hearts 
s it did when it was an humbler-looking house, full of com- 
srts afforded in a different style — an attempt at splendour 
rhich never ofln reach the scale to which it pretends, is al- 
vays a mistake. Take ** The Fountains" at Canterbury as 
n example of perfect snugness without pretension. Recol- 
ect that a late noble earl, and prime minister, in his journeys 
Walmer, always stopped to dine and sleep at ^* The Rose" 
it Sittingbourne, because it was excellent in its way, and per- 
ectly different from the ordinary routine of his life ; and re- 
M>liect that in all its appointments and accessories, innkeepers 
irho deal in tinsel and tawdry, in the hope of making their 
houses something like what their noble customers are used to, 
fail entirely : neat and clean are the qualities of an inn— - 
grand and great, must be ridiculous. 

Into '* The Ship" scarcely had the Ufracombe party been 
Qthered, before breakfast was prepared for the voyagers, who, 
after the refreshments of the dressing-room, recovered them- 
salves entirely, and proceeded to make up for any loss of ap- 
petite which they might have sustained on the water. Never 
did aristocratic parly more revel in the dej^vner d la fou- 
thette put down before them than these ; and Lord Tom, who 
had already done breakfast the first, partiQularly well delight- 
ed at the opportunity afforded for the reunion, managed break- 
fast the second with infinite glee. 

They were a family of love — Lord Tom avowedly the 
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rou£, — bat still never betraying any of those symptoms w 
were likely either to excite the anxiety or displeasai 
those members now present. They laughed, and tall 
Lord Ilfracombe related many anecdotes of the liberalii 
tl)|p King of the Belgians — And some 'extraordinary trai 
the liberalism of the King of the French ;— discussed, ir 
way, the anomalous position of a monarch rais^ed to a th 
not bis own by the clamour of a people, whose Hbertie 
was subsequently obliged to restrain with greater rigour 
had ever been attempted even in the time t^ their idol 
tyrant Buonaparte ; and the curious fact of his dennncia 
even unto the death, of the contrivers of barricades, by wl 
barricades alone he had himself obtained the crown. 

From these, and similar general subjects, his lordi 
glanced to the more domestic topics of Dover; and Lordl 
explained precisely his position there — his connexion wi 
gentleman whom they would see at dinner, Mr. Brag, 
who was to be his lordship*s companion to Paris for the ] 
pose of riding his race. 

*• Why, then, you really do know Mr. Brag !" said I 
Ilfracombe. 

•« I do," said Lord Tom ;— " but do you?"^ 

The train was fired ; — the fatal evil had occurred. T 
it was that Lord Ilfracombe first had the opportunity of 
lating all that the reader already knaws, about their meet! 
&c. ; — then it was that Lord Tom first became ** v 
awake*' to the character of the tiger he had so long pati 
ized : — and then it Was he was resolved to give him a 
ception upon his return, 

** More honoured in the breach than the observance," 

and kick him soundly for the insolent felsehoods he had da 
to utter even to the face of their object. One thing alone 
terfered to prevent this obvious manifestation of his contei 
— and that was, the debt, which he could not but acknc 
ledge, but which, alas ! he could not pay. 

Lord Ilfracombe, instead t)f being the "kill-joy" descril 
by Brag, was a remarkably agreeable person, and, more tl 
most people, ready to enter into a joke. Before Brag's 
rival, he entreated Lord Tom* instead of taking the matter 
seriously, to punish the pretender by allowing him to join 
party as usual, to permit him gradually to become acquaio 
with the ladies, whom he might not remember, ixA condt 
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the evening by making a matter of jest of that which could 
produce no satisfactory result if treated in any grave manner. 
*' At the same time, Tom," said the earl, " I honestly con- 
fess for your own sake, — let him down as you may — the 
easier the better, — I do think you ought to get rid of him, — 
ifaf\er the Paris races, well and good : but you have no idea 
how reddy the world is to attribute motives. This litUe man 
is of use to you, because he is little, and rides light; but — le 
feu fie vaut pas la chandelle. Pay a jockey, and let him 
ride — but do not make him an associate ; do not give him the 
[lower of gossiping abont your relations, as this little man did 
to me. You cannot pay Aim, and therefore he must, if he 
ride, take it out * in kind,' as the clergy have it." 

Lord Tom agreed with every word said by his noble uncle, 
even to the assertion that he could not pay Jack. This was 
Ihe crisis fatal to Brag. 

•• My dear uncle," said Lord Tom, " will you forgive what 
[ am going to tell you ?" 

*• Any thing, Tom," said his lordship. •• I an^ not hard- 
hearted." 

" I admit to you," said Lord Tom, " that recent events 
have opened my eyes to the character of this man. Last 
Dight he exposed himself in a house to which I had the credit 
of taking him. I have got a letter from town this morning, 
which gives me the whole account of his incalculable inso- 
lence in making offers to two ladies, sisters, who, both in 
foke, accepted him." 

" Mrs. Dallington and Miss Englefield," said Lord Ufra- 
combe, " I presume." 

'* My dear uncle, how in the name of wonder, do you 
know any thing about it ?" said Lord Tom. 

"Your exemplary friend himself," replied the earl, "told 
me the whole story of their devotion to him, with their names 
ttd places of residence, at the very moment in which he was 
•panning the by no means taper waist of the bar-maid of the 
alehouse." 
" You don't mean that /" said Lord Tom. 
" Uow else could I possibly have known it ?" said the 
earl. '»« Rely upon it, he is to be discarded." 

/* Well then," said Lord Tom, " I must come to the fact : 
—I owe the fellow four hundred pounds. The law of primo- 
geniture, my dear uncle, makes us. Lord Toms, Lord Johns, 
and Lord Bobs, any thing but rich ; and we are consequently 
nin sometimes to do tilings of which, upon ^bet t^ftft^Vxoicv^ 
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we are seriously ashamed : — now there^s the truth— «h( 
lunteered upon all occasions, and I, like a fool, accepte 
proffered accommodation.'* 

" The city men say," said Lord Ilfracombe, " ' accepl 
thing, except a bill f however, Tom, I have been young 
self. I will get you out of the difficulty. Mr. Brag 
ride your horses ; but altliough you may be saddled by ol 
he shall not ride you. You shall have the money ; you 
Fectorize him this very day. But I'll have no quarrelli 
I will have it all my own way. I dined with him a 
small inn — he shall dine with us at a large one ; and if I 
not my revenge out of him, I shall be astonished. If hi 
denounced ^me as a seducer, a murderer, or even a Wl 
could have borne it all ; but when he called me to my i 
' kill-joy,' and a * wet blanket,' it was too bad. Let 
come ; let us have him to dine, and I will instruct the i 
members of our little family community to play their | 
But tiot one word of those whom he is to meet, till we 
him in our meshes." 

'< My dear uncle, you are too good to me," said 
Tom. 

" Not a bit of it," said the earl. ** There are a set o 
derbred fellows in the world, who swagger and strut a 
because by some accident, sometimes as little honourab 
decent to themselves as may be, they have got hold of mi 
which they as little deserve as they had any right to e: 
— who fancy, because, from their very insignificance, 
have shuffled, screwed, or pushed themselves into socic 
which they ought not to belong, they are to mount upon 
mooey-bags into yet higher places ; and w4io, exactly in 
portion to their natural meanness and original insignific 
perk up their noses and toss their heads, to give them a 
sequence, which makes them 'insufferably odious to the 
pie with whom they really do live, and incalculably ridic 
to those with whom they never can live, let them try as i 
as they may. This man Brag is one of that class, a 
will be a very slight punishment for his immeasurable 
lence to get rid of him after our own fashion. So, i 
along ; we'll to Fector's : you shall have the money, an 
will eject your familiar in the ci vilest and most amiable 
ginable manner : that part of the affair yoii will leave to 
the discharge of the debt remains with you,^^ 

The letter which Lord Tom had received from Ras 
himself, describing the outrageoas conduct of Jack, an 
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d results, went so far to convince him that Brag was 
r more nor less than a disgrace, that his first impulse, 
return to Dover, would no doubt have been to put him 
defence, as far as that affair went ; but clogged as he 
iherto been with the debt, it would have ended in a 
yff or a qualification ; and however much convinced he 
have been of the unworthiness, not to call it insanity, 
conduct, they would have continued their route to 
and their subsequent connexion. Npw, armed with 
^ans of vindicating his character by the abandonment of 
m associate. Lord Tom felt himself doubly braced by 
3eze, as he and his uncle left the door of the bank, his 
ip haying the amount of his debt to Jack safely lodged 
sinister pocket of his lordship's trousers. 
9 events of the day remain to be told. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

TLE did Brag suspect that a pit so deep as that, which 
Ilfracombe proposed, was digging for him during his 
. absence from his noble friend Lord Tom; stilliessin- 

did he anticipate the arrival of that noble Earl, which, 

he naturally must be of the history of the drea()ful lun- 
, if he had imagined it possible, would have satisfied 
liat the last explosion was at hand. The truth is, that 

ignorant of any such facts, and innocent of any such 
pation, Jack's thoughts were fully occupied in reflections 
the still unexplained fate of his sister Kitty, the worldly 
icement of George Brown, and the evidently advan- 
us marriage of Anne. 

the confusion of his ideas as to the causes of this ad- 
iipent, and these advantages, and a sort of a compunc- 

visiting in the shape of a recollection of the manner in 
b he had treated and talked of the woman whom he once 
3d he loved, who certainly had loved him, and whom he 
as certainly had lost. Jack passed no pleasant time. The 
her was stormy, and although it might have 

suited the t>resent temper of Iiis mind, 

IS by no means so agreeable in its congealaUty aa *^ ^^ 



I 
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■• Umph,'* said Jack, " that's— eh !— .well— Pm tony to 
give yoa the trouble,— a glass of hot brandy and watei^-nif 
yon please." 

Fanny courtesied, retired, and shut the door. 

Jack's head was gone-— turned, twisted,— what could it 
fiiean ?— never was such a pretty creature,— what was f he— 
bar-maid, honse-matd, chamber-maid — what 7 It was a bright 
vision, — it was somiething to love ; — for, upon Moore's prm* 
eiple, (and Jack had done more in the way of advances, how« 
ever ill the combats eventually turned out, by the aid of a 
smattering familiarity with the mischievous beauties of that 
bewitching poet than any thing else) 

^ 'Twere^a shame when flowers around us rise 
f To make light of the rest, if the rose be not there ; 
And the world's so rich in resplendent eyes 
^Twere a pity to limit one's love to a pair. 

** I>)ve's wing and. the Peacock's are nearly alike, 
They are both of them bright, but they're changeable too; 

And wherever a new beam of beauty can strike, 
It will tincture Love's plun)e with a different hue. 

*' Then, oh ! what pleasure, wherever we rove, ^ 
To be doom'd to find something that still is dear^ 

And to know, when far from the lips we love. 

We have but to make love to the lips that are near." 

This is a faith almost as convenient and elastic as that of 
Popery, although vulgarized down by Jack to the practical 
siege of a chamber-maid at Deal, some degrees superior, 
however, to the red-elbowed Rachel of the Duke's Head, 
who, as we have already seen, did most unequivocally reject 
his " delicate attentions." 

. And there was besides a history, of which Fanny Martin 
wu the heroine, — a history that every body in Deal knew, 
&od which made every body who knew her modest de- 
meanour and excellent character very solicitious for her wel- 
f>rs. But she shall speak for herself — poor girl ! she is but 
^Dmble. Let us hope — we say no more— that the gayely 
^nd spfightliness of our hero may have no ill effect upon her 
peace of mind, or the excellence of her character. 

Jack, when she left the room, was, as we have seen, what 
Recalled " toppled over."-!-" Why, bless my soul!" he men- 
^Uy ejaculated, — that is, said to himself, — " Nancy Brown 
'^ever war like that — B/anche — ^psha V — ^b© *\V x^vsv^tsCc^^x^^ 
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that the ale and grog in which he had solitarily indolged, 
mixed with his grief and anxieties, had dreadfully fermented.) 
Miss Englefield— what's a Miss ! — what indeed — she's amiss 
-^Mrs. Dallington — two fools — eh ! — made me a langhing- 
stock. What's the sincerity of that — young Gunnersbury— 
beast ! — hate him — dense take that old lord with the snuff- 
box yesterday — The brig — psha ! Lovely creature this— 
must have a talk with Aer-— eyes — hair — eh ! I hope Brown 
is gone — ah — foolish — how could he have got that money! 
Poor Anne — eh— did like her once — Walworth — mud — fog- 
squash — nonsense, couldn't — Old mother mad— deuse take 
Waterloo Bridge — hate Lord Tom— wish he'd pay me my 
money — don't like going to Paris — meet Nancy. Hope the 
farmer has given up his action about the trespass at the steeple 
chase — eh, — never left direction for the attorney. Hang tbit, 
old Ilfracombe — ^Tom's uncle— made a fool of myself theie 
— beast Figgs and the horses. Want money to carry on the 
war. What happened to Kitty — al! wrong, I suppose. What 
a noise the wind makes ! — bore being at sea. She's a long 
time coming — think she was hit — saw her look — innocent— 
eh ! Well — ah — that's all right and no mistake^ Thiet 
Mackerels — ^mb and night-cap ;^-deuse of a bore— dirty 
monster — eh^— wonder who the people were stjanding w 
about — Tom never said a word. Mrs. Carnaby— eh ! — don't 
know— pretty woman — poor Carnaby ! Well— I wonder it 
they go to Paris ! Old fool. Lady Gunnersbury ! Wonder 
if Lydiard will be married soon. Wretched wet night — good* 
natured slavey to offer the cab. Oh ! — they may all go to 
Nycko. Where is this fair — eh I— creature. Oh—" 

This half-whispered, half-thought soliloquy wasi scarcely 
ended, when Fanny reappeared with the glass of hot brandy 
and water : this she deposited upon the table, and was about 
to retire. 

*' I say," said Jack, *' stop a minute, — ^just shut the door*" 

*' I can't stop, sir," said Fanny. 

** I only want just to say three words to you," said Jack. 

** Well, sir," said Fanny, *' I can hear them as well with 
the door open, as shut." 

" Yes, so can any body else," said Jack. 

" I'm surel sir," said the girl, looking all modesty, "yo0 
would not want to say any thing.to me that every body in th' 
house mightn't hear." \ 

^ No," said Jack, " only the draft of air from the door, jott 
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low, 18 likely to give one cold. I really want just to ask 
3U-— a question or two." 

" Oh, sir," said Fanny, " I'll shut to the door, if you wish 
, only I can't stop a rainute." 

*• Tell me," said Jack, essaying to take her hand, which 
lie gently withdrew, •» what the dense does it nniean ?" 

'•What, sir?" said Fanny. 

" Why don't you twig ?" said Jack. " What the deuse 
rings such a sweet, lovely creature as you, into such a place 
I this?"* 

** My good fortune, sir," said Fanny. 

"^Your good fortune," said Jack, " I should think that you 
olght better your fortune if you chose." 

"No, sir," said Fanny; "my father was a native of this place, 
Ad so was my mother : he was lost at sea, and my mother 
B dead. I was an orphan, one of four, and my mistress has 
leea a mother to me ever since : I am quite happy where I 
un, and very grateful for her kindness.^' 

" You are a regular angel," said Jack. " I meant to have 
rone away to-morrow ; but now I have seen you I'm noi sure 
[shall ever go away — at least without you." 

" The longer you slay the better, sir," said Fanny with a 
imlle, which had scarcely left her pretty countenance, before 
she quitted the room and shut the door. 

That smile convinced him that his never-failing qualities of 
person and conversation had triumphed, and that the fair or- 
phan was ail at once, heart and soul devoted to him ; and it 
was at this moment he began to repent his positive engage- 
ment to Lord Tom for ihe next day, to which, as his rumina- 
tions have already informed us, he began to grow somewhat 
disinclined upon other considerations. 

A nervous anxiqty to see and have the opportunity of again 
speaking to the really beautiful girl, induced Jack to ring his 
^11 very soon after he had finished his brandy and water, and 
desire to be shown to his bed-room ; — it was then about half 
P^t ten o'clock. The sylph came — gave him his candle— 
i^ttended him to his chamber, and there underwent a certain 
degree of vulgar persecution in the way of very marked at- 
tentions, frpm which she contrived to escape, not — as a faith- 
ful historian, I am bound to say — without the undesired gain 
^f one single kiss from Jack, which was so hastily given and 
>o seriously repulsed, that it remains doubtful whether it fell 
°Poh the cheek which the attempt had bngYiVeive^ vck\&%\A<v^- 
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iiful blush, or upon a depending carl which hung duel 
inartificially over it. Probably Crispissa 



-tended her fayourite lockf 



and the presence of Ariel was scarcely needed, since F 
felt no "shock." 

Jack, however, did not see the door close or hear th 
treating footsteps of the delicate hand-maiden, withou 
usual, satisfying himself that he had settled that point 
that if it were not for the provoking necessity of going ti 
ver in the morning, he should, in a very short time, b( 
favoured of all the admirers which so sweet a ** creec 
must necessarily possess. 

Full of these new thoughts, which, as his small mind 
not room for many, naturally expelled all the other pre 
occupants. Jack *' turned in," as the sailors say, and t( 
and tumbled about, not much soothed or composed by th 
rious noises incidental to a minor inn at Deal during a I 
ing night. The impending morrow now was viewed by 
wilh double dismay, since he had discovered a new atlra 
power where he was ; and as for the meekness or mo< 
of iny body in that station, thai was all a regular mistal 

Jack had been deposited horizontally for about an I 
with something like an expectation of an accidental ** lool 
of Fanny to see after his candle, or upon some other 
errand to which she might have been excited by his m 
failing attractions, when, just as he was dropping off in 
slumbKBr, the result of exhaustion of thought. Jack, to hii 
fiaite delight, but not surprise, heard a gentle delicate noi 
his cham^r door, not very much unlike 



** The woodpecker tapping the hollow beech tree.'' 

The sound roused him in a moment : he sat up in b< 
saw the glimmering of a light through ^he key-hole, an 
one of those half impeded whispers, in which gentle 
under such circumstances sometimes express themsei 
said. " Who's there?" 

*' Me, sir," was the response uttered in the sweet voi< 
the ffenUe Fanny. 

^' Uome in," said Jack, still more effectually subduing 
^oic9f ^cojBM in." 
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The pretty rustic obeyed the call, and stood before him 
vilh a light in her hand, more lovely to his eyes than ever. 

** You are a dear soul,*' said Jack, ten thousand ideas rush- 
ing at once into his imagination, which as I have just said 
was not calculated to hold more than one at a time,—** you 
are come, are you — what is it T— eh ! — " 

** Why, sir," said Fanny blushing, and looking modestly 
down at the candle she carried, ** I'm sure I beg pardon, sir, 
—but— could you spare half your bed to-night ?" 

" Spare !" said Jack, sitting bolt upright, conscious that he 
had not. overrated the power of his fascination,-^*' do you 
doobt it?— HBpare! to be sure — to be sure— all right and no 
mistake." 

. " That's all right indeed, sir," said Fanny, *' because, sir, 
here is Mr. Van Slush Harridick, a North Sea trader, just 
irrived, wet to the skin, who hasn't been in bed for three 
weeks, sir, and we should have had no other place whatever 
to put him in to-night, if you had not been so good as to say 
•yes.'" 

*• Mr. Van what ?" said Jack, in an agony. 

''Van Slush Harridick," was replied in the hoarse gruff 
voice of a man six feet four in height, and four feet six in 
circumference, dressed in a well-saturated pea jacket and 
dreadnaught trousers, who followed the girl into the room 
the moment the permission was granted ; — '* A.nd I dank you 
var moph, zir, vor de commodation : I zleeps zound, and 
znores not." 

" What does ail this mean ?" said Jack,—" I don't under- 
stand." 

"Bot I too," said Van Slush Harridick ; — «* Vannyjask for^ 
half de ped, — ^you zay yez — wot vor now you say no. I aff 
not zlept dry vor dese dree veeks von vay and doder, and I 
zshall drop to my znoozle like a dop." 

** Like a what, sir ?" said Jack. 

" A. dop," said 'the giant.—" Zo, Vanny, get up my bipe, 
^d my pag, and my pacco, aod my prandy and vftterz, for 
bieaze de bigs I mill haf a buff and a zwig pefore I dums 
in." 

" Do you mean to say, sir," said Jack, *< that yon propose 
to share my bed ?" 

" Doo be zure I too," said Harridick, " Vanny asked you ; 
if no ? — if yez ? — you said yez— zo here gose." 

Saying which Harridick began to disencumber himself of 
some part of his drapery, Fanny having .pt«N'\Q!^i\^ ^^^^^ 

18* 
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his orders about his pipe, and his bag, and his brandy and 
water. Brag sat up and reconnoitred the giant, who w» 
shaking his jacket and preparing to make "snog for the 
night.'* Having scanned the size and power of his compa- 
nion, his next step was out of his comfortable nest. 

*< Dat's right," said Harridick ; ** go if you like, and leaf it 
all do roe, — Fm not do be drifled mid." 

Finding remonstrance hopeless and resistance impossible) 
Jack huddled on his clothes in the corner, and when Fanny 
returned with the North Sea trader's little comforts, he wm 
prepared to announce to her his determination of givmg up 
the whole of the accommodation to the newly arrived gamtt 
and passing the night upon the short horse-hair sofa wbieh 
stood in his sitting-room—- an announcement which, in order 
to convince both the maid and the trader that he was not tB^ 
rified into a removal, he made to the former in tlie civileit 
possible manner. 

"Fm zorry do durn you out, my vrend,** said Harridick; 
'* you are bot a liddle vellow, and tlere voud haf been blentj 
of room for poth of os." 

<* You are -extremely welcome,*' said Jack ; '* in course if 
you have not been in bed for three weeks, it must be of muck 
greater consequence to you than me ^-hso— Fanny dear, give 
me a light, and I'll make, myself as snug as I can down 
stairs." 

" Coot night, coot night, my little vrend," said Harridick; 
**I*11 too as moch vor you menever you are apoard mein prig 
in dc Nord Zea." 

*' I wish with all my heart and soul you were there now," 
said Jack to himself. '* Good night, sir,— -come, light me 
down, Fanny." 

Accordingly Fanny did as she was bid, and Jack found 
himself again deposited in his sitting-room. Here be in- 
quired whether he could have a cloak or two, a blanket, or a 
covering of some kind, to protect him from the chilliness of 
the nighlrf and his request ima answered by the landlady in 
person, who in bringing up several articles of warm clothinfi 
expressed her regret that he should have been so inconve- 
nienced. 

** Why," said Jack, " I must say, to me, used as in come 
I am to every sort of luxury and comfort, it u ratlier hndi 
but the gentleman— is tired — and so—" 

*' Yes, sir," said the landlady, " but he should not have ifl- 
tetfered with you, only you g^TC htm laave^ as ny miiid 1flU> 



JACK BRAG. 311 

iBe» to share your accominodation : indeed, it was Fannj who 
6nt thoof hi of askinff yoa ; for says she to me, * Mam,' says 
she, ' the London gentleman is so rery little, there'll be plenty 
of room for Mr. Harridick ;* and all oar other beds, yoa see, 
sir, is qoite full." 

**I am mach oblfged to Fanny for the notion," said Jack; 
"I eertainly did not think — I*— however^— " 

** Oh, sir," said the landlady, ** if it hadn't been with your 
own consent, nobody should have put you out of yoor room. 
Fffi sare I hope you won't catch cold, or feel any other ill- 
MveBienee by sleeping here — and I'm humbly obliged to 

en for 3roiir consideration :-*-wiH you take any thing, sir, b^ 
e you settle yourself?" 

** Don't oare if I do," said Jack, *' a glass of brandy and 
water, same as the last,— hot, strong, and sweet, eh !— I'm 
deosed shivery." 

^* I'll send it you directly, sir," said the landlady, quite de- 
lighted at having so far soothed her guest — ** Good night, 



•ir." 



Good night," said Jack. Casting his eyes round the 
room, which looked as cheerless as might be ; and having re- 
flected for three or four minnles upon the consequences likdy 
to result from his own estimate of his lady-killing qoalities, 
a gentle tap at the door announced that 



-** the drink was ready. 



>f 



** Come in," said Jack— and again appeared before him the 
gentle Fanny with a smoking tumbler of the desired beverage, 
which she deposited on the table. 

'* So, Miss Fanny," said Jack, '* it was you who foisted 
that sea-monster upon me, was it ?" 

*' Sea-monster ! sir," said Fanny. 

^ Tes, Mr. Harridick, as you call him," said Jack. 

^ He is no monster, sir," said Fanny, ** but a very kind- 
bearted gentleman, and one of my mistress's best cus- 
tomers." 

" I didn't think you would play me such a trick as that," 
said Jack, looking tenderly and plaintively at the girl :— '' the 
only thing you can do by way of compensation is, to come 
lod eit with me for an hour or two, and tell me all yoor owa 
history— eh I— ^nd then I'll make it up with you, Anaok 
smooth, and no mistake." 

** Sit «p ! sir,^' said Faony— '* Lord bless ywxl itt«^ii>D0|^ 
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it's just twelve o'clock : we are all in bed here by twel 
I sleep with my mistress, and she's waiting for' me now." 

**I say, Fanny," said Brag, somewhat emphatically-— 

"Come, Fanny — Fanny," said a voice outside the hi 
open door, and which Jack recognised as that of the lai 
lady. 

" Coming, ma'am," replied the girl — *' coming this mine 
Good night, sir !" 

*' Good night !" said Jack, in a subdued tone. 

The girl retired, the door closed, and the last sound Ji 
heard was a duet of suppressed laughter performed in i 
passage by the maid and the mistress, in which the voice 
the former considerably predominated. 

There are sounds to which men sometimes love to si 
their ears ; Jack, however, could not muster up a suffici( 
stock of dyseccea to answer his purpose. What could th 
be laughing at ? — at the sea-monster perhaps, thought Jac 
there Was nothing else^ridiculous, that he could discover; a 
so in no very good humour the little man rolled himself 
for the night in a boat-cloak whigh evidently 'had not lo 
been home from a voyage. 

In the morning every thing was naturally as uncomfortti 
as any thing well could be, and Jack, looking about wistfu 
fpr his valise, began sorely to repent that he had not tab 
up hirf abode at " The Three Kings," or some of the mc 
substantial inns of the place, where he would certainly i 
have been subjected lo such an intrusion and expulsion 
those which he had so incautiously brought upon himse 
Having got up, just as he lay down, he rang the bell, and i 
quired whether he should be able to use his last night's roc 
for dressing ; to which Fanny, the cruel fair, replied in 1 
affirmative — that Mr. Harridick was up, and coming down- 
most directly, and she would just "put the things a little 
rights," and let Jack know when it was ready. 

There was nothing in all this, to soothe .or console c 
hero, who could not divest himself of that nervous, achii 
sinking feeling, #hich seems almost miraculously to annono 
the falling of some heavy blow. He could not account f 
the sensation, except indeed that with the day had come up 
him the reflection, that, besides making himself extreme 
uncomfortable during the night, he had made himself rati 
ridicalous into the bargain. However, a few hours woii 
extricate him from his worries; he would be cracking' t 
jokeg under the patronage of Lord Tom ; and as for the ]Non 
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Sea trader, u he had, under an erroneous impression, given 
him permiasion to accommodate hini!*elf, it was much better 
to concede the point upon an assumed principle of good-nature 
ind conaideration, than get into any personal altercation with 
• man whose place in society could not easily be defined.^ 

While he was congratulating himself upon the success of 
Iiis diplomacy, a knock at the door, louder than that in which 
the gentle Fanny announced her presence, startled him ; and 
te permission **^ Come in" being uttered, the door opened, 
aod Mr. Slush Van Harridick presented himself to Jack's as- 
toaished eyes. 

**Cood mornin do you,'* said Harridick ; *' I ope you zlept 
mell." 

*'6ood morning, sir," said Jack : — ** slept like a top, as 
fDa say— warm, snng, and comfortable ; couldn't be better ; 
tU smack smooth, and no mistake." 

'* I only looked in," said the trader, '* joost do dell you dat 
de zea-monster has done tressi ng, and your room is at your 
Knrice— eh-— dat is all. And now, liddle man, de zea-mon- 
iter is going to git his prakfast." 

Saying which, Ilarridick shut the door, and calmly walked 
away, singing a line of a popular Dutch song, which sounded 
fflost discordant to Jack's ears, who was now perfectly satis- 
fied that every word which he had, as he thought privately 
md confidentially whispered to Fanny, had been by her com- 
nooicated to his ursine rival ; and that in escaping the ven- 
geince of Scylia Brown at Dover^ he had run into still greater 
peril by having dffended Chary bdis Harridick at Deal, and so 
got himself, according to his own phraseology, '* out of tho 
uying-pan into the fire." 

Shaftesbury says : — *' The passion of fear (as a modem 
philosopher informs me) determines the spirits of the muscles 
ef the knees, which are instantly ready to perform their mo- 
lion by taking up the legs with incomparable celerity, in order 
to remove the body out of harm's way." Now although it 
Would be unfair and unjust to attribute to any apprehension of 
consequences, on the part of Mr. Brag, the resolution at which 
he soddeoly arrived, of not stopping any longer where he was, 
end the immovable determination he made to depart forth* 
with ; certain it is that he did so resolve and determine, upon 
tlM ground that he had been ill-used, imposed upon, turned 
ODt o( his bed, and generally outraged by the mistress of the 
koQsa and her hand-maiden. 

Ajeeardiagly Bng whea he bad finished Vua Vo^^^V^ ox^ «k 
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he generally pronounced it, " twilight," rang the bell and 
ordered his hill, giving at the same time a negative to the . 
question if he would have breakfast served. The tone in 
which this negative was given, and the dignified air which ; 
accompanied it, satisfied poor Fanny that her day of inflaenco 
was over ; and when the account was produced and paidi '• 
with the smallest possible gratuity for herself. Brag, boiliDC 
with rage and indignation, qualified in a certain degree by hii 1 
anxiety to escape any farther parley with Harridick, quitted ^ 
the house, bearing in his hand the valise in which his capi s 
comb, and the rest of his portable comforts for one day's US9 -•■ 
had been stowed. •■ 

Thus loaded, he emerged from the lane in which, for the ^ 
. benefit of the sea-view (liis room facing the street) he had 
immured himself, and walked on to ** The Three Kings," * 
where inquiring the hour at which the first coach to Dover 
would start, he ordered breakfast, having first asked whether ; 
the waiter had seen Mr. Brag's servant any where about. \ 

Of course the man said no — inasmuch as servant there wai i 
none. 

**Then," said Brag, "I have no doubt he drove on bet 
night : never mind, the coach will do." 

Jack, whatever might have been the real source of hil ] 
anxiety to quit his late residence, felt comparatively happy of ^ 
his new locale. The house was a good one; Ihere was an 
air of cleanliness and cheerfulness about it ; the weather wai 
fine, the sun shone brightly, and his happiness was complete, 
when, as the waiter was putting down the breakfast, be re- 
plied to the question, ** What steamer is that smoking in the 
distance ?" — " The Dover boat, sir, for Calais." 

'* To-day's paper, sir," said the waiter, presenting a copy 
of " The Dover Telegraph." 

"Thank you!" said Jack, with a princely affability of 
manner, and forthwith he began his morning meal, alternately 
catting, spreading, sweetening, pouring out, and reading, with 
a mind perfectly at ease. A new cloud, however, rose oa 
the horizon, which threatened the neutralization of the de* 
light which he had just received from the distant smoke of 
" The Ferret," in the shape of the following account of the 
grounding of the brig at the back of the pier, which stared 
him in the face in large letters under the head of " Local 
News." 

*' The night before last, \\\q btv^ Ro^e^ Cram Falmouth to 
ihia port, missed the enlrauce ot v\i^ \»i\)«^t^wivB%>ft^ 
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■trengih of the gale, and got on shore at the back of the pier. 

Oreat apprehensions were entertained for her safety : three 

of the crew swam dn shore, but were severely injured on the 

ahiogles by the sea, which ran so high that no assistance 

could be offered her. About half past nine a communication 

WIS made with the brig by means of a hawser. Lieutenant 

Bmot, of the royal navy, who happened to be on the spot, 

Mied the first moment to dash through the surf, and at tlie 

(dvuninent hazard of his life succeeded in bringing ashore two 

fanale passengers, a lady and her daughter, who, by the occa- 

.WMial gleams of moonlight were discernible lashed to one of 

Ae masts of the vessel, making signs of distress and suppli- 

■ Cttion. This is the second instance in which Lieoliiiant 

Brunt has signalised himself in a similar manner. Three 

^■en have been unfortunately lost, but as the weather has 

^ moderated, it is thought the brig may be ultimately got off." 

- "There's a go," said Jack to himself, — " I wish we had 

men off to France yesterday — now that's clear contradiction 

mmy story — I saw him do it — didn't look like a lieutenant— 

^pooh !-*-deuse take it — that's bad again — no sooner out of one 

^wape than into another." In fact. Jack, like all pretenders, 

was perpetually dancing the tight rope in constant fear of a 

mble. In the present case his fate was certain, for there 

were but two female passengers on board the brig, and but 

e man on shore to save \ioih. 

Perhaps Lord Tom might not see the paper, or, if he did, 
r night not read the account of the brig ; at all events, it was 
no use discounting misadventures : when they came due, if 
[ they were presented, or presented themselves, it was time 
I though to meet them : — and so Jack read the sporting news, 
; tod the London news, and finished his breakfast Having 
^ discovered that the coach would be up in a few minutes, his 
\ tU fiaiiling overcame him. 
" Waiter," said Jack. 
" Yes, sir." 

'* Does the coach, in going through Walmer, go near the 
Gtttle ?" said Jack. 

«* Passes the end of the road leading down to it, sir," said 
the man. 

'* Oh !" said Jack, affecting to consider, *' I must go to 
Dofver first, but I think my man may have taken the phaeton 
direct to Walmer." 

''Ob, sir," said the waiter, at once impreBsed^ ^« 3^^^ 
iBemr he ahoald be, with the idea that he vtqa %q\w^ otk ^ 
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visit to the Castle, '* I dare say the coachman would ilof 
while somebody ran down and inquired.** 

" No, no,*' said Jack, '* it does not signify, if he it Ml 
there, he has probably gone through to Dover himseUH' 
will be all right in the end, and no mistake.*' 

In a few moments the coach drove up ; the instoK it 
stopped, the waiter, anxious to be most active in the seinH 
of the guest, whose destination he flattered himself hs U 
discovered, ran into the room to inform him that one of lb 
duke*8 servants, who had come from the Castle early in thi 
morning, was going back, and would, perhaps, be able togivi 
some information on the subject. 

Thia was a stngurcrer. 

**?ro, no,'* said Jack, " Ae could not know, because I iH 
not expect my man so soon — no — never mind.*' 

Jack*s distress when he beheld, during the packing ofsoBN 
parcels into the boot of the conch, the said waiter in close 
conversation with the aforesaid servant, may well be imi- 
gined ; and the fact that ilic aforesaid servant occupied an ool' 
side place, renilered it absolutely necessary, in order to avoid 
any farther cxplanaiion, that Jack himself should proceedi 
inside. lie accordingly inquired if there were room, ai 
was answered in the aflirmative. In he jumped, valise ui 
all, having the whole interior of the coach, entirely to hlH- 
self. In a few minuies he was again in motion, the coach- 
man having received directions to take up one, at "The 
Standard." 

Jack did not feel himself at all at his ease about his lut 
effort at dignity : — his name he had given— the total absence 
of servant or equipage might lead to further inquiries and 
discoveries, and he get mnre deeply involved in intricacies and 
embarrassments. However, 

•* Hope springs eternal in the human breast,** 

and Jack still fancied something more agreeable might torn 
up in his little journey. The passenger to be taken up at 
the Standard might be one of the female sex, who by her 
kindness and sociability might make amends for the treachery 
of Fanny and the inciviliiy of her mistress. There was even 
yet a chance of an adventure— of some event which, if it 
came off, triumphantly, m\^\\l 'wex^^ vw ihe opposite scale 
against Im defeats and d\scomC\\.\itea. 
As the coach rallied a\ov\g, Vov»wi^a^Awv«t^:iw3«.\s;5^^ 
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his customary precautions of running his fingers through his 
carls, pulling up his shirt collars, and setting himself gene- 
rally in order, so that, when the vehicle stopped at the corner 
where the roads divide, he was all prepared for conquest. 
Open went the door, down went the steps, and Jack, longing 
as he was to behold his coming victim, considered it more 
becoming his dignity to affect a perfect indifference, and 
therefore kept his eyes filled with an expression of military 
interest towards the gates of the barrack-yard, until he felt 
the inclination of the carriage to the weight of the entering 
passenger, when, turning carelessly ** as it were** round to 
meet, as he hoped, the responsive glance of some Walmer 
beauty, he beheld squeezing himself into the narrow door of 
the coach, enveloped in. an immensely thick great coat, his 
dread and abomination, Mr. Sluys Van Harridick. 

Jack then thought that hii measure of calamities was full 
even to overflowing. 

* Approach thou like the rugged Russian bear. 
The armed rhinoceros, or the Hyrcai! tiger, 
Take any shape but that" — 

Hid Macbeth, and thought John Brag, Esq.*— What ! had he 
waylaid him to reronge himself for the insults offered him f 
or was he doomed to his society to Dover by mere accident I- 
—what was it ?— 

*'Ah!*' cried Harridick, the moment he had succeeded in 
ettablishing himself in possession of nearly three-fourths of 
the coach ; «* Vot 1 here agin,-^vy I dought you vas gone — I 
no zee you to prakfast — here is your zea monster come do 
iravel mid you to Tover." 

^' Vm delighted,'*' said Jack, looking parsnips. 

« I spect do vind my prig at Tover," said Harridick, who 
seemed by his manner either not to comprehend the compli- 
ment of being called a sea monster, in the full acceptation of 
the words, or to treat the intended affront of his companion 
with sovereign contempt,—" I lantet at Teal pecause I like 
Teal, — 1 haf known de lantlaty vor dventy years, ant her 
bosboud beforr her — zo I alvays gets ashore dere — ^to get my 
snooze, and leaf my mate do get de prig into de harbour." 

" Oh !" said Jack, *• then you stay at Dover while the brig 
is there." 

** Do be zure I too," said Harridick, ** and alldow I am 
zea monster, I zshall be doo happy do zee you on poard and 
plow you out mid znaps." 

roL,L 19 
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** You are very kind, sir,** said Jack, still doubting whether 
he was in earnest in his cifility, or indeed* wheAer hfm 
** blown out with snaps** meant any thing hospitable and mi 
or exactly the reverse. 

'* As vc arc alone/* said Harridick, ** I zuppose you mil 
haf no hopjecksion do my afving a whiff. I iiaf no bipe,bot 
I afT ghiroots mid amadow do light him mid— mill you rf 
von, mid mc ?** 

*' No," said Jack ; " none, I thank you :— bat, pray di 
you smoke if you like." 

** I mc-un do too zo,** said Sluys, opening a box of parti» 
larly fine cigars, striking a light, and methodically beginnii| 
his exercise, to the utter confusion of Jack, who knewthtf 
by the time he should arrire at '* The Ship,** he should bt 
awfully redolent of the fumes of tobacco, before noon. • 

At this moment the coach stopped to set down the Doke*! 
servant, who, having been informed by the waiter that tin 
litde gentleman with the visionary servant and imagiou] 
phaeton seemed to be going to the castle, came to the wis 
dow, touched his hat, and asked whether he should say an; 
thing to his man if the carriage had arrived there. 

'' No," said Jack, *' thank you — no*--I shall be back b; 
dinner-time — if I can get back in lime— I — " 

" His Grace isn^t here, sir," said the servant; *' only i(- 

"No, no," said Jack, " I know — no, no — it's of no cob* 
quence ; I dare say my man is gone on to Dover— thank yo 
—much obliged to you.*' 

The servant again touched his hat and retired. "AD 
right'* was the word, and away went the happy couple 
•* insides.'* 

It was, it must be confessed, a great comfort, or, as Jx 
would have called it, ** an 'appy release," thai Harridic 
who had not during the night sufficiently 

*< Un£itlgued himself with gentle slumbers," 

still felt drowsy ; so that, ere the tip of his first cigar h 
faded into ashy paleness, he had himself subsided into a m 
which greatly relieved his companion from his appreheniio 
with regard to consequences, and left him luckily in ignoran 
of the name of his " prig," to which otherwise he might hi 
felt himself bound to pay a visit The nap continued oc 
they reached the turning n^ar Dover Castle, when Bi 
jf topped the coach, and \ivS\caXev\\\\* ^^m^ Na ^^^ ^^%u 
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the town by the short-cot, ordering the coachman to send his 
Talise into " The Ship'' as soon as he arrived. By this ma- 
noenvre Jack contrived to escape from the caravan without 
waking the bear, and without fariher cementing an acquaint- 
ance with one from whom» the moment his dread and appre- 
hension of him were overcome, he entertained the most un- 
qualified aversion. 

Away bounded Jack, along the side of the hill, until, care- 
fiiliy avoiding " The Three Mackerels," he cut through the 
intervening streets, and vid Snargate reached his inn, where 
his first inquiries were naturally directed as to the position of 
Lord Tom : Lord Tom was on the pier. Of course, or, as 
Jack had it, **in course," tliither Jack repaired ; and, sure 
enough, there he found his lordship, amidst a crowd of per- 
sons of all sorts and conditions, who were anxiously watch- 
ing the process of warping off the unfortunate brig, of which 
we have already heard so much. ^ 

Jack was rather sorry that the brig — or, as Sluys Van Har- 
ridick would have called it, *» the prig" — was the leading ob- 
ject of tho day, inasmuch as it might lead to a discussion 
with the young lord as to the paragraph, which had caught 
bis eye, at Deal. However, Jack proceeded to join his lord- 
ship, who was leaning over the parapet between two ladies 
atterly unknown to our hero. 

" Ah, Jack !" said Lord Tom, in a tone not quite like that 
which Jack had been used to — " so, you are corae back. ' The 
Ferret' is gone— eh V' 

** I know, my lord," said Jack. 

" Yon are just in time," said his lordship :*— '* this must 
be a most interesting sight for you. Why, it could have 
been no easy work to get aboard that unfortunate craft by a 
hawser ijn the gale of the night before last." 

*' No," said Jack, ** I never said it was. The rope was as 
slippery as an eel ; and I'm sure, now I look at it, I wonder 
how the dense it was done, only when a man makes up his 
mind, he don't stick at trifies." The reader will please to 
observe that Jack's tone was itomewhat ahered— he now put 
Che case hypothetically. 

^ I suppose," said Lord Tom, '* you mean to inquire after 
the ladies whom you rescued ; rely upon it, they will not be 
nngrateful." 

** Not I," said Jack, '' I leave all that to fate. I'm satisfied 
with having done my little all ; I never make mounuins of 
molehiilfl.'* ^ 
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"Then," said Lord, Tom, "I positively declare 
yourself the greatest possible injustice, and I will n< 
careless a friend as to suffer you to ' hide your candl« 
a bushel.'" - 

•* My what !" said Jack in an agony. The shi 
moulds, the sizes and tens, all blazing at once in his 
eye. 

••By your candle," said Lord Tom, •*! mean you 
and intrepidity. Permit me to present you to the tw 
whom, at the hazard of your life, you preserved — K 
Miss Mervyn — who, I am sure, will be too happy t< 
you all the gratitude' which you deservel" 

The ladies turned round, as if preconcertedly, and 
shame be to them !— ^burst into an immoderate fit of 1; 

'^ I doH^t understand this," said Jack, who, on the c( 
understood it perfectly. 

•• NSt I, sir," said the elder lady of the two. " 1 
were miraculously saved — at least from what, at the n 
we thouffht inevitable destruction, is most true ; but 
this gentleman we owe our preservation," — (drawing 
a short, stubby, thick- whiskered' man, whom Jack i; 
ment recognised as having seen on the beach,)- 
Brunt." 

" Ha, ha !" said Jack : '* that's the way, ma'am, soi 
get credit for what other men have done." 

** I recollect you, sir," said Lieutenant Brunt. *' I s 
—stood next you on the beach — and, I dare say, yo 
lec{ me. I remember your kindness in^ offering to h 
cloak when I started upon my hurried voyage, or ii 
it might be called." 

" By Jove !" said Lord Tom, calling the attentioi 
party to a great effort made by the men who had tUe 
round the capstan to get the brig off*—" she will b 
yet !" 

The relief that this change of conversation afforde 
was more than compensated by the evident change w 
80 clearly observed in his frieiid Lord Tom's manne 
affecting to be extremely anxious JU) get a " good 1< 
the operation in progress, he fidgeted himself away s 
possible from Mrs. and Miss Mervyn and the odious 
nant, whose exertions it was perfectly true he had wi 
and, like a simpleton, had appropriated to himself. 

What was he to do : — remain, and battle it out ; < 
" Tija Ship," and wait vlie result t He felt that he 
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My carried the joke a little too far, bnt how to retrace hie 
tape he did not exactly see. How on earth could Lord Tom 
tave got acquainted with the two women who were saved, 
nd who, instead of bein|^ two beautiful girls ready to eat him 
ip for his gallant exertions, in their rescue from a watery 
[rave, were mother and daughter, neither beautiful, nor ever 
living been so ! but then, " Master Shallow owed him a 
Jiousand pounds :" that was his stay— >his prop— 'his support 
-*his safeguard and security. 

Fortified by this consideration, he remained on the pier, and 
eventually rejoined the party. The attempt to get the brig off 
racceeded ; she floated, and was soon a(Wr wards towed into 
the harbour. The ladies and their preserver took their leave 
of Lord Tom, but without bestowing the slightest notice upon 
Jack, who cowered beneath the glance of his lordship, who, 
to his mingled surprise, gratification, and regret, never uttered 
another syllable upon the subject. Lord Tom walked 
towards " The Ship ;" so did Jack — on a parallel line ; but 
Lord Tom took no more notice of him than if he had been a 
stock or a stone. They reached the inn door ; Lord Tom 
entered the house ; Jack, as usual, followed him,— -but Lord 
Tom made no sign ; and the first mark of recognition which 
he received was, to his utter horror and amazement, from 
Lord Ilfracombe, who meeting him in the hall declared him- 
self quite delighted at renewing the acquaintance so propi- 
tiously begun at *' The Duke of Marlborough'' near Wiggles- 
ford a few weeks since.- 

Brag was now completely taken aback. The chilling cold- 
ness of Lord Tom's reception in the first instance struck him 
^ard ; and the contemptuous manner in which the rescued la- 
dies treated him, hit him harder in the second ; but he was so 
^tremely vain and silly, that even after all these indications, 
)e was not able to make up his niind whether Lord Ilfracombe 
^ere in earnest or jest when he so warmly expressed his grati- 
ication at again meeting him. 

Still more was he puzzled when his lordship invited him to 
uncheon,— a part of the plan which he had preconcerted, 
uui which as his lordship did not then know of the last expo- 
^W of Jack's htfmbug with regard to saving the lives of the 
adies in the brig, he still resolved upon carrying into effect. 

That affair, however in eonjunction with a letter Lord Tom 
^^ received jfrom London, touching the double offer and rC'* 
^tion of Mrs. DMngton and Blanche En^efieXd^ \v^ ^<^\fti- 
^wed big lordship to eject him in a much \eia c«.t«motiS»<^ i 
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maoDer ; but as Lord Ilfracombe knew nothing of this, be 
insisted upon Jack's coming up stairs, under the arrangemenl 
into which he had previously entered with bis nephew. 

Jack, who took the whole thing de bonne foiy screwed np 
his curls and settled his collars as usual, and accompanied the 
earl ;o one of the drawing-rooms where luncheon had beeo 
put down ; (after which the party, excepting Lord Tom, weie 
to start for Canterbury, see its antiquities, and sleep, on their 
way to London ;) and was, by his lordship, ushered into the 
apartment, in which he found, assembled together. Lady 
Ilfracombe, Lord and Lady Dawlish, and Lady Fanny Smartly. 
Lady Fanny, Jack knew by sight, her ladyship being a pre- 
eminent equestrian of the equestrian order; but the other la- 
dies he did not recognise, although he concluded that d)e elder 
lady was my lord's wife. The other couple, although they 
were of the party which picked up the earl at *' The Duke w 
Marlborough," he did not at the- moment recollect. 

** Lady Ilfracombe," said the earl, <*let me present Mr. 
Brag to you-^a great friend of Tom's, who will be here pre- 
sently — and with whom I passed a remarkably pleasant boar 
or two on that wet day when jou discovered me in my shel- 
ter from the rain." » 
**Ah!" thought Jack, *< then he remembers it all : wbst 
will happen next ! — perhaps he has forgotten some of it — pe^ 
haps, if he has not forgotten, he forgives. What I'm to do* 
I don't know — I'm in for it ; and so here goes, and no mis- 
take." 

^*'That was a dreadful wet day, my lord," said Jack; **I 
had no idea at the time whom I had the honour of speakini 
to, but when one is at an inn whatever comes uppernioi< 
comes out — and — I— dare say I talked a little too fast." 

*' Not a bit," said the earl. ** My great object, besides tltf 
pleasure of having your society at luncheon and gratifyioj 
Tom, is to undeceive you as to our real characters. We an 
not the ^ kill-joys and wet-blankets' you take us for."- 
Come, Lady Ilfracombe, let us sit down ; Tom will be bert 
immediately, — we have no time to lose." 

The bell was rung, the servants appeared, the little part] 
were soon seated ; but before fork had ai^sailed a chicken' 
breast or knife been flourished over it. Lord Toa himself en 
tered the room evidently excited. 

*' My lord," said Lord Tom, '< addressing himself to tb 
earl, " I feel it my duly \o \iivdeQe\\Q ^q\&> as I am mvii 
UBdeceived, in the chineVBi ot «k^x«QtiVci>^vktvMBk^^W 
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pest. He hss now the aMurance to ait down in the presence 
)f Lady Fanny Smartly, with whom he claimed to yoa a per- 
lonai intimacy ; he has the impudence to sit next Lady Daw- 
liifa, my cousin, whose person he ridiculed without being ac- 
quainted with it ; he libelled yon, sir, without ewer having seen 
you ; and, in short, has exhibited himself in the most con- 
temptible possible character. This, at your lordship's desire, 
I would have overlooked, in order to carry on the jest a little 
further, and have had the satisfaction of marching him out 
with all the honours of ridicule; but circumstances have 
come to my knowledge this day which render it my duty to 
ins'ist upon his instantly quitting this room. How he has the 
ladacity to sit down in the society of ladies whom he has 
vilified and of men whom he has aspersed, it is for him to 
decide ; but since I have had the misfortune of associating 
him in the slightest degree with my family, — which be it ob- 
lerved, I have carefully abstained from doing, whenever it 
was possible, — I feel it due to them to evince my feelings by 
desiring, or, if necessary, by ordering him out." 

'* My dear Tom !*' said Lord Ilfracombe, — and the ladies 
boked aghast. 

** Come, sir!" said Lord Tom ; — '*I have to apologize, my 
dear aunt, for this course, but it is the only one — walk out-— 
with me, if you please, sir." 

" Oh r' said Jack, rising from his seat, '* in course ; if 
your lordship goes out too, there can be no difficulty whatso- 
ever—only I don't understand — I know something which may, 
perhaps, make a difference." . 

** Whatever difference there is between os, sir," said Lord 
Tom, **shalf be settled immediately." 

•• My dear Tom," said Lady Ilfracombe — " what do you 
mean ?" 

<* Nothing to be alarmed about, my dear madam," said Tom. 
**I shall be back in five minutes at the farthest." 

Lord Ilfracombe, who had really intended to have a good 
joke out of the affair, and have regularly presented Jack by 
degrees to Lady Dawlish, the ** winky-eyed, waxy doll of the 
loy-shop," and the ** monstrous bore" Dawlish, and so on, 
until he had shamed him laughingly out of his absurd pro- 
pensity to talk big, was seriously vexed ^t the manner in 
which his nephew had lost his temper and taken the matter 
up ; but the truth really was, that the con&w^^ ol ^\<& \(\vci\!A.^ 
grown nabewnbh. The scandal of the «Savt mlAtAscw \a& 
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made him ridiculoof beyond measure, and the last erentfif 
the preservation of the distressed ** females*' crowned thi 
whole. 

Jack certainly felt extremely awkard in getting up from the 
table at which he had placed himself so comfortably ; bil 
embarrassing as was the movement, he still chuckled st the 
thought of having Lord Tom in Dover jail before sunset: hi 
never travelled without his lordship's I. O. U.'s carefully de* 
posited in a Russia leather pocket-book; and his lordship ti 
he felt, might be secure that if he did not ride his lordship^ 
horses at Paris on theiiext Sunday, his lordship would not Is 
at Paris to see them run. 

When Jack rose, which he found inevitable,— -for, spits of 
Lord Ilfracombe and the compassionate ladies, Tom wii 
inexorable, — ^he said, 

" Well, — I didn't expect this — I was asked by Lord rfi» 
combe to luncheon— I did not force myself here ; — and I do 
think — considering — however— I say nothing; — but in the 
presence of females — I do not think this altogether proper;— 
however, * might overcomes right' — and I— can only — add— 
I wish your lordship and the ladies a good morning. It is 
hard treatment, but I'll be even with somebody that you msf, 
rely upon, and no mistake/' 

** Now, Mr. Brag,*' said J«ord Tom when they lefl the 
apartment, '* just step into this room, and hear what I have 
to say." 

*< Oh, in course," said Jack. 

** From the time I first made your acquaintance on the 
course at Epsom, I always treated you like a gentleman," 
said Lord Tom ; ** I introduced you to my friends — you lived 
with me — ^I took you to Mrs. Dallington's — all that story, sir, 
I have heard. You meet my uncle accidentally— -you viliij 
him to his face, traduce me and the ladies of my family. 
You render me ridiculous wherever 1 take you— -you insolt 
every body you come near — and you wind up with telling me 
a distinct and deliberate falsehood with regard to your ex- 
ploits in saving two ladies the night before last, whose faces 
you did not even know when you saw them this morning* 
All this you do. Now, I only ask you, can you be sorprlsw 
that I am in the highest degree enraged with you ?** 

** Not a bit,*' said Jack; "I dare say you are very right, 

and I Boi very wrong: bui "vow ^ot%^\., ta^ \4k^t^ Tom, one 

part of the story — 1 mean Oae moxie.^ '^oxx Vvi^ Vswnwa^^ 

me ;'^if that has sVipped your m^mox^ , W Vi»a t»s\ ^\^ 
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line, — and I will take care that you shall not slip me, for, 
f Job—" 

** Don't make a noise, sir," said Lord Tom ; ** give me 
ick my bona or whatever securities you have of ^mine, and 
11 pay yoo down every shilling upon that account; and 
imnk you, not only for the accommodation you have afforded 
ie» but for the lesson you have taught me, as to making 
iendships, which I shall not, I think, easily forget.*' 

** What I are you going to pay me ?" said Jack. 

^* To the last farthing, sir," said Lord Tom. 

** Why, then," said Jack, ** that^s more than I ever ex- 
acted. Fye gdi your bona and your L O. U.'s all here in 
I my pocket-book. Stop, — let's see ; there — " 
; •• Take your time," said Lord Tom ; " I don't want to 
urry you." 

•• There," said Jack ; " two hundred and twenty— one 
undred and ten — one hundred. That's all." 

** Four hundred and thirty pounds," said Lord Tom. 

" Exactly so," said Jack ; ** but I say — 1 won't take a 
heck." 

*' But you will be impertinent," replied my lord. ** Here, 
ir ; here are the four hundred and thirty pounds in bank- 
lOtes. Count them, sir ; look at them." 

** it's all right, and no mistake," said Jack, looking over 
he paper. 

'' Here perish all my ^on^ /'.' said Lord Tom, tearing them 
ip, ^* and, I hope, with themy all my absurdities. To be 
ure, I am easily deceived." 

'* Ye9, very ; you are what I call, as innocent as a lamb," 
aid Jack. ^* Stories may come out. I siay nothing." 

** Do you mean to insinuate ?" said his lordship. 

'' I insinuate nothing," said Jack, ** but I wish you a 
ery good day. Boaster and humbug as you call me, I've 
lone one thing to-day that would puzzle a philosopher. FU 
« hanged if I haven't got four hundred and thirty pounds out 
>f an empty pocket! That's what I call coming it strong. 
!'ve lost the honour of your lordship's acquaintance, — that's 
i misfortune ; but I've got my money back, and that's a capi- 
at Bti-oS per contra, and no mistake." 

<• With this moment, sir, all connexioa between us ceases," 
aid Lord Tom. 

" Thank you, my lord," said Jack ; •* good morning !" 

Lord Tom^ who was exceedingly ^^vN^^v^^ ^>ai\\w% "W^ 
uivt, returned ta the drawing-room, atvd \\ve t^^to^Oci^^ viv 
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the ladies for his cruelty towards the little man ; and Brag, 
the moment his lordship had disappeared, leaned o?er the i 
balusters and cried in a loud and commanding tone— 

'• Waiter!" 

•« Yes, sir T" 

** Order me a chaise and four to Hythe directly/* 

" Yes, sir." 

<* And*' — in a louder tone of voice—" bring me my bill—, 
a bottle of soda-water, and change for a hundred-pound note!" 



END OF VOLUXIC I. 
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CHAPTER I. 

.E these events were occurring on the sea-shore, mat- 
e progressing, as the Americans have it, in Uie metro- 
id the two pair of lovers enjoying a felicity to which* 
all their inclinations and afiections, they had pre- 
been strangers. Rushton, taught by the precepts 
ouraged by the practice of Sir Charles, began to 
at a woman might be lively without being vicious, 
tout thinking of his rivals, and civil to her acqoaint- 
hout being a coquette ; while Sir Charles, assured of 
llington's esteem, be^an to appreciate the merits of 
racter, and understand, which to him were before 
ehensible, the fluctuations of spirits and variation of 
which he had frequently remarked, but which, until 
It eclaircissemeni took place, he. never suspected to 
ir origin in his own coldness and apparent indeci* 

)f evil comes good ; and, whatever faults Mr. Brag 
d, he certainly had the merit of bringing matters in 
lington family to a crisis. The double marriage 
began to be spoken of, and. hints were even given 
) subject in the fashionable intelligence of the Morning 

e other party, the Browns and Meads, we know '* 
for the present ; they are on their way to Paris, as 
i may be, having left Mrs. Brown the elder, who de- 
le tour, at the doctor's house in Burlington Gardens, 
he was to reside, even after her daughter's return 
Continent, which could not long be delayed, in eon* 
3 of Dr. Mead's professional engagements in London* 
[. 2 
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While these quieter persons are moving regularly in their 
proper spheres, it becomes our duty to regard the movements 
of the exploded Jack, with the same sort of attention which we 
bestow upon the wrigglings and twistings of the animalculs 
in the great microscope,, the natural insignificance of which 
render the developement of their limbs and motions matters 
of interest, being such as to leave their distinctive characteris- 
tics perfectly invisible to the naked eye. 

The bill was scarcely paid, and the change settled, before 
Jack's terribly alarming post-chaise and four rattled up to the 
street-door of ** The Ship," making the cliffs reverberate wiih 
its clatter, and — 



(( 



the very stones prate at its whereabout." 



Open flew the door — bang went the steps — pop went the 
cork of the bottle of soda-water^— down went the draught at ^ 
full speed, nearly choking the patient, or rather the impatient, 
with its effervescence — and at three skips and a jump the 
little man sprang into the *' carriage," and throwing himself 
into one of its corners, as if anxious to conceal himself from 
the anxious gaze of the public, not one of whom was looking at 
him, away he went, boiling with rage and foaming with vexa- 
tion, and resolved to pay Lord Tom off in his own coin, and 
no mistake. 

Little did the furious John know what he was driving to; 
Httle did he anticipate what was to happen to him at East- 
bourn, which was his eventual place of destination, or what 
strange events his sudden dismissal from the friendship of 
Lord Tom was to bring about. The immediate purpose of 
his soul was to reach Hastings that night, in time to despatch 
a letter to his mother, directing her not to direct his letters to 
Paris. 

Arrived at Hythe, Jack's fever had by no means subsided; 
yet, upon ascertaining the hour at which ih6 post left Hast- 
ings, and feeling certain, since he did not mean to ** carry 
on" with four horses, that he should not arrive there in time 
to despatch his filial epistle by the night's mail, he resolved 
to rest for an hour or two where he was, until he saw the 
boys returning with the chaise to Dover, so that by no means 
it might be discovered that he had discarded his leaders, (as 
men sometimes in a pet, feel very much inclined to do,)-- 
and that he might have time to write his letter, which he did, 
in the* following terms : — 
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" Wlnle Hart, Hythe, Thursday evening. 
^* My dear Mother, 

"I wrote to you yesterday from Deal; and, as Jem Salr 
non would say, a deal has been doing since I wrote. After 
bavingseen Brown and his new wife, and having been bullied, 
as I told you, by the doctor, to whom that snivelling Nance is 
tnarried, I thought there was an end ; so in course, I went 
back as soon as the smoke of the Ferret, the steamer in which 
ibey crossed, told me they were off. I had a very pleasant 
ride to Dovor, for I had made an acquaintance with an un- 
common gentlemanly man, a captain of a Dutch man-of-war 
lying off that port, with whom I was so much pleased that I 
gave him* up my sleeping-room, which in course was the 
crack apartment of the hotel where I lodged. So, in the 
morning, he would insist upon attending me back. Indeed, it 
was generally supposed I was going on a visit to the Castle; 
and it was with great trouble I undeceived them, for, being 
BO much with the nobility in these parts, in course they took 
for granted ten thousand things which one can't help." 

" Well, when I arrived at Dovor," for so Mr. Brag thought 
1 uncommonly smart, to spell it, " I found Lord Tom with a 
!ouple of females talking, on the pier, which somehow I did 
lot like ; — I am, my dear mother, very particular in that 
•aspect ; — so, directly I saw it, I said to Lord Tom, * Tom,' 
lays I, ' this won't do before people of character,' and that 
Lind of thing — and so I walks right *a way. 

** Well, up I goes to ' The Ship ;'— that's the inn here, the 
»nly place a man of any character can go to, and where in 
ourse I am uncommon well known ; — and who should I see 
here but old Ilfracombe, Tom's uncle, — a kind of a bore of a 
3rd whom I have always made a point of shirking, wjth his 
rife, and son, and daughter-in-law, and a Lady Fanny 
Jmartly, which rides in the Park. So when I goes in— 
Jack, says my lord, ' I'm delighted to see you. Where's 
Tom V meaning Lord Tom Towzle, which is his nephew. 
Jays I, * My lord, I can't say ; I have left him on the pier 
iriih two rum ones.' Upon which my lord says, • Never 
lind him; come up and have some luncheon.' I said, *My 
3rd,' says I, * I never lunches.' But that warn't no go ; he 
vould not have it at no price. * Come along. Jack,' says he, 
nd up he drags me, smack smooth into the room with all 
lis relations, and no mistake. I'd rather have been in a pig- 
ty ; however. Lady Dawlish and Lady Fanny smothered 
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me with kindness, and I was forced to sit down and sham 
eating ; which, in course, I did. 

** Well ! in comes Lord Tom ; and he was in a regular 
humour because I would not speak to the two promiscuous 
females which he was parading about with. So I stands no 
nonsense, but ups to him in a minute, like a game cock, before 
the females and all, and just gave him as good as he could 
bring. I told him my mind, and pitched into him about the 
money he owed me. Had him there ! — in course he couldn'l 
stump a dump : so I just shook my whip — it was my tittle 
whip— right before him, and I says, 'Good-b*ye, my lord! 
When you learn manners, we associate together again ; for 
the present I cut you, — not with this,* says I, shaking my 
little Crowther again right in his face ; * but the next time I 
see you, by Job Til have my money out of you !' With that, 
he walked away just like a dog with his tail what the soldiers 
call countermarched ; a regular try-back, and run into the 
kennel amongst the females of his family. 

** And see what a fool he is : I was to ride for him on the 
Champy Mas at Paris next Sunday — got my new jacket all 
ready : — ^and now heMl lose that, and no mistake. So in- 
stead of stepping over the herring-pond, I am going to Eaat- 
bourne, which is a nice, retired place, and where I hope you 
will send me down fifty or a hundred pounds ; for to tell yoa, 
my dear mother, the plain truth,— I'm stumped. So don't 
forget, and direct to the hotel, Eastbourne. 

"' Yours affectionately, 

** John Brag. 

** P. S. — Tell me something about Kitty : I can't make it 
out. Brown has got one child, and two carriages : — there's 
a go !" 

When he had written and sealed this, he inquired, as usuali 
of the waiter, the way to the Post-Ofiice ; and having been 
properly directed, himself slipped his packet into the box* 
The epistle despatched. Jack got into his new chaise, and 
proceeded towards the place of his destination with a ** happf 
pair" of posters. 

It was latish in the evening when he reached Hastings* 
and was driven to that admirable inn, ** The Swan," which 
certainly combines all the attributes which a man does not re* | 
quire in a house of the sort at a watering-place. Jack, bow* 
ever, bundled out of his yellow-and-two, and being in no 
bomour to soliloquize, betook himself to the ill-smelling cofie0* 
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Mm, and contented himself with ordering a bed, and — as he 
eldom failed to do — a preparatory glass of hot brandy and 
^ater. Dinner he had none — (his appetite was not partica- 
irly sharp under all the circumstances) — but, by way of what 
e called a ''stay*' to his stomach, he told the waiter to bring 
im a sandwich — the only single word in the English lan- 
Qage which comprehensively describes in a dissyllable, dirt, 
utter, and mustard, laid between two bits of stale bread. 

As for Hastings^ — Jack cared nothing. Whether it had 
sen founded by Jack Hastings, the Ds^nish pirate, or whe- 
ler Athelstan had'coined money in it, was all one to him:— 
i^hether Robert, earl of Eu, or John de Dreux, had the bet- 
!r right to the castle, disturbed not Jack ; nor, in the present 
(mper of his mind, would he have cured one pin, if, after the 
ranch burned it in 1377, it had never been rebuilt. He was, 
3 he told his mother, regularly "slumped" — not exactly in 
le way he wished to make her believe — but still, stumped 
e was : and perhaps never did little man experience fall so 
adden or deep as that by which Jack had been afflicted dur- 
)g the last four-and-twenty hours. 

It was impossible, however, for the little man to with- 
land the impulse of his inherent infirmity :^— the old, stale, 
irorn-out trick of asking after his servant and carriage, was 
gain played off at ** The Swan." 

*'No, sir," was, of course, the answer to the inquiries if 
lis man and phaeton had arrived. 

"I told him to come here," said Jack, who, till he reached 
he place, did not even know that the sign of the inn was 
'The Swan." 

"Fll send to inquire, sir," said an officious waiter; *' he 
nay have gone to some other house. What name shall I 
iay?" 

" Brag," said Jack ; — ** and, stay — if he should be at any 
'Iher inn by mistake, tell him to bring me up the large lea- 
fier case with my writing-desk, and the small one with my 
'essing-case — and the brown cloak lined with fur : — remem- 
er, the brown one — not the blue. But Fd bet my life he 
38 made some infernal mistake." 

Away went the man. Jack had gratified his ruling pas- 
on, and again fell into no pleasing revery. 

It was in this state of mind that Jack sat looking at the 
drink," which had been placed before him until his eyes 
iemed to swim in the glass. The time began to verge on 
ine o'clock when a sort of scuffling noise outside the coffee- 

2* 
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room door aroused his attention ; and turning hii eyes to the 
source of the disturbance, he belield a slim, pale, and what is 
called an '* interesting-looking" man, enter the room some- 
what feebly, assiduously wrapped up in divers and sundry 
coats and cloaks ; his face peeping out from under a fanciful 
kind of foraging cap, overlaid by a pink silk handkerchief, 
looking like the pale queen of Night peeping to earth through 
some intervening clouds. 

Jack saw that the approaching object was what he consi- 
dered ** uncommon genteel ;*' and when it threw itself down 
upon a seat in a state of exhaustion, he began to think he had 
discovered somebody upon whom he might make an impres* 
sion — in whom he might find an agreeable listener ; — which 
was, after all, hi8 notion — when he could find one — of a plea* 
eapt companion. 

'* Pay the chairmen,*' said the stranger to the waiter, " and 
tell Rummagee-Doss to bring me some £au de Cologne." 

The waiter disappeared. 

>« I beg your pardon, sir," said the stranger to Brag, ''hot 
I am a sad invalid, — and so hipped and wretched'— upon mj 
iife, I declare, I canU tell how : — so low and miserable from 
ill-health, that I prefer this corner of the coffee-room to any 
private room of my own-^and, I am afraid, I cause a great 
deal of inconvenience. I declare, I wouldn't for the world, 
if I—" 

** None in the least," said Jack. '* Don't mind me, sir; 
I'm not particular any how : — take every thing as it comes^ 
straight up, right down, and no mistake."- 

•* I have just arrived from India," said the stranger. "I 
never suffered any thing like the wretchedness of the voyage: 
such a set of people ! — no sentiment — no delicacy about 
them ; — so rough and noisy, — and I so extremely indisposed! 
— H30, the moment I could, I got on shore here. The purser 
of the ship — a great coarse creature, who used to laugh all 
day long like a hyena— landed here with letters and things, 
all about business, for those people in Leadenhall Street ; and 
so I — it was a very lucky chance — I said I would land here 
too : — I brought nothing but half a dozen packages of thing! 
I wanted, and my man, Rummagee-Doss, just to take care of 
me a little ; — I only came ashore yesterday — and I have been 
to take a warm bath, and I feel a great deal better already; 
for the nasty smell of the ship, and such a great deal of talking, 
and playing games and romps, and a parcel of women who 



bid BO sympathy for atiek ereatore like me, qailo opset me, 
*-I realjy never was so overcome in all my life !** 

^ It must be a deuse of a 'bore,'^ said Jaek, ** being boxed 
up for half a year in one of those great arks." 

** Oh ! sir," said the stranger, ^* you have no idea of the 
misery of it ! — and the man — the captain— -had nothing in 
the world to make one comfortable. He had tea, but no 
milk — his cow died ; and not a drop of lemonade was to be 
got — nothing but wine and beer, and those things, which one 
canU drink you know— and no pastry after the first five 
weeks ! Oh ! if you knew what 1 have sufiered, sir, yoa 
would excuse any little trouble I give." 

Hereabouts entered a fine-looking piece of brown hu- 
manity, done up in muslin, with a high-caste yellow streak 
down his forehead, bearing a bottle of Eau de Cologne, who 
turned out to be Rummagee-Doss, the stranger's Kitmagar. 

*' You don't dislike this, do you, sir ?" said the stranger, 
holding up the Eau de Cologne bottle. 

*' On the contrary," said Jack, ** quite the reverse, and no 
mistake." 

** JoUf^^ said the stranger, and the muslin and streak re- 
tired. 

'* That's a rummish cut of a toggery,. said Jack, who had 
never seen an Oriental attendant before. 

** A what !" said the stranger. 

" Curious dress," said Jack. - 

** Pretty and picturesque," said the stranger, '^ ill suited to 
this climate. I don't mean to keep him in England — he is an 
excellent creature — and so afifeetionate— I never saw so mach 
kindness — all during my illness— so sick. I declare— well I 
never did — " 

** I'm not used to that sort of thing," said Jack ; ** how- 
ever, if you are not going to turn in just yet, I'll order ano- 
ther glass of * hot with' just to keep you company." 

** Do, — you are 90 good," said the stranger, twisting him- 
self about gracefully ; " 1 am sure we shall be great fiends 
by-and-by. I am going to have a little weak tea, and I have 
taken such a fancy to a raspberry tart, I think I shall indulge 
myself — for I am very unwell." 

'* Tea and tarts," said Jack, ** that's what I cull a queer 
cross; but I suppose you chaps from the East have a great 
many varieties of feed of which we know notiiing." 

**lt is extremely agreeable there," said the stranger, *'-biU 
I have such wretched health that I cannot enjoy any thing." 
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At this period of the dialogue, the waiter arrived with a 
tray, on which a tea equipage was arranged, and sure enough, 
three raspberry tartlets, ovals of jam covered with a trelliage 
of pastry, which might be heraldicaliy described as ** Gules, 
fretty of Or," but in which no reasonable mortal — "not to 
speak it profanely,'* above the age of thirteen, indulges in the 
way of eating. Jack looked, wondered at the taste of his 
companion, and ordered a replenishment of his glass. ' 

'* I sha'n^t discommode you," said Jack, "shall 1?— rm 
not for late sitting, but, finding a gentleman to converse with, 
why, I think, eleven or so a goodish hour to turn in, and no 
mistake/* 

" I shall be delighted," said the stranger. *' Oh dear! this 
tea is so strong — Qui hi — oh, I forget I am — Rummagee-^oh 
dear, dear. — Waiter — ^" 

" Shall I ring the bell ?" said Jack. 

*' Oh don't let me trouble. you, sir," said the stranger. 

The waiter luckily appeared — more grog was brought for 
Jack, and a little more hot water for his companion. 

" Have you been long in India, sir ?" said Jack — who 
began to feel his natural desire to ** find out" any thing come 
strongly upon him. 

'* Only a few years," said the stranger. ** I did uncom- 
monly well at first, for my mother, who is an excellent wo- 
man — indeed I don't know how to speak of her in terms 
strong enough, for I declare I never did see such a creature-" 
got a friend of hers to put me on his staff." 

** Oh !" said Jack, stirring his grog, but not at all compre- 
hending the precise nature of the advantage to be derived 
from what appeared to him a very extraordinary position. 

'* But at last," said the stranger, I could not bear the ty- 
ranny of the old creature of a general, so I left him and joined 
my regiment; but when I got to it, the sun was so hot, and 
the duty so hard, it was too much for me ; so I got sick 
leave, and I must say I never saw such handsome treatment 
in my life ; every body — I declare they did — even nasty 
creatures whom I hated — all of them were ready to bear wit- 
ness to my illness, and to get me home the very moment I 
expressed a desire that way." 

It is a remarkable fact that people of education and even 
general knowledge and experience, and all of them therefore 
wonderfully superior to Jack Brag, have such strange and ill' 
arranged notions of our Indian empire,-— for so it may b6 
ealled — that the sharpest and cleverest of them will ask a 
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man who has arrived from the East, if he happen to know* 
Mr. Hawkins, or Mr. Jenkins, or Mr. Tomkins, who went 
to India about ten years before ; without reference to the 
presidency to which he went, or even the service in which 
he was engaged, which, as they who know the truth, know* 
is something tantamount to a Bengaliee asking an English- 
man if he knows Mr. Smith of Great Britain ; the extent of 
territory in the one, equalizing the numerical superiority in 
population in the other. 

If wise men and clever men, and clever women and wise ^ 
men, ask such questions of returning Indians, is it to be 
wondered that Jack Brag, who knew no more about India 
than Chaucer did, should venture to inquire something about 
his horror. Brown, and, what really wai interesting to him, 
the fate of Brown's wife ? Of course the reader must think 
that Brag would make those researches after his own fashion ; 
and so he did — but he did make them. 

'* I,'* said Brag, drawing himself up, and setting his neck- 
cloth to rights — '* I had some connexions in India-— but 
' they, like you, have come home — extremely rich and all 
that — stumpy down, and no mistake; — left them at Dover^- 
cause indeed of my coming here on my way to meet a friend 
of mine, at Eastbourn ;— they are off to France— excellent 
people — I have a very high regard for them." 

** What part of India do they come from ?** said the stran- 
ger, bathing his temples with one hand, and eating a tartlet 
with the other. 

** What part !" said Jack, " Oh— I— I don't know— India— 
somewhere about — " 

" What is the name of your friend ?" said the stranger. 
** His name," said Jack, '* I should think, must be pretty 
well known in those parts ; — Brown is his name." 

"Brown!" said the stranger, "dear me! — a gentleman! — " 
*♦ Why," said Brag, '* I don't say much, sir, — but, as I 
have already said he is a near connexion of mine, I need not, 
I suppose, an;swer your question— eh !— don't you think so ? 
— Fm plain spoken — straight up, right down, and no mistake. 
He's a dcused fine fellow, with a doused handsome fortune, 
and married to my sister." 

"Oh!" said the stranger, "Ah! — then I don't know;—* 
but I did know a great horrid creature in India with a car- 
man's shoulders and balustrade legs. — Oh — such a man— of 
the name of Brown, whose behaviour to a young delicate 
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creature, the daughter of the general, to whom I was aida-de* 
camp, absolutely drove me out of India — that is — in point of 
fact—" 

'* Oh," said Jack, '* that cannot be my brother-in law; he 
is a regular good fellow ; prime chap ! what 1 call a regular 
switcher, and no mistake.** 

" Upon my word," said the stranger, " you do talk so !— ■ 
switcher ! — I don't in the least understand you. The dread- 
ful man, I mean, was a serjeant in some regiment, who came 
out with a wife. Oh, if you had but seen her — such a mon* 
Bter ! — all I don*i know how — so coarse, and that kind of 
thing, who voted herself a beauty ; and so, somehow for Aer 
sake, he wanted to be made a gentleman of." 

** Yes, sir," said Jack, beginning to grow rather suspicioos 
that his cast had been too good. 

*' I declare I never saw any thing like those people,'* said 
the stranger ; so impudent, so pushing, and so rude ! How* 
ever, it did ; it answered ; and a man — a major — kind of 
secretary in the general's office, took a fancy to him — Heaven 
knows why, / never could see any thing about him to admire 
—and make him his clerk : from that, you would hardly be- 
lieve it, he became first an officer, then an aide-de-camp, and 
at last — but then, there is such a long fie* fie story about that 
— he married the general's daughter I" 

"What!" said Jack, affiecting perfect indifiference, his- 
cheeks red as fire and his hands cold as ice, " while his 
other wife was alive ?" 

" O dear no !" said the stranger ; she was dead. She was 
a very naughty woman, quite paw, paw !" 

" Quite what?" said Jack. 

•* Oh you understand what I mean," said Fripps, (for Nar- 
cissus it was, who spoke,) patting his arm — '* quite fie, fie!" 

** I dont know what you mean," said Jack, nevertheless 
shrewdly guessing — haling the half-uttered monosyllable and 
mincing manner of his raspberry-eating associate, and feet 
ing, callous as he was, something like a refiective afiection 
for his sister, — ** What did she do?" 

*» Oh," said Fripps, *' I can't tell you ; — upon my word 
something so shocking — and — I never did — it was— oh, very 
bad !" 

'* And," said Jack, his lips quivering, " what — what be- 
came of her ?" 

•* They buried her, poor thing I" said Fripps. 
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" But — but," said Jack, ** tell me, if yon please, sir, was 
e parted from George before thatP" 
V George !" said Fripps ; *• what — do you know this 
rown too ?" 

" No," said Jack ; " no, no — I — don't know him — eh ! 
ou said his name was George^-didh't you ? She — I — should 
ie to know about her — that's all. You have made me wish 
know — that's all." 

" What a dear sympathetic mind you have !" said Fripps ; 
but let me beg you not to trouble yourself about tipsy 
ilty!" 

" There," said Jack, — " you see~you call her Kilty. — 
^ell, you called Aim George. — You did. not recollect; and 
\ — she — she—" 

•* She," said Fripps, " first took to drinking, and then — 
len— don't you knowl — she left this great odious Brown-— 
tn away from him." 

**0h," said Jack ; " ah — yes, yes ; that's natural." 
" And as every body said," said Fripps, " as they do 
'ben a man dies after a long illness, it was a happy re- 
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'* Yes, so it was — that's what / often say. — Poor Kitty ! 
luttcred Jack, to himself — but audibly striking his hand upon 
lie table ; *' Poor soul — poor soul !" 

"There it is again," said Fripps; "now you say Kitty." 

^^ You said Kitty," said Jack; "how else should I 
:now ?" 

"There was nothing romantic about her," said Fripps; 
'she was a dowdy-looking thing, the daughter of a candle- 
naker somewhere in London ; and this Brown persuaded her 
•hat he was an officer, and so she ran away with him, and, as 
^he told a friend of mine, who really — upon my word — I de- 
'lare— people do such things in India— used to meet her and 
3ik to her, sometimes in the evening after she had gone away 
>'om cantonments, — she had a brother, who helped her to run 
'Way with Brown, as she told Aim, because he himself want- 
(1 to be very civil indeed to Brown's sister — don't you 
ee ?" 

"Yes," said Jack; not lifting his e3^es from the table — 

Umph !— I do— I see it all." 

" It is so strange," said Fripps, " that you should have ask- 
d me about any body of such a common name as Brown in 
U India, and that I should have been able to give you such a 
omical history. However, as I told you, this Brown after- 
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wards married the generare daughter, and when thai happei 
ed, I gave up my staff appointment,~-I could not stop in th 
place, — and so Brown succeeded me, and then the gener 
died, and left him the whole of his large fortune." 

" He did, did he 1" said Jack ; •* why then"— swallowin 
at one gulp the remainder of his grog — " that-— eh ! — that wa 
—straight up, right down, and no mistake !" — and the laogl 
that followed the words was hollow and sepulchral. 

*< What office did your relation fill in India ?" said Fripps. 

'* I forget, at the moment,* said Jack. 

** Was he civil or military V' said Fripps. 

" Very civil, I believo,";flpaid Jack ; •* but--I M 
know." 

** No, but," said Fripps, <' I itiean, was he a civilian or i 
soldier?" * 

" I forget," said Jack, who was ^quite ** toppled over" him 
self for once, " but we'll — that is?, if you have no objection- 
talk this over in the morning. I'm what yon call, right slicb 
stumped ; I have been riding hard all the forenoon, and an 
regularly done. Perhaps we shall meet at breakfast, sir." 

" I shall be so happy you can't think !" said Fripps. "1 
shall try and get up towards town to-morrow in the course ol 
the day, perhaps as far as Tunbridge Wells. But that will 
make no difference; and I shall be quite delighted to renew 
our acquaintance in London when we meet there." 

'* You are uncommon good," said Jaek ; ** I shall be very 
glad indeed" — at the same time ringing the bell for a light Ifl 
a minute or two more he quitted the room, with a bow to 
Fripps, who seemed greatly disappointed at the growing want 
of cordiality which he thought he had discovered in Jack'i 
manner, as their dialogue had advanced. 

So, however, tliey parted for the night. 

In a few minutes afterwards, Fripps rang to give Rumffla* 
gee-Doss notice of his approach to rest ; and while he wtf 
half leaning, half lolling on the table, on the edge of his d^' 
parture for his room, he incidentally asked the waiter if b< 
knew the name of the gentleman who had just retired. 

** The gentleman's name is Brag, sir," said the man. 

" Brag !" said Fripps ; you don't mean that ! — well ! if 



ever — " 



" That is the gentleman's name, sir," replied the man. 

«* Well then, if ever I did" — said Fripps. 

** What time is he going in the morning ?" 

" He has ordered horses at nine, sir," said the man. **Tb^ 
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chaise is to follow bim to St. Leonard's, as he means to walk 

** Well, never mind," said Fripps : " only take care and 
ion't let any body call me till ten. I have no doubt — the 
lame is so uncommon— but that I have told the unhappy 
nan the whole story of his wretched fie-fie sister. Her 
name was Brag — that's all I know. I declare I wouldn't 
[lave done such a thing for a thousand rupees. Hitherow, 
Bome along: — where is the creature? Here— help me up. 
Good night! Well, I declare — come, Rummagee — it can't 
be helped ! — good night — good night ! Well — if ever " 

And so tottered up to his chamber the delicate Narcissus 
Pripps, who had thus innocently afforded Jack all the infor- 
mation about his sister which he perhaps could never have 
derived from any other source. This disadvantage Jack had 
gained by his boasting of his high Indian connexions ; while 
the misery of Fripps, consequent upon the discovery that 
his companion was Mrs. Brown's brother, was occasioned 
by Brag's having ostentatiously annoitnced his name, while 
asking after his servant and carriage. 

It is needless to add, as the jest-books say, that Jack, who 
certainly did not much admire the manners of his communi- 
cative companion, and still less the nature of his commnnica- 
tion, was up in the morning by seven, and, before eight, 
was off towards St. Leonard's. As he walked onwards, 
his mind was as much occupied as it could be with any 
thing, with the account he had heard of his sister. From 
what Mead had previously told him, the intelligence of the 
preceding evening certainly did not so much surprise him 
H8 it otherwise would have done ; but every man has some 
feeling, more or less as the case may be ; and Jack had been, 
3t the moment, affected by the unexpected recital of this piece 
of family history. 

From the meditation. in which he was absorbed. Jack was 
^foused upon his arrival at that splendid creation of modern 
9ft and industry, St.* Leonard's, which perhaps affords one 
pf the most beautiful and wonderful proofs of individual taste, 
judgment, and perseverance, that our nation exhibits. Under 
^he superintendance of Mr. Burton, a desert has become a 
thickly-peopled town : buildings of an extensive nature and 
'^ost elegant character rear their heads where, but a few 
Kears since, the barren cliffs presented their chalky fronts 
'O the storm and wave ; and rippling streams and hanging 
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groves adorn ihe yalley which, twenty yctrs since, wm a 
sterile and shrubless ravine. 

Jack, who appreciated in a very slight degree the beauties 
of nature, and who talked of a fine country only in reference 
to hedges, ditches, stone walls, and five-harred gates, looked 
at the sea, only as a great glittering body of water which 
dazzled his eyes — and at cliffs as something uncommonly 
out of the way. His approbation of St Leonard's was ex- 
cited not by the great changes its establishment has made 
in the face of the neighbourhood, nor by its intrinsic beauty ; 
(and he expressed his satisfaction to a pronniscuous friend 
with whom he had fallen into conversation in the street;) 
but because it reminded him of the Regent's Park ; and he 
judiciously added, that if it could be only got away from the 
sea, and set down altogether in a sporting part of Leicester- 
shire, with a lot more stables, it would be a regular •• trump," 
and no mistake. 

His temporary companion heard his opinion, looked at 
him, touched his hat, and walked on. 

It may be asked, if Jack had such an aversion for the sea, 
why he should propose to visit Eastbourne — or why he had 
hovered upon the coast ? The truth is. Jack was like the 
king of the chess-board towards the end of the game. The 
widow and her sister occupied the London square, and if he 
moved thither, he would certainly put himself into danger; 
from Dover he had been driven by Lord Tom's check — or 
rather checque ; France was occupied by his adversary*! 
queen ; and the inland watering-places were filled by knigbti 
and rooks, who were so placed as to keep him at bay if be 
ventured near their quadrates. Eastbourne, he had heard, 
was quiet and retired ; and the fewer people there were reei* 
dent in it, the less chance he had of being known ; and oh* 
scurity to him, just at this particular moment, was, strange 
to say, desirable. His various defeats must inevitably be- 
come known, a circumstance which would speedily briqg 
the game to an end ; and his last check would, in all proba- 
bility, arrive without the accompanying cry of ** mate" ttoB 
any of ;he ladies whom he had so assiduously besieged, so to 
Eastbourne he proceeded as soon as the appointed chaiee 
from *' The Swan" overtook him. 

- To those whom nature has given a taste, the drive firoa 
Hastings to Eastbourne is one full of interest; but Jack, who 
looked at Pavensey Castle with a shudder on account of the 
owls and the ivy that were about it, and considered the neigh* 



JACK BRAG. 27 

bouring martello towers as works of coef al antiquity with its 
Roman brick walls, regarded with an *' equal eye" every other 
object, animate or inanimate, which he happened to encounter 
or pass on his way to the place of his destination ; and most 
certainly, of all things that never entered his head, one never 
was near it, — which is the fact, that we are indebted for the ^ 
term ** merry-Andrew" to a native of the, at present, dullest 
little cluster of houses in England-^this very identical Pe- 
venaey itself. It was there, that Andrew Borde, or, accord- 
ing to his own absurd laiinizalion of his name, Andreas Per- 
foratus, first saw the light. He was educated first at Win- 
chester, and then at New College, where he studied physic, 
and travelled over almost every part of the then known world, 
He returned to England in 1542, took his doctor*s degree, and 
settled at his native place, whence finding the climate remark- 
able healthy, and the people all exceedingly well, he proceed- 
ed to London, and became first physician to Henry YHL 

He was, however, a wag ; and used to visit fairs and mar- 
kets, and make speeches to the people, and crack jokes, by 
Vfzy of advocating the cause of medicine, and especially the 
use of those particular remedies, which his eloquence went 
most highly to eulogize :^hence his sobriquet, wherever he 
vas known, was '* Merry Andrew,'* — a nickname, which, in 
the first instance, descended to his successors in practice, but 
vho, in course of time and the progress of refinement, osten- 
sibly separated the functions of fool and physician ; and while 
the medical part devolved upon the doctor, the mummery was 
confined to the merry- Andrew. 

Of this Borde — as I have mentioned him — I must add, that 
merry as he was, and author as he was, of jest-books, and 
satires, and ** books of knowledge,'' his eccentricity took 
another turn later in life, and he practised all the austerities 
of the Carthusians,-^a course of discipline which might per- 
iiaps have well prepared him to endure imprisonment in the 
Fleet prison, where he died in 1549. Some say he poisoned 
himself; and others tell us that he was not incarcerated for 
debt: — Wood, however* calls him **a noted poet, a witty and 
ingenious person, and an excellent physician.'*. ^' 

This little digression, for which I duly apologias, just brings 
our hero to the door of the ** Hotel" at Eastbourne, which » 
magnificently as the word sounds, does not in point of fact, 
;)ossess the striking attributes of its more lordly contdtnpora- 
'ies. Jack rather liked its unostentatious appearance, and en- 
ered it with one of his liveliest expressions of countenance. 



28 JACK BRAG. 

skipping as usual rather than stepping out of his chaise into 
the hall. 

" Have rooms?" said Jack ; "sitting and bed-room, eh?— 
all snug and comfortable, and no mistake ? Seen my servant 
down here, with the phaeton, and my things." 

*' No, sir," said the landlady, <' I think not. What name, 
sirTl 

*' Brag," said Jack ; •* a young man — light weight — dark 
mixture frock, leathers and tops, an oli?e-green phaeton, and 
pair of bright bays." 

*' No, sir," said the hostess ; " no such person has been 
here; perhaps he has gone to ^ The Lamb,' or the 'New 
Inn,' at South." 

** Stupid dog!" said Brag; *' perhaps he has. I told him 
• The Hotel,' as plain as I could speak." 

•* Shall we send and see, sir ?" said the wily landlady. 

** I wish you would," said Brag. " Where do you think 
he is gone ?" 

" To 'The Lamb,* perhaps^ sir," said the mistress of the 
hotel. 

" Couldn't mistake Lamb for Hotel !" replied our hero, 
looking as much in earnest as if he really had expected the 
servant and equipage which he so accurately described* 
*' Never mind, I can do without him till to-morrow, so don^t 
fuss yourself on my account. Just show me my- room, and 
rtl order my dimier, and all that, and take a tuni awhile It is 
getting ready." 

Those who are not acquainted with Eastbourne, and more 
especially, the " Sea Houses," which give their name to the 
quartier in which Jack had established himself, can scarcely 
believe how very agreeable a place it is. It is true there is 
nothing like gayety going on; there are no crowded prome* 
nades; there are no grand balls — no house in the whole 
group is spacious enough to enable a man to inflict a large 
party on his friends ; but every thing around one is, thoogh 
humble, clean, fresh, and delightful. 'J'he two extreme points 
of the place at which civilisation ends are distinguished by 
buildings which in other days would have afforded but little 
gratification to cockney ears. '* The Round House" is the 
vltima Thule of the promenade in one direction, and th® 
*' Watch-house" the termination of it at the other. These, 
are, however, but local and conventional, and in the height 
of the season you will generally find some delightful familf 
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located in the one, and at all aeasona a gallant 8ea*officer sta- 
tioned at the other. 

To enjoy the quiet of this peaceful village, for such it is, 
after all the worries of 4ie few preceding days, and ** sniff 
the briny," which, although he did not admire its beauties, 
he admitted was " uncommon refreshing," was Jack's first 
wish : — it might perhaps give him an appetite ; and then his 
wine would serve as a Lethean draft after it ; and then in the 
morning he should get up calm, and cool, and comfortable, 
and seek, his fortune at the Library, which to cockneys is 
always a resource, -and to Jack could not fail to be a very im- 
portant one. Accordingly, he hastened his *' twilight," and 
baving calculated the length of time required for dressing his 
ish and fowf, descended the stairs, looking all fresh and 
imart, or, to use his own favourite phrase, *^ as nice as nip !" 

t' How long," said Jack, pulling up his collars—'* how 
ong will it be before my dinner is ready ?'* 

** About half an hour," said the landlady. 

** What do you call your best wine here ?" asked Jack. 

" All very good, sir, 1 believe," was the reply. 

" What claret have you ?" said Jack. 

"Very good Lafitte, sir — Chateau Margaut," said mine 
losless. 

*• Oh — ah !" said Jack,^** any good Madeira — eh !— Lon-^ 
Ion Particular, and no mistake I" 

'* Our Madeira, sir," said the landlady, ** I am afraid is not 
tulle so good." 

"Port and sherry, I suppose ?" said Jack — ** Kitchen 
ffines, eh ?" 

" Both excellent in their way, sir," said the landlady. 
' We get our port from Paxton, and our sherry from Toone." 

" Very good names," said Jack. ** And champagne or 
lock ?" 

*' Both, sir," replied the landlady. 

** Any ice in the house ?" 

" Yes, sir," 

*' Oh, very well," said Jack ; ** Til— 'See about it. My 
3an is not come, I suppose ?" 

" No, sir." 

** Nor the carriage ?" 

'* No; sir." 

*" In half an hour, you say, dinner will be rcfady ?** said 
ack. 

3* 
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" Yes, sir," said the hostess. 

"I Uke dining early by way of a change," said Jack; 
*^ something new after the infernal late hours of London. TH 
be in time, rely upon it, and no mistake." 

Saying whkh, he walked into his sitting-room, adjusted liis 
hat on one side of his head, pulled up his collars, and just 
giving himself a sort of satisfactory shake before the looking- 
glass, sallied forth, scarcely deigning to look at a man, of 
about his own size, dressed in black, whose innocent mind 
he had been endeavouring to astonish, by the dialogue which 
he had just concluded with the landlady on the subject of the 
wines, and the ice, and the servant, and the carriage. 

The man of about his own size, in black, however, was 
not to be so passed over. He came forward as Jack advanced, . 
and rather startled our hero by a peculiar interest which 
seemed to pervade his countenance, as Jack moved across 
the hall towards the door with an air and manner something 
between a swagger and a wriggle, smacking, as usual, his 
boots with his *' remarkably small whip," and thinking he was 
doing it all right, and no mistake ! 

Jack cast a sort of contemptuous glance over the figure of 
his fellow guest, with which he could scarcely avoid favour* 
ing him, since he seemed to force a notice of some sort from 
him. Who he could be, Jack could not exactly comprehend; 
•—in black — with a remarkably bad hat; — too smart for an 
undertaker — not smart enough for a parson.— Village doctor 
perhaps, looking out for patients. No matter. Heads or 
Tails, what did it signify to him ? And away wefit Jack, 
baffling the breeze, which blew right in his face, and came 
strong upon him as he "opened" the sea between Weston's 
shop and the library. 

There were but few promenaders, -and in the library not 
more than three persons ; one of whom was peeping through 
the little hole of a kaleidoscope, another poring over the list 
of subscribers, and the third, standing just inside the balf- 
opened door beating the old gentleman's tattoo with his An- 
gers upon the window-pane. Jack looked in, enjoyed for a 
moment the well-known smell of green baize, white-brown 
paper, kid gloves, Windsor soap, varnish, and lavender-wa- 
ter, with which such gay receptacles are generally redolent; 
then turned out again, and walked as far as he could in the 
direction of Beachy Head, the state of the tide and the natnre 
of the shore limiting his excursion thitherwaids, however, to 
about two hundred yards. 
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Having done this, he followed the example of the other 
strollers, and walked back again, extending his march beyond 
Mrs. Gilbert's ** Tea Room," and the life-boat, and concluding 
it by entering the garden of the hotel, whicl^^ens to the 
beach, by which route he regained his parloi^Ptisfied that 
the air was remarkably bracing, and the company of the place 
as select as he could possibly wish it to be. 

The cloth was laid; every thing prepared; and nothing ap- 
peared to be wanting but the summons — the rub of (he lamp 
to produce the Genius. Jack raag the bell; — all was ready. 
The smoking fish came, leaping like a salmon to the board, 
and in five minutes Jack was seated fork in hand. 

*' What wine do you take, sir?" said the waiter, who had 
heafd the conversation upon that particular subject which had 
passed between the guest and his mistress in the hall. 

"Wine?" said Jack, "why, half a pint of sherry; and 
bring some small beer, if it's very good." 

" Yes, sir," said the waiter, and, it is needless to add, did 
as he was bid*. 

Jack certainly had been upset by theHast night's rencontre ; 
but still, as his stomach filled, and the genial infiuence of the 
cruet-full of Toone's super-excellent began to operate, he again 
reared his drooping head; and resolving to care nothing for 
what could not be helped^ ordered a bottle of old port, and a 
bit of fire; for although the season was young, yet the wea- 
ther was coldish, and he felt chilly, and besides, as one of the 
most beautiful women that ever fell into soliiude in the midst 
of a crowd once said to me — " To any body who^ives so much 
alone as I do, a cheerful fire is company." These simple 
words sounded to me deeply pathetic, and conveyed to my 
mind an idea of the wretchedness of involuntary seclusion, 
which more eloquent language, or a finer-turned phrase would 
perhaps not have produced. That fair creartore, however, 
once the gem-like centre of the circle she brightened and. 
adorned, is gone to her long account; and if retribution were 
to be meted out to mortals in this world, ehe would nearly 
have atoned for all her faults before she left it. 

" Put down some dessert," said Jack, •* clap a log on- the 
grate, draw the curtains, and bring me the London paper." 

•* Yes, sir," said the waiter, who implicitly obeyed the 
commands he received, but still looked somehow suspiciously 
at Jack, not as doubting his respectability and solvency, or 
even questioning the bright vision of the groom and the phae- 
ton, but as iX expecting that something was likely to happen 
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*' Desire him to come in," said Jack, who concluded it was 
either the master of the ceremonies to nail him for a subscrip- 
tion, or the apothecary to secure a patient, or perhaps some 
of the piirochial authorities desirous of knowing whether he 
would wish the bells at ** South," as they call it, to announce 
his arrival at the Sea Houses. 

The waiter opened the door, and all Jack's suspicions weie 
confirmed when he beheld the man about his own size, dress- 
ed in the shabby-genteel black, whom he had entirely asto- 
ni3hed about the wines, the ice, the servants, the horses aud 
the carriage, in the hall before dinner, enter the room with a 
low bow. 

The waiter retired, and shut the door. 

•< I beg your pardon, sir," said the shabby-genteel, holding 
his^ shocking bad hat in his hand, '* I believe, sir, your name 
is Brag?" 

** It is, sir," said Jack. 
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in the course of the evening to mar the comfort of the " cheer- 
ful fire-side." 

The paper came ; Jack occupied two chairs, and it would 
be doing th^^in simpleton injustice to deny that as he sipped 
his wine hi^^ughts reverted to his sister Kate. The chaiOf 
it is true, contained many links, and one end of it was riveted 
to the counter of the candle-shop ; but still there is no man 
so callous, or so heartless, but that at certain moments he 
** feels :" — Jack did feel, and even went the length of repent- 
ing many things which he h#d done, and regretting that he had 
not done many others which he had neglected, and was really 
getting quite amiable. There certainly was a reason for this 
— he was alone and had no game to play. 

From the revery or rather slumber into which the heat of 
the fire, the strength of the port wine, and the very long load- 
ing articles of the newspaper which he was reading without 
understanding one syllable contained in them, had thrown hioni 
he was aroused in about three quarters of an hour by the re- 
appearance of the waiter, who said that a gentleman wished 
to speak a few words to him. 

** To me ?" said Jack. 

** Mr. Brag, I believe sir," said the waiter. 

*' Yes," said Brag, ''in course, that's my name, and no mis- 
take. What is the gentleman's name ?" 

*' I don't know, sir," said the waiter. '* He is outside, 
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** Of Lower Grosvenor Street, in the Parish of St. George, 
lanover Square, Middlesex," said the stranger. 

*' Exactly so,'* said firag. 

" It is very curious, sir,'* said the stranger, " that I should 
ave been lucky enough to meet with you here. 'I have been 
equently to Grosvenor Street, but the people there, said you 
ever lived there. 1 heard, sir, you had a house in Surrey, 
ut I never could find out exactly where it was. We did 
et a letter saying that the newspaper said you were gone to 
)over, and 1 should have gone over to that place from this, 
ut your arrival here saves me a great deal of trouble, and 
i^ill make no difference to you, sir.*' 

** No," said Jack, drawing his little* legs off the second 
hair, and sitting upright to look at his visiter, — " but may I 
jst ask why you happen to be so very anxious to see wicF" 

** I am clerk, sir," said the visiter, " to Messrs. Tapps, 
Tatlock, and Shackleton, of Pump Court, Temple, and have 
>een for these ten days looking out to serve you with notice 
»r action of trespass at the suit of Thomas Grindleston of 
iVigglesford in the county of Herts. We wrote twice to 
'ou, sir, but, not getting any answer, and not knowing the 
lame of your solicitor, my gentleman ordered me to look 
ifter you at Dover ; but a& I had some business here, on my 
vay, the minute I heard you asking for your carriage and 
iervanl, and- mentioning your name, 1 said.to myself — 'That's 
ny gentleman.' — Here is the copy of the writ, sir, which I 
low serve you with." 

**Upon my life," said Jack, "I don't know what 1 have 
■0 do with this." 

" It's about the steeple chase, sir," said the visiter, " of 
which you had the management, and which did considerable 
damage to Mr. Grindieston's property." 

'* But," said Jack, ** there are hundreds of steeple chases 
in the course of the year, and nobody is prosecuted." 

''That is all according to taste, sir," said the stranger. 
^'Mr. Grindleston, our client, sir, is not a sporting character, 
^nd doesn't exactly see why you, as having marked out the 
■ine, should have chosen to draw it directly across his pro- 
perly ; — even hunting a fox, sir, over another man's grounds, 
^fter the case decided by Lord Ellenborough, (Earl of Essex 
against General Capel, 1809,) is held to be a trespass. In 
the case of Merest and Harvey, the defendant committed the 
trespass in the plaintiff's presence after being warned off 
^thejury there, sir, gave five hundred pounds damages; 
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and Sir Vicary Gibbs, who tried the case, refused a new 
trial, and said, * Suppose I had a walk before my hoase 
which I had a pleasure in looking at or walking on, would 
it be allowed that a man should come and walk there to my 
annoyance, and then offer me a halfpenny in satisfaction, 
alleging that I had received no actual damage V " 

** But what am I to do now, sir," said Jack. 

" Nothing in the world, sir,'' said the stranger ; ** just put 
that slip of paper into your pocket, and the gentleman, wbo* 
ever he may be, who is concerned for yon, will tell you iK 
the rest." 

'*Sir," said Jack, *' I don't understand this at all; I hartj 
no gentleman who is concerned for me— nor lady either, si ^ 
I begin to think ; and I don*t comprehend it*— it's all gibber'' 
ish — moonshine— nonsense — suraight up, right down, aal] 
no mistake." j 

•• No, sir, I will not trouble you any farther," said tl»#^ 
clerk; ** /know there's^ no mistake — but I have done nf 
duty, sir, I wish you good evening. I would not have io- 
truded till the morning," added . the shabby-genteel ; *' bat I 
have a chaace of a cast to Lewes to-night, and 1 thought 'A\ 
best to lose no time." 

*• And who are your employers !" said Jack, who 
just instinct sufficient to know that he had got himself intoi; 
scrape. 

" Messrs. Tapps, Tailock, and Shackleton, of Ptii , 
Court, Temple, sir," replied the clerk ; ** good evening, shr.* 
Saying which, the unwelcome visiter disappeared^ and closrf 
the door after him. 

This was extremely agreeable ; here was Brag saddM 
with aa action for trespass, singled out as the leader of till 
sport, and all the burthens upon his mind crowned with altw-^ 
suit, and all resulting from his own empty vanity, in pattiof 
himself forward as the hero of the day ; a piece of absurditf 
rendered more objectionable to the plaintiff Grindleston, be* 
cause he thought proper Ao puff himself into^ possession rf 
the said plaintiff's property. However, it was of no uis 
thinking it over, then — morning was the time for business ; 
and so Jack, relieved from the presence of the harpy, pro- 
ceeded to read the paper and drink his port, till he fell again 
into a profound slumber from which he awoke only to ring 
the bell, order his candle, and go to bed. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

The morning again dawned, and again wu Brag ** up and 
irring." . He read and re-read the narrow strip of paper 
'hich had been fastened upon him by the emissary from 
lessrs. Tapps, Tatlock, and Shackleton, of Pump Court, 
nd was very little the wiser for the information he derived 
om its contents. Instinct, however, made him very much 
blike the affair, upon which, he concluded, he must consult 
)me lawyer of his own ; but not having such an officer re- 
ularly retained in his household, and knowing but little of 
16 routine of legal business, he proceeded, in the first instance, 
h act upon the directions of the imp from whom he had re- 
vived the *' strip," and put it into his pocket. 

During the breakfast he seriously repeated the usual fruit- 
188 inquiries after his servant and equipage, and received the 
Uticipated negative to his questions with an affectation of 
Igh displeasure, strengthened by one of those brief but em- 
liatic exclamations, which, if uttered before one of his Ma- 
5sty*8 worshipful justices of the peace, would have subjected 
dm to a fine of dwe shillings. 

Having despatched his morning meal, he repaired to the 
tables, and ran his eye over the horses which were standing 
n them, — at times looked knowingly at some of the best, — 
Jid spoke technically to the coachmen or grooms about some 
if the worst. One pair of coach-horses particularly struck 
lia fancy: — To whom did they belong? — was his question 
o a servant, wearing bright orange plush unmentionables, 
vho was, without coat, waistcoat, or jacket, working away at 
me of them, polishing him up to a degree of brightness and 
imoothness very difficult of attainment in horse-skins at the 
lea-side. 

" Whose horses did you say these were ?" said Jack. 

'* Mrs. Peckover*s, sir," said the man. 

"What!" said Jack — "the lady of my friend Mr. Hen-^ 
iBge Peckover of Womanswould in Kent ?" 

" The same, sir,'* said the servant. 

" Is Mr. Peckover dead ?" said Jack. 

•• Not particularly, sir," said the man, continually rubbing 
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and hissing as hard as he well could ; *< on the contrary, he is 
as lively as ever." 

" Because you said Mrs. Peckover's horses," said Jack. 
• *'Yes," said the man, " we calls every thing missosV ; 
What's master's is her's — and what's her's is her own, sir.] 
Master don't much interfere." 

*• Where are they staying 1" said Jack. 

** At that house, sir," said the man, stepping out of the j 
stable-door and pointing, ** with the bow- window therei 



sir." 



** Oh," said Jack, ** I must go and call on them. — Very fine 
pair of nags as ever I clapped my eyes upon — good colooTt 
shape, and make : fast trotters, I take it." 

*' Uncommon, sir," said the man, *' and step together like 
winkin'." 

*• All right that," said Jack, *• and no mistake :" — and out 
he walked, not sorry, however much he might wish for r>* 
tirement, at finding an acquaintance in the place, who wn 
not very well known either to, or by the persons with whoa 
he, for the present, desired to have no particular connexion. 

Jack had met Mr. Peckover out with hounds round Lon" 
don. He was a hale, portly man, of some fifty-six, with rosy 
cheeks and strong limbs ; the voice of a Stentor ; and a laogh 
which, when excited, might be heard ** a goodly leagoe at 



sea." 



It is said that men's characters sometimes agree with their 
names, although James ^Smith has given us an excellent song 
to exhibit " the rule of contraries" in this particular. Certail 
it is, however, that Heneage Peckover, of Womanswould ii 
the county of Kent, Esq. was — tall as he was, broad as be 
was, heavy as he was, and loud as he was — the mere slave of 
his wife, from whom, it may be necessary to observe, he bal 
derived nearly the whole of the fortune which enabled himt» 
make the figure he made in society. What he originally Afltl 
been, history has not accurately recorded ; but the aristocra* 
tic character of the former of his two names (Christian-naoie 
it can scarcely be called) led people to suppose that his con- 
nexions must somehow have been of a superior order. 

Jack had never seen the lady,— nor indeed had any of the 
*' friends" with whom Mr. Peckover was in the. habit of 
hunting. Not to hear of her, after having been five minotes 
in her husband's society, would have been imposaiUe. 
It was not enough that she directed his conduct and control- 
led his actions ; nor that [he paid herevery deference whibt 
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in her society, and followed her instructions with the implicit 
obedience of a well-broken spaniel, whenever she thought fit 
to fulminate them. The habit of submission was so strongly 
impressed upon his mind, that it had induced something like 
& veneration for her opinions and decisions, by which his 
whole conduct in life was regulated ; so that although, when 
away from her, he really was what may be called a capital 
jolly country gentleman ; and laughed, and joked, in his way, 
with the greatest earnestness and fervour, still he had neither 
taste nor judgment of his own ; and his conversation was 
therefore made up of continued references to ** Mrs. Peek- 
ever, ** and her views, her opinions, her dictOt and decisions 
upon all subjects, which were rendered the more strikingly 
ibsurd to his ordinary companions, inasmuch as they had 
never seen the lady, nor ever were likely to see her, since 
she peremptorily declined receiving her husband's sporting 
acquaintance, the exclusion of whom from her house, (as she 
invariably called it,) was the condition alone upon which she 
permitted him to enjoy what are called the pleasures of the 
chase. 

The extent of the present scene of action was so small, 
that all the inhabitants of the comfortable Kraal were visible 
to each other in the course of any one hour of any one day ; 
and not much more than half tliat period of time had elapsed, 
when Jack espied his friend walking with Colonel Stiffkey, 
whom he also knew, from having met him occasionally at 
Mrs. Dallington^s. This was rather a drawback to the grati- 
fication he experienced in seeing Mr. Peckover, who looked 
glowingly bright ; his rubicund face shining well over a but- 
toned-up blue coat, ** leathers" of the old school and ** tops" 
to match. 

•* Bless my soul ! — Mr. Brag," exclaimed Peckover ; 
" who the dense would have thought of finding you here V* 

" I might say the same to you, sir," said Jack. '* How 
d*ye do, sir ? Needn't ask— charming well, I am sure.*' 
*' How d'ye do. Colonel ?" added Brag, waiting to see what 
sort of recognition the colonel would afford him. 

The Colonel's ** Quite well !" was as gracious as possible. 

" As for me," said Peckover, " Mrs. Peckover says she 

never saw me looking better. True enough ;— I'm hearty 

and hale, and all thal—h^, ha, ha ! Are you come to stay 

here, Mr. Brag?" 

" For some time, I think," said Brag. " I have just got 
away from the Ufracombes, and the Dawlishes, and Lord 
VOL. n* ^ 
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Tom, who have been at Dover. Lord Tom wanted me to go 
to Paris to ride his horses, but I know a trick worth two ef 
that — snre of a wrangle wherever he is concerned ; so I 
backed ont, smack, smooth, and no mistake.'* 

'* Mrs. Peckover says,'* said Peckover, " that borse-rscing 
is but ticklish work, after all : — too much in the hands oi 
other people — jockeys, trainers, and friends— eh ?— ha, bii 
ha!'* 

«* I never have been on the turf," said Siiffkey, with an 
air of self-satisfaction which would have induced anybody who 
did not know him, to believe that his abstinence had not pro- 
ceeded from the positive want of money and horses. 

" Mr. Brag,'* said Peckover, " is a capital jockey, if yon 
come to that. Well — where do you dine to-day ?" 

This question was asked, first, in the hope that Brag was 
engaged ; and secondly, because Peckover flattered himself 
that he could prevail upon his lady to admit him and the 
colonel to her table, by explaining to her that the colonel was 
not one of his hunting friends, and concealing from her the 
fact that Brag u;(i9. 

•* I am not engaged any where," said Brag — " I'm at the 
hotel." 

** So am I," said the Colonel. 

•* I'm sure Mrs. Peckover will be delighted to see yon," J 
said Heneage. " She dines at six — * because,' as, she says, 
* early hours, good air, and plain feeding, are good for one's ' 
health' — and I believe it to be so — ha, ha, ha !" i 

** I shall be most happy," said the Colonel. 

" And I," said Jack. 

'* That's a large ship in the offing," said the Colonel. 

" Mrs. Peckover tells me she thinks it's a man-of-war," 1^ 
said Peckover. *' I don't know much about ships, but I dare V 
say it is. She has been watching it through her glass." I., 

*' For a sea place," said Jack, *' this is uncommon snog— |t 
and I like the look of the country round it." 

•» Why," said Peckover, ♦* Mrs. Peckover's opinion ist 
that the mixture of trees, and sea, and corn-fields, and downs, 
and good roads, and fine cliffs, is extremely beautiful. For 
my own part, I don't profess to know much about such 
things ; but I take it all as it comes. Ha, ha, ha !" 

" That's the only way to get on in thiar world," said the 
Colonel. "Pray have you been over to Hurstmonceaaz?" 
added the gallant officer. 

" No," said Peckover ; " Mrs. Peckover went there lut 
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aeflday I think it was. She has great taste for ruins, and 
)innant8, and relics, and all that. She took over two or 
iree young ladies, the Miss Gubbinses, who are here, and 
lere was no room for me in the carriage, so I staid here, and 
layed billiards with the marker's boy till she came back.'* 

** There seems to be no news in the London papers this 
Doming ?*' said the Colonel. 

**No," said his friend ; *' Mrs. Peckover tells me, that if 
^sia, Austria, and Prussia were to join against France, the 
Kids would be greatly in favour of Uie coalition ; but I don*t 
rouble my head much about politics. Ha, ha, ha 1" 

*' Well," said Brag, *« is there any thing to see near at 
land ? Where is what they call * South,' because I suspect 
my fool of a servant has lost himself and my phaeton, some* 
nrhere in the Wilds of Sussex, and I may, perhaps find him 
stalled up at * The Lamb,' I think the hotel people call it.*' 

*'0h, ah !" said Peckover; "South — they call it South,, 
Mrs. Peckover tells me, to distinguish it from East, which 
they call this. Mrs. Peckover gets all our meat from a 
butcher at Somh^ Fil walk with you." 

** With all my heart," said the Colonel. 

"That's right !" said Jack; '' I think a toddle along the 
road will do us good, and no mistake !" 

*^ Mrs. Peckover says walking exercise is the best," said 
her husband, '* yet, somehow, she generally drives about her- 
self; however, I don't pretend to understand these matters. 
Ha ! ha ! ha ! Come, let's start." 

And away the trio went. Jack extremely well pleased with 
^is reception, and resolved to keep quiet and easy, more than 
'Ver struck with his fat friend's perpetual reference to his 
^tter half, and convinced by Colonel Stiffkey's manner to- 
wards him, that he had not been enlightened in any degree 
ipon the subject of the affair with Mrs. Dallington and Miss 
B!ng[lefield. 

The day was delightful, and they had got on the road just 
is far as where foot passengers generally strike into the fields, 
/vhen Brag perceived a man, who, by the azure hue of his 
!oat, and the bright orange-colour of his plushes, he knew to 
30 one of Peckover's footmen, coming at what he considered 
I splitting pace in pursuit of them. 

" One of your servants, I think,'* said Jack. 

•* Oh," said Peckover, •* most probably Mrs. Peckover 
wishes to be of our party. Well, Stephen, what is it?" 
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** My miNus, sir/' said Stephen, ** wants yoa to come in« 
if yoQ please." 

" Oh, come in, does she ?" said the Herculean infant ;— 
" why doeanU she come out ? it would do her a vast deal 
more good. What, is she in the house ?*' 

** Yes, sir,*' said Stephen, '* and bid me say she was wait- j 

ing." 

" Why, then, gentlemen," said Peckover, " I am afraid I 
must leave you. I know she has some project for this morn- 
ing, but I don't pretend to know any thing of her movements. 
I'm coming, Stephen. Til just step home, and if I can get 
away I'll follow you — only don't mind me. Back at six;— 
don't forget — punctual to the minute, for as Mrs. Peckover | 
says, you can never expect to have a good dinner or a good 
cook, if you are not punctual — so mind. Ha, ha, haP 

" Never fear," said Jack ; ♦* Til be at the post, afore the 
bell rings for saddling, and no mistake." 

" And I will be the very shadow of Mr. Brag,** said the 
colonel. 

" That's one of the comforts of matrimony," said the colo- 
nel, after watching Feckover's hurried return homewards. 
** That gentle giant is tied to his lady*s apron string, and be- 
yond its tether, wander he must not." 

" I think," said Jack, '' if I was as big as he, I should try 
if I couldn't break it." 

• Did you ever see Mrs. Peckover ?" said the colonel. 

** Never set eyes on her," replied Jack. 

** She is a delicate looking woman," said the colonel ; ''her 
figure small and slight ; her nose long, her mouth wide, her 
voice shrill, and her tongue exhibiting to the curious in 'na- 
tural mechanism' the long sought-for desideratum of perpetual 
motion. The only relief she gives that active member, or 
her husband, is when she is sulky, upon which* occasion she 
keeps him sitting in her boudoir, or wherever it may be, the 
whole day, without letting him stir out, or speaking a syllable 
to him while he stays at home." 

" But why does not he kick?" said Jack ; — " rebel ; win 
rusty ?" 

" Because he believes her to be the cleverest woman in all 
the world," said the colonel. '* As for disputing the excel- 
lence of her taste, or doubting the infallibility of her opinionSt 
he would as soon think of flying ; and such has been the 
nature of her management in breaking him in, that he does 
^t in the slightest degree consider her tyranny as opprei* 
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lire ; on the eontniry, he thinks her so far above every other 
living creature, that his homage and submission are rolantary 
tributes to her perfection.'' 

** I suppose," said Jack, ** we must not venture to contra- 
dict any thing she says at dinner, even in the way of joke ?*' 

" Yon need not be apprehensive of her doing any thing in 
that line," said the colonel. ** I once, and only once, dined 
with them at their place Womanswouid, and she took offence 
in the early part of dinner because Peckover drank wine with 
somebody without asking her which wine he ought to drink; 
ind from that moment she stopped her loquacity dead short, 
and moped for the rest of the evening." 

" Wouldn't it be a good thing to affront her a little at start- 
ing?" said Jack; '* perhaps it might give him a chance of 
throwing in a word." 

^ Not a bit," said the colonel : " if $he won't speak, he 
mustn't ; so we should have to keep up the ball between us, 
unless one or two of those Miss Gubbinses, who are a good 
deal with her, should be of the party. However, we must 
inisl to Fate. You say you are just from Dover?'* 

" Came off the day before yesterday," said Jack. 

'* Did you happen to see some old friends of mine there ?" 
said the colonel—" the Gunnersburys ?" 

^ Oh, yes," said Jack ; *',I dined there the day before I 
eft. Very pleasant party. The DuUinghams, and Sir Henry 
Rockley, and a Mr. and Mrs. Carnaby. What a queer body 
Lady Gunnersbury is !" 

" Monstrous spirits," said the colonel. 

*' Talk of perpetual motion," said Jack ; " I think she'd 
:ive Mrs. Peckover two stone and a- distance, and beat her in 

canter." 

** Yes, she is an entertaining old lady," said the Colonel. 

** To be sure, how she did go on !" said Jack. 

" It is through Acr," said Stiff key, " that I am connected 
nth the family. She is my great aunt ; and I mean to pay 
lem a visit before I go to London. Indeed, George Gun-« 
ersbury has more than half promised to come over to me 
ere, and in that case we should return together. He is a 
apital fellow !" 

•* Oh, very pleasant indeed !" said Jack. 

«* He has more real fun about him when he is in a good 
amour, than any body I know," said Stiffkey. 

Yes, thought Jack, may be so— at the same moment 
ongratulating himself that the Coloners develo^mecit oC UU 

4» 
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connexion with the family, saved him from someUiing very 
like a repetition of the Dullingham affair, oat of which he had 
80 recently escaped. 

*«By the way/' said the Colonel, wishing, as it should 
seem, to vary the topics of conversation to suit Jack's parti- 
cular taste, ** when did you see our fair friends, the widow 
and her sister?" 

" The day before I left town," said Jack ; " I — in fact 
—I thought it better to — withdraw. I like candour— hate 
what I call sham-abraham. Give me sincerity— all straight 
up, right down, and no mistake. And I thought in my own 
mind that they were playing what I call a shuBling game. It 
looked somehow like a regular cross." 

*• I don't exactly see," said the Colonel. 

"Why, what I say. Colonel, is this," said Jack; — "ifyoa 
mean a thing, say so ; and if you don't mean it, don't go od 
worriting and fretting people about nothing. I saw that 
Lydiard and Rushton,-»two deused good fellows in their 
way — were making themselves miserable about these two 
females, so I says to Lydiard, says I, * Put a face upon this; 
don't be trifled with :'— and I said the same to Bushton :— 
and, in course,— as I know the sex, and shouldn't speak 
without knowing regularly what I was about, — they took my 
advice : and I'm sure — as you know all the parties, and, — in 
course, we are tiled — I brought the whole thing about, smack, 
smooth, and no mistake whatever: — opened their eyes to 
their own situation ; and the night before I left town,— 
which I did in uncommon high glee at having made up the 
matter, — I set them down to supper, two regular couple, all 
wrangles over and — they^ matched for life as nice as nip, and 
no mistake." 

It was Jack's misfortune, whenever he become eloquent. 
to fall immediately into his peculiar style of oratory ; and 
this burst, to which he had been encouraged by the colonel's 
evident ignorance of all the real facts, brought the gallant offi- 
cer's eyes into an almost full stare of astonishment at the 
mode in which his voluble, volatile friend expressed himself* 

" I have thought sometimes," said the Colonel, ** when I 
have had the pleasure of meeting you there, that you were in 
the field yourself. It struck me that you thought Miss Engle- 
field's singing very charming." 

*' So I did," said Jack, still clinging to the eclat of having 
been favoured by any thing so charming as Blanche, and yet 
wishing to convey the idea that he had been smiled on.by both 
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>* 80 I did ; but then I was taken uncommonly to Mrs. Dal- 
igton*s talking. They are both delightful creechura ! No : 
admired them both as a friend — ^a sincere friend—- nothing 
ore ; and so I thought the best thing I could do was, to 
lir them off with the men whom they liked, and who liked 
lem." 

*' Most marvellous self-denial !" said the Colonel. 

By this time they had reached *^ South,'* and the colonel 
eqompanicd Brag to '* The New Inn,*' and thence to " The 
iamb," in order that he might go through the ceremony of 
nquiring for his ** fool of a servant, and his phaeton," which, 
do his acting credit, he performed with the greatest appa- 
ent earnestness. 

These matters adjusted, they returned by a circuitous 
oute, and as they were wending their way through the open 
[ardens at the back of *' The Sea Houses," they beheld the 
[littering equipage of Mrs. Peckover trailing along the road, 
iontaining herself and her two favourite friends, the Gubbin- 
les, and proceeding towards Westham and Pevensey." 

" Our friend, taking the air," said the Colonel. 

"Mr. P. isn't there?" said Jack. 

" No, she very seldom takes him out with her," said the 
Colonel. ** She says he is too big for the inside of the car- 
riage, and she cannot dispense with her footman, who upon 
Ihese occasions, shares the box with the coachman. I dare 
say we shall find him some where about ; or perhaps she has 
Bent hinvto pick up laver for her, which is found here in plen- 
ty jnd perfection." 

'*^ Well," said Jack, " if I were Mr. Peckover, sooner than . 
Btand that, I would dig stones in a quarry on my own ac- 
count." 

"There's no accounting for taste," said the Colonel; "be- 
sides, there are secrets in all families, and we do not perhaps 
know what the reciprocal obligations of the parties to each 
other may be ; one thing is certain, he wears his chains mer- 
"ily. I never saw a man more perfectly happy : however let 
is proceed to the library, where, if his lady-wife have not 
Ordered him on some fatigue-party, we shall in all probability 
ind him knocking the balls about as usual, either by himself 
>r with the marker's boy." 

Any thing makes a pursuit at a watering-filace. A glass- 
blower, whose performances have been before your eyes for 
^ears in London, without exciting your attention in the slight- 
^t degree, at a watering-place becomes an ob'^et^V ^^ ^q\A«\ 
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and surprise ;-^& sick rattle-snake, who would slumber ansec 
and disregarded in his flannel waistcoat, at the Zoological Gi 
deos in London, is visited with the greatest avidity : and 
fish caught the night before, which happens to be two fee 
longer, or one foot thicker, than fishes of the same kind gt 
nerally are, attracts a crowd of astonished spectators, an 
elicits a thousand interesting remarks and observations. 

It turned out that Mr. Peckover was not at the library, m 
was he gathering laver ; on the contrary, he was sitting on \ 
bench facing the sea, at which he was looking wistfully, ui 
evidently much depressed. When he saw Brag and the colooel 
advancing, he rose to meet them — and they perceived in i 
moment that something had worried him. 

'* I am glad I have found you," said he. *' Upon my life! 
I am almost ashamed to say what I am going to say : — Mia 
Peckover tells me that she has engaged herself to go to Hill- 
ings to buy some French things at a smuggling shop, and 
that she sha'n't be able to have the pleasure of receiving yM 
at dinner to-day." 

•* Oh,'* said the Colonel, •* never mind — don't care about 
that : — some other day. As Mr. Brag and I are both staying 
at the same hotel, we can have our little *^portion8" titt-d^ 
tile, and you'll let us come to you when you are quite ditea- 
gaged." 

*' I saw the carriage going along the road," said Jack :— 
^ capital steppers those bays-r-never saw better : all right thai, 
sir, and no mistake." 

" Why ! Mrs. Peckover tells me," said the husband, "that 
the Marquess of Whitechapel says they are the best pair of 
carriage-horses in London. I don't trouble myself mtieli 
about carriage-horses — she does : — ha, ha, ha !" 

'* But suppose," said the Colonel, " as Mrs. Peckover will 
not be back in time for dinner, that you were to join us, engftt* 
pon, at the hotel." 

•» Why," said Peckover, **that would be very agreeable; 
but if that were to be the order of the day, you too might ai 
well dine with me en gargon, at our house; only yon see, 
Mrs. Peckover tells me that she shall be back early, and—** 
" Well," said the Colonel, ** but see, if we were to dine 
with yoUi we might be in the way of Mrs. Peckover and bei 
dames d*honneur, when they returned, tired, perhaps, with 
the excursion ; but if you came to us — " 

'*Ah!" said the obedient husband, •' I don't think Mil. 
^tckover would like that — no, I must be home to receive her; 
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Aides, there are several letters which Mrs. Peckover has 
isired me to write— and — no, some other time Mrs. Peck- 
ret will be most happy to receive you ; so let it be as it is. 

am very sorry I did not consult her beforehand. I did 
ol know of her engagement ; have you forgiven me, gentle* 
ten ?" 

" Oh, in course,*' said Jack, ** and many thanks for your 
ffcr." 

** Well,'* said the Colonel to Brag, '' then we had better 
p to our inn, and order our dinner ; we will dine early, if 
'ou please." 

" Whenever you like," said Jack. ** I'm always agree- 
ble, and no mistake." 

Jack — upon whose heart or mind, events which would 
lave been of killing interest to others, made no deep impres- 
ion — was so pleased by the encouragement of Colonel Sliff- 
tey, that he entirely " forgot his own griefs." The melan- 
ancholy fate of his sister, now and then flashed across his 
nind, but since he had ascertained the nature of her defection, 
le was less anxious for a letter from his mother, upon the 
nibject. His defeat at the widow's had almost become a 
natter of joke with him ; his rejection by Lord Tom was 
counterbalanced by the receipt of the money he had recovered 
from him, and so upon casting his eye over the balance-sheet, 
the debtor and creditor sides seemed pretty equal ; and just 
DOW the turn lay rather on the credit side, since he had made 
good his footing with his fashionable companion. 

Still, one of those clouds which must almost constantly 
hang over the heads of quacks and pretenders, was rising in 
the horizon, in the shape of the arrival of young Gunners- 
bary. To quit Eastbourne, where he had strangely enough 
secured the society of such a man as Stiflfkey, was most 
painful. Stiffkey looked down with an air of placid con- 
tempt upon the few inhabitants of Sea Houses, and yet he 
strolled about familiarly with Jack. This was agreeable in 
the highest degree to the little man's vanity, although really 
uid truly the gay colonel fell into the association without 
reflecting or thinking about it for one moment. He had met 
Brag in good society, and in places where he felt evidently at 
lome; he had heard Lord Tom speak of him in high terms, 
IS what is called a *' sporting chap," and, moreover, he was 
lomebody to talk to. There can be little doubt if a more 
iristocratic friend had arrived. Jack would have been cast 
)flf ; for the colonel was. one of those who, soaring eagle-high 
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above the Brags of Jack's school, was known as one of the 
most decided tuft-hunters about town. 

The colonel, too, observed with great care the different 
grades and degrees of the peei'age in the selection of tba 
invitations which he received ; like Brag, he possessed, oo^ 
upon the greater scale, what Foote calls, '* the paltry ambi" 
tion of levying and following titles ; the poverty of fastening 
upon men of distinction in public, for no other reason but 
because of their rank, adhering to Sir John till the baronet is 
superseded by my lord, quitting the puny peer for an earl, 
and sacrificing all three to a duke." 

It is greatly to be lamented in the present much-complained* 
of — how justly I do not pretend to decide — absence of talent 
in dramatic writing, that the rich and abundant humour of 
Foote, should, because it is certainly overlaid by much of 
that, which, \n these days of delicacy and refinement would 
not be endured upon the stage, be altogether lost. Hayinc 
quoted a line or two from one of his comedies, illustrative oi 
Colonel StifTkey's passion for tufts, I cannot resist the temp- 
tation of extracting that part of the scene, in the " Lame 
Lover," in which he justifies the young lady's expressed 
opinion of his addiction to titles, and practically works it out. 
The passage is curious as well as humorous—humorous, be- 
cause the satire strikes at all ages ; and curious, inasmuch as 
in twenty lines it familiarises us. with customs and habits 
characteristic of the time at which it was written (the year 
1770,) of which now no trace or vestige remains. 

Sir Luke, the tuft-hunter, is on the stage, with Sergeant 
Circuit and Charlotte ; a servant enters and delivers a card to 
Sir Luke. 

Sir Luke. 

(Reads.) ** Sir Gregory Goose desires the honour of Sir 
Luke Limp's company to dine. An answer is desired."— 
6ad-so ! a little unlucky — I have been engaged for these 
three weeks. 

Sergeant. 

I find Sir Gregory is returned for the corporation of 
Fleece'em. 

Sir Luke. 

Is he? — Oh, ho ! — that alters the case. George, give mj 
compliments to Sir Gregory, and say I'll certainly come and 
dine tliere. Order Joe to run to Alderman Inkle's, in Threid* 
needle-street: sorry can't wait upon him; but confined to mj 
bed for two days with the infiuenza. 
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Ghirlotte. 
You make light, Sir Luke, of this sort of engagements. 

Sir Luke. 
What can a man do ? These fellows, (when one has the 
DiBfortune to meet them,) take scandalous advantage ; teazing 
me with, " Pray, when will you do me the honour. Sir Luke, 
x> take your mutton with me? Do name the day.'* What's 
to be done ? — they are as bad as a beggar, who attacks your 
soach going up-hill, there's no getting rid of either without a 
penny to one, and a promise to the other ; nofbut that upon 
these occasions there is no man in England more punctual 
than—" 

' JSnier a servant who gives Sir Luke a /e//er.— From 
whom? 

Servant. 
The ISarl of Brentford, Sir Luke. The servant waits for 
an answer. 

Sir Luke. 
Answer! — By your leave, Mr. Sergeant and Charlotte. 
(Reads.) " Taste for music!" — umph ! — ** Mons. Dupont — 
foil-— dinner upon table at five." Gad-so! — 1 hope Sir Gre- 
gory's servant is not gone. 

Servant. 
Immediately, sir, on receiving the answer. 

Sir Luke. 
Run after him, as. fast as you can. Tell him — " quite in 
despair: — recollect an engagement that can't in nature be 
missed :" — and be back in an instant. [^Servant runs out, 

Charlotte. 
You see, sir, the knight must give way to my lord. 

Sir Luke. 

No : it isn't that, my dear Charlotte. You saw that it was 

quite an extempore business. No, it isn't for the title ; but, 

lo tell you the truth, Brentford has more talent than any man 

in the world : it is thatf which makes me fond of his house. 

Charlotte. 
By the choice of his company he gives an unanswerable 
instance of that. 

Sir Luke. 
You are right, my dear girl. But now, to give you a proof 
of his wit:— Brentford's finances are a little out of repair, 
which procures him some visits he would very gladly excuse. 
One morning a Welsh coachmaker came to him with his bill ; 
my lord had him up. " You are called Mr. Lloyd, 1 think?" 
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said Brentford. ** At your lordship's service, my lord." 
" What I— Lloyd with an L ?" " With an L, my lord," said 
the coachmaker. '* Because,'' said my lord, ** I have heard 
that in your part of the world, Lloyd and Floyd are synony- 
mous — the very same names.*' *' Always, my lord," saidtbe j 
coachmaker. '*That," says my lord, **i8 rather unlucky: 
for, you must know, I am paying off my debts alphabetically; 
and in four or five years you might have come in with an F; 
but I can give you very slight hopes for your L." Ha, bii 
hal— (J^n/er a servant abruptly, who runs against Sn 
LuKE.j — Can't you see where you are running? you rascal? 

Servant. 

Sir, his grace the Duke of ^ 

Sir Luke. 
Grace! — where is he? — where? 

Servant. 
In his coach at the door. If you a'n*t better engaged, wooU 
be glad of your C9mpany to go into the City, and take a diO' 
ner at Dolly's. 

Sir Luke. 
In his own coach, did you say ? 

Servant. 
Yes, sir. 

Sir Luke. 
With the coronets — or — ? 

Servant. '" 
I believe so. 

Sir Lukb. 
There's no resisting that:— bid John run to Sir Gregory 
Goose's. 

Servant. 
He is already gone to Alderman Inkle's. 

Sir Luke. 
Then do you step to tlie knight's. Hey ! — no — ^you iDU>t 
go to my locd's. Hold, hold ! — no — I have it: — step first to 
Sir Greg's ; then pop in at Lord Brentford's, just as the com- 
pany are going to dinner. 

Servant. 
What shall I say to Sir Gregory ? 

Sir Luke. 
Any thing ! — what I told you before. 

Servant. 
And what to my lord ? 
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Sir Luke. 

What? — why, tell him that my uncle from Epsom — no, — 
that won't do,-*for he knows I don't care a farthing for him. 
Hey ! — tell him— hold ! — I have it: — tell him, that as I was 
getting into my chair, to obey his lordship's commands, I 
iras arrested by a couple of bailiffs, forced into a hackney 
coach, and carried to '* The Pied Bull" in the Borough. I 
beg ten thousand panlons for keeping his grace waiting — but 
Ilia grace knows my misfor — 

' And away goes Sir Luke, without taking the slightest no- 
lice of either his learned friend the sergeant, or the dear girl 
Charlotte, both of whom he leaves perfectly satisfied with 
the justness of the character the latter had drawn of her 
•*lame lover." 

The spirit of this bit, and the peculiarities of contempora- 
neous society which it exhibits, will perhaps excuse the 
quotation. The duke inviting the knight to a dinner ^t 
Bolly's ; the knight getting into his chair to go to dine with 
the earl, and resting his apology upon an arrest by bailiffs, 
and a transfer to '* The Pied Bull" in the Borough, all sound 
marvellously strange to modern ears : and yet there are still 
those alive who well remember Foote, and who speak of him 
as a correct painter of manners, and whose inherent humour 
received additional brilliancy from his unquestioned power of 
"holding the mirror up to Nature." 

Stiffkey, however, was not Limp, and when he and Jack 
strolled to the hotel to order their repast, his countenance 
brightened up considerably when the waiter handed him a 
letter, which had been sent over by somebody coming from 
HaiUham, to which place it had been forwarded by the cross- 
road coach from Dover, and which he in a moment recog- 
nised as being from George Gunnefsbury. His announce- 
Qient to Jack of this happy arrival was not quite so. well 
■^ceived by the little gentleman in the cords as he imagined 
^ might have been. 

Jack walked about the room while his new friend was 
fading the despatch, very much in doubt what the nature of 
^8 contents might be ; and hoping, with all possible fervour 
nd earnestness, that at all events it might announce some 
^surmountable obstacle in the way of the writer's visit to 
!«^tbourne. 

"Gad!" said StifTkey, "George is a capital fellow; he 
^ill be here to-morrow afternoon ; he writes the best letter of 
Hy fellow I know : he is particularly shy to strangers, but 
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when one knows him thoroughly, his sly humour, that I 
spoke of this morning, is capital. He gives a description of 
a dinner-party they had the other day, which is admirable. 
He says, * My dear good fatlier, who is certainly the besl- 
disposed general in his Majesty's service, contrives to pick 
up the oddest tigers imaginable ; we had a day or two ago a 
German baron, who spoke no English, and, as nobody in ow 
family, except ray sister Eliza, understands three words of 
German, the poor gentleman — or, by courtesy— noblemtOi 
had a bad time of it ; but we had also a fellow presented to 
us, under the fostering protection of a worthy friend of oofS) : 
who beat anything I had ever seen out of a travelling caravtii) 
— an animal which certainly talked, and was therefore humaOi 
otherwise I should have taken it for an astounding cross ii 
the breed between an ape and a horse-jockey : he affrontoi 
half the parly, after having disgusted all of it, and made bii 
escape from a pelting of decanters and wine-glasses by afieet- 
ing to save some people from a stranded brig, near which hi 
never went, but instead of venturing ankle-deep into the water 
to rescue the sufferers, retired to bed ** half-seas-over,*^ it 
least, so I have heard ; but of these matters we will discoone 
more anon. 1 will be with you by six at the latest.' " 

•* Capital fun,'* said the Colonel, " isn't it ? A cross be* 
tween an ape and a horse-jockey ! uncommon good !" 

** Deused funny indeed !" said Jack, whipping his boots; 
" that's a capital fellow, — eh ? straight up, right down, and 
no mistake. We shall have fun when he comes." 

The detestation which Mr. George Gunnersbury's pe^ 
sonal conduct had engendered in Jack's heart in the first ia* 
stance, had now grown to its fullest growth ; nor was it ia 
the slightest degree qualified by the accidental omission of his 
name, or that of his introducer, (as Jack called it,) whieh 
would certainly have rendered the rest of the day more dis- 
agreeable than it promised to be in the company of the 
colonel. For the next, Jack, '' in course," was prepared^-* 
a letter from town would call him away; and so every 
thing seemed at the moment to turn up well out of all the 
ills that threatened him ; his mother's answer to his letter 
from Hythe would, in all probability, come to hand in the 
morning, which would give an air of consistency to his sud- 
den departure, and satisfy his aristocratic friend of the abso- 
lute necessity for breaking up the agreeable party. 

After having ordered dinner, the colonel and Jack strolied 
down on to the sands, wrote words on the sand with their 
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ticks ; sat down on the shingle ; then wandered towards the 
vatchhoQse ; then came back and talked to the vestals at the 
laths,*— inquired aboat laver, — found it too early in the season 
A have it good ; then looked at the half-dozen carriages which 
irere standing in' the coach-house of the hotel; then went to 
Weston's and bought some gingerbread nuts ; then into the 
Library, and played with a little ball that went into a hole 
at the top of a twisted tube, and came out at the bottom 
and rolled about a little, and at last settled into a hole of its 
own: then Stiff key looked through a glass, and saw a 
sehooner pitching disagreeably, and Jack went out and helped 
a little fat-faced child who wore a straw hat and feather, and 
trousers, and scarlet morocco slippers on the back of a 
donkey ; and then the colonel puffed little pellets out of a 
pea-shooter, across the shop, at a doll, which one of the 
young ladies of the establishment immediately removed; 
and then Jack looked up at a little bay-window where a 
prettyish girl was sitting, who immediately got up and pulled 
tlie blind down ; and then they both betook themselves to 
throwing stones from the beach into the sea, during which ope- 
ntion they had the satisfaction of seeing Mrs. Peckover and 
ber party draw up to the door of her house, it then wanting one 
hour of their time of dining, and at least two of that, at which 
Peckover proposed their dining with him. This settled that 
affair, and convinced them, as Mrs. Peckover intended it 
should, that into her house no such persons as Jack should 
set foot. The colonel might have been received ; but the 
moment that Mrs. Peckover, with her lynx eyes, perceived 
Jack's unfortunate white cords and tops, from her balcony, 
hi$ fate was decided. She taxed Peckover with the fact of 
his being one of his hunting friends, and P. could not endure 
the trial ; — it was so, — and admitted, — but then, Mrs. Peck- 
over knew every thing intuitively. 

In divers and sundry pursuits, equally interesting and ex- 
citing with those which have just been described, the two 
new friends killed the enemy, until it was time to dress for 
dinner; they accordingly repaired to their rooms. Stiff key's 
servant being in readiness to attend him, and Jack swearing 
at the incalculable stupidity of his man who was not there to 
dress him» Jack affected to bear it all with good-nature and 
complacency, and it ail went very well till he actually found 
himself alone, and then it was that he began to calculate 
whither he should next go, — for go he must ; the arrival of 
the hated Gunnersbury would be the signal for his exlvw^V\A.tL 
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and extermination ; but thought Jack, '* Vm safe till the 
morning; and then the letter, and all that^ will get roe clear 
off, if it comes ; and if it don't, I must write one myself." 

Accordingly Jack proceeded to dress, and made himself 
look uncommon nice, with an olive-green coat, and a Pomona- 
green waistcoat, and a pair of uncommonly smart black ker- 
seymere trousers, with stockings and shoes to match : in 
short, he felt that he had done it; and when he made allowance 
for the absence of a servant, the approbation of his elegant 
friend would no doubt be unqualified : and so down he went 
to the dining-room, where, in a few minutes, he was joined 
by Stiffkey, who without any effort had achieved that, which 
Jack could never have accomplished with a two-hundred 
horse power. He looked like a gentleman. 

The dinner was served, and put down. Stiffkey proposed 
some of Toone's sherry, and one bottle of champagne be- 
tween the two ; — should it be moussu ? — ^well iced ;— cer- 
tainly-^the soup was — soup ; the fish not entirely blameable, 
and whatever other things there were, were all tolerable,— 
each in its way. Claret followed the champagne; and in 
about half an hour after they sat down, they were tranquilly 
sipping their wine, with a few watering-place pears and crick- 
et-ball peaches by way of dessert, discoursing upon topics the 
most interesting and agreeable. 

'*If I stayed here," said the colonel, *'I should get some 
house or lodging; this hotel is all very well, but it isn't quite 
the thing : and yet I don't know about a house for a single 
man, — and, probably, I shall go back with George in two or 
three days." 

** There's certainly a difference," said Jack, " between tbii 
and the ' Ship' at Dover : the *• Ship' is, in course, the only 
house fit to go to there : for my own part, I think that xb the 
worst of travelling ; — the chances and changes, — and then to 
be *run to earth' here without a slavey. It is the very deuse 
—eh ! — uncommon slow and no mistake." 

** Help yourself to some claret,." said the colonel, cracking 
a biscuit ; ** yes, — it is a bore to be sure. I think you live 
in Grosvenor street, when you are in town ?— at least I have 
seen your name on a door there." 

"Yes," said Jack ; " I'm very little at home ; — I'm what 
you call every where ; — I hate being still ; whenever I can, I 
run down to a little place I have out of town, where I shot 
myself up whenever I am able." 

" Have you much wood about your place ?" said Stiffkey. 
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Jack recollected the carpenter's-shop, and said, confidently, 
— *• Yes, lou." 

" Well," said the colonel, ** I declare I thought you would 
hare married that Mrs. Dallington." 

'* No," said Jack ; ** there are many things more than meet 
the ear; — there are objections, — sol made way for those, who 
couldnH make their own." 

At this moment the waiter entered the room, and announced 
that the London coach had just arrived, and that a lady and 
gentleman, on the outside, were inquiring for Mr. Brag. 

'* For nie !" said Jack, a thousand horrid ideas rushing into 
his brain. 

*• Yes, sir," said the waiter, " they are in the hall." 

This announcement startled Jack most tremendously : a 
lady inquiring for him — just arrived. Who could it be ?— 
neither the widow Dallington nor Miss Blanche Englefield-r- 
certainly not. But might it not be Anne — Nancy ? That 
she had been most violently agitated at beholding him, was 
perfectly certain ; that the only account he had received of 
her feelings or wishes as to breaking off their acquaintance 
forever, was derived from her husband, who might have as- 
samed a tone which, after all he was not justified by facts in 
adopting. Perhaps she still loved him, — still resolved to 
prove her afiection ; after struggling for years, her firmness 
had yielded, and she had eloped from her new husband to pass 
the rest of her life with him. 

The first fiash of this thought was delightful ; interest-* 
adventure — escape — pursuit — vanity — notoriety — action for 
crim. con.-— damages — a duel — " a bullet in the thorax" — all 
whirled through his well-curled head, as he jumped from his 
seat at table to shield and screen the interesting object of his 
hopes and wishes from the gaze of Siifl*key, until he was 
quite sure of his bird ; — when, before he could reach the door, 
his eyes were greeted, and his ears astounded, by the appear- 
ance of his exemplary mother, and a cry of "Jack, my boy, 
how are you ?" uttered by tliat respectable matron. 

" My dear ma'am,'' said Jack, almost petrified, and extend- 
ing his arms, — not for an embrace, but to endeavour to pre- 
vent her farther entrance into the room — " what on earth has 
brougiit you here ?" 

'* The stage-coach," said the old lady. " Come, git out of 
the way ; let us come in and sit down." 

Saying which, she pushed by her son, to the astonishment 
of Stiffkey, who immediately rose from his seat. 

- 5* 
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'* Don't disturb yourself, sir," said the lady ; " there's 
plenty of room : — only coming oulside, the wind blows up 
all about one, and I'm as cold as chaiity-^though Jim made 
me have a glass of hot rum and water at the last place we 
stopped at." 

" Very nice beverage,, ma'am," said Stiffkey^ with one of 
his most graceful bows. 

** My dear ma'am," said Jack, '* wouldn't you rather have 
another room ? We have scarcely fniished dinner, and it 
would be more comfortable to* have a sitting-room to your- 
self." 

'* They haven't got another sitting-room disengaged," said 
the iaciy ; ** Jim asked them. No matter : what's good 
enough for you^ Jack, is good enough for me ; so this will 
do for us till bed-time." 
.** My dear colonel," said Jack^ 

*< My dear sir," said SiifTkey, ** no apologies. I am too 
glad to see any friends of yours — if I don't intrude.*^ 

** Intrude !" said the lady — ** not a bit : we have no seerets, 
sir. To be sure, things have turned out queerish : however, 
you have as much right here as we, and we as yoa^so we 
won't make no words of that. Why, you dine late, Jack !" 

*' No, on the contrary, rather early," said Jack, perfectly 
at a loss what ta do, overcome by the unexpectedness of the 
visit, from its being so particularly ill-timed,, and by the mali- 
cious determination which SiiO'key had too evidently formed 
of not stirring:; indeed,: the announcement of tilie fact, that 
there was no other sitting-room disengaged, would of itself 
have justified his remaining in what really was his own apart- 
ment, even il he had not wished to stay out a scene which 
promised him some amusement. 

** Jack," said the lady, ** I want you just to look out and 
see if Jim is getting in all the bundles and things.** 

** Who is Jim ?" said Jack in an under tone.. 

'* Jim Salmon," said the lady. 

" What ! is he with you ?" 

•* Yes," said his mother,. ** where else should he be?"" 

At this moment Jem made his appearance, dressed in a 
tight light green coat, and a buff-waistcoat, with striped blue 
and white cotton trousers, made tightish to his plump figure, 
a coloured check handkerchief round* his neck, and a white 
hat stuck on one side of hie head, with a bunch of whitish-red 
curls sticking out from under it. 

**Ah!" said Jem, *^Brag^ how d'ye do?-^ida'l expect 
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U8» I reckoned— skimming down here— eb T Titsy would 
come— Agreeable surprise— -twig ?'* 

** Very agreeable, indeed !" said Brag, drawing back some- 
ivhat indignanily from the familiar approach of the d'devant 
shopboy. 

*' Have you got all the parcels up to the bed-room, J. S. V* 
said the lady. 

" Yes, Titsy," said Jem. 

•• Got the umbrella, J. S. ?" said the lady. 

*« No, Titsy," replied Jem, »'^bui Til be aAer it in no time 
—twig?" 

Jack's dismay and mortification had now risen to a consi- 
derable height. What could have induced his mother to make 
Jem Salmon her travellrng companion ? — what could have in- 
duced her to undertake the journey ?-=-or what Jem could 
mean by calling his respectable parent *^ Titsy," were to him 
questions unsolvable. One thing, however, appeared neces- 
sary : the old lady had evidently planted herself for the even- 
ing where she was ; StifTkcy, who had scarcely begun bis 
wine, and had no engagement elsewhere, had quietly depo- 
sited himself in an arm-chair : Jack, therefore, felt it abso- 
lutely essential to introduce the colonel to their fair visiter, 
resolving, afterwards, to check her in her conversation, so as 
to prevent the developement of all the real circumstances of 
the case, and trust to chance and impudence to wriggle through 
and out of this most " untoward afEair." 

** This, Colonel," said Jack, '•* is my mother :— Colonel 
Stiffkey, madam." 

Mutual bows ratified the treaty. 

^^ I say/* said the lady, *' put a chair for Jim. P'raps, he 
is taking a drop of something." 

*' Mr. Salmon, ma'am," said Brag — ** is he coming in ?" 

** I s'pose so," said the lady. 

♦* Oh !" said Brag. 

** Here he is," said the lady. ••' All right now, Jim ?" 

" Yes, Titsy," said Jem. 

Jack's astonishment at the repetition of this " familiar word" 
was too great to admit of concealn^ent, and accordingly be- 
trayed itself in his countenance. 

••Ahl" said his mother, ''that's it— isn't it, Jim? He 
doesn't know all." 

•• No," said Jem—" don't twig, Titsy." 

'* I told you, John, I should surprise you one of these 
days y" said his mother : — *' J. S. and I are married I" 
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*' Married !*' exclaimed Jack. 

•* Yes," said Jem, ** Titsy Is Mrs. Salmon— d'ye twig!" 

" My dear mother," said Jack, *' are you serioas?" 

** No, Jack," replied Mrs. James Salmon, — for such 
really was — ,*' never less serious in my life since your daddy 
died. All true : — Jim and I were married last Friday was a 
-week at Horsney church, and passed the honey*day — we 
couldn't stop out longer on account of the business — at * The 
Sluice House.* " 

** This is really a surprise !" said Stiflfkey, sipping his 
claret, looking, how — it is impossible to describe.. 

Jack was, as Major Downing says, '* catawampously 
stumped," and could say nothing. 

^* It oughtn't to be, sir," said Mrs. Salmon, addressing be^ 
self to the dandy. '* Jack knowed weil enough what a lone 
life I led. He never came near me— never, except for what 
you could get. Jack — did you ? He advised me to marryi 
sir-T-and I could tell you a pretty story about thcU, if I liked 
—eh ! Jack ? — the pickle-shop. Well, so things went on, 
till at last — praise afore people's faces sometimes spoils them 
•—I took Jim for better or worse." ^ 

" A very prudent resolve, indeed, ma'am," said the Colo» 
nel, taking a huge pinch of snuff. 

** My dear Colonel,", said Jack, ** I am sure we ought to 
apologize for troubling you with our family affairs. I wish— 
eh ! — isn't there any other room--^re you sure ?" 

" A'n't I?" said Jem — " first thing as I axed about — twig?" 

*• Get yourself something warm, Jim," said the ancient 
bride : ** I'm sure if the cold once gets into your poor little 
stomach, you'll have no rest all night. I know what it is 
myself to be troubled with cold : — and I tell you what, 
Johnny, we shall want a bit of something by way of supper; 
for tliough we had three or four mutton-chops at Godstone, 
which were very nicely done, and fine meat loo, and uncom- 
mon fat, still that was some time ago — and I get peckish at 
night somehow." 

" Fat!" said Mr. Salmon — ** yes, they were fat— reminded 
me of the shop. Brag — iwig?" 

*» I should venture to recommend," said the Colonel with 
the most studied politeness, " i^omething to drink — a glass of 
claret — or " 

•* Oh, Lor' no !" said Mrs. Salmon, ** no claret for me, 
sir : as I used to say to my poor dear firsts-back's father— 
don't talk to me of claret : it's a waste of time as well at ef 
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loney to drink them sort of thin stuffs! If Jack was to 
ave behaved like \«hat he is, he might have asked me to 
ike some kind of refreshment before this ; for since the ram 
nd water at— what do they call that last place we stopped 
t, Jeraes ?"— 

*' Wholesome, Titsy," said the bridegroom. 

** Hailsham, mother, — Hailsham," said Jack, ** is the name 
f the place." 

** I haven't had the least drop as is, in my mouth, since 
yodstone," continued Mrs. Salmon. 

'* And there," said Salmon, ^* the hale was uncommon 
Bavy," 

" What! ma'am,*' said Siiflfkey, '*had you a storm, com- 
ng down ?" 

** No, no," said Jack, — who, although he could not, as his 
nother would have said, '* exasperate" the h himself, was 
lervously alive to the absurdity of any body else who la- 
boured under a similar incapacity — " ale — the ale was heavy." 

**Gome, Mr. Brag," said the Coloneh "the wine is with 
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"Yes," said Jack, "and I'm not the man to stop it— eh? 

like it to go — keep circulating, as we say, right up, straight 
own, and no mistake ?" 

" What do they charge, John, for claret here ?" said Mrs. 
Salmon, addressing her son. 

" Can't say, I am sure," said Jack. 

" I say," said Salmon, leaning over towards his wife, with 
is hand up to his mouth to hide a very audible whisper-— 

that's i7 — they never pay !— twig 1 But, 1 say, Titsy, what 
Nil you have — something hot?" 

" Whatever you like, dear," said the respectable matron. 

" I tell you what," said Salmon, '* I'll just go out and brew 
>r you myself. I know your taste— eh ? — ^don'tl? Sugar, 
jm, nutmeg — eh 1 — twig ?" 

With this most aflfeclioijate speech Mr. Salmon left the 
)oro. Jack regularly used up, and the colonel, who was now 
)nyinced that his particular friend must be the identical crea- 
ire described in Gunnersbury's letter from Dover, having 
irown himself back in his chair, waited to hear what might 
nppen next. 

" Sad business about Kitty !" said Mrs. Salmon. 

" Yes, mother," said Jack, ** but don't you think we might 
I well defer any discussion of that sort till the morning." 

*' Why," said Mrs. Salmon, ** I don't know ; \{ \.\\^ %«<c^ 
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tleman is your friendf there's no harm speaking but before 
bim,— and I can't stop here long. I thought I would 8a^ 
prise you ; and I think a bit of a-wasliing W morrow in the 
sea won't do me no harm. It's now two-and-thirty — ay, let 
me see, more than that — five-and-thirty years since I was in 
a bath of any kind, and I thought if I could manage to see 
yoti, and tell you all about my wedding, and talk over poor 
Kitty's business, and get a bit of a wash, all under one, it 
would be doing a great deal ; and as the whole front of the 
shop has been new painted, and Jemes has had dl those 
dangling dips, which you didn't like, taken down— I said to 
him, * Jim,' says I, * now we've got this letter from John, 
what d'ye say of a bit of a holiday till the stink of the paint 
|2:oes off, and then we can tell him all, how, and abootit?' 
JDon't you think I was right ?" 

" Perfectly, ma'am," said Jack, *♦ perfectly — only I don't 
quite comprehend what you are talking about." 

** I say, sir," saidL Mrs. Salmon, appealing to the Colonel, 
who was enjoying the scene, and gathering in, all he could 
collect, wherewith to amuse his friend Gunnersbury when ttf 
should arrive — ''isn't that good ? John's father and I carried 
on a most excellent business for five-and-twenty years:-- 
I've got the shop-cards in my pocket now, with the new 
.name introduced — 'Salmon, successor to Brag: — and yet he 
doesn't comprehend what I am talking about when I tell bin 
about new painting the shop, and dowsing the danglers, as 
Jim says." 

•* My dear mother," said Jack, " hadn't you better go to 
bed ? I assure you this travelling — eh ?— <lon't you think— it 
has upset you — ?" 

•* Upset ! no," said Mrs. Salmon, ** I'm not going to bed at 
half-past seven o'clock to please the pope — no, nor the lord- 
mayor neither: I'm going to have a nice bit of st\m'mut for 
supper. Here, John, jump up and open the door — ^I hear 
Jim knocking : he has got the grog, or whatever it is." 

Jack, utterly discomfited, did as he was bid. 

"Scaldings !" cried Mr. Salmon, his father-in-law-r-"scald- 
ings ! — here it is, Titsy, as hot as hot. Mind your eye. Brag 
—shut the door: that's right — clever lad — eh? — twig!" 

Things had gone so far at this period of the business, that 
Jack, seeing it was perfectly impossible longer to blind the 
colonel to the real state of the case, gave himself up in de- 
spair, and felt convinced that the morning must afford him 
Mfety in flight. The coolness of Stiffkey during the whole 
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^f the proceedings, the unbounded civility with which he 
reated the old lady, the dignified good-nature with which he 
permitted Mr. Salmon to tread over his feet, and even scatter 
he ^* honey-dew" of the hot mixture, which he had himself 
irepared and brought into the room, over his shins, killed 
Fack, who knew by experience the mode in which good- 
nreeding receives the coarsenesses and vulgarities of the 
MTorld, and saw that the whole fabric of his favour with the 
solonel, in erecting which he had passed the entire day* was 
'ast crumbling to atoms. 

*' Shall we have some more wine ?" said the colonel to ^ 
Bragv doing the elegant witli as much unaffected grace as if 
lack's mother had been a duchess who had married a fool for 
the sake of his title. 

•• As you like colonel," said Jack, *' only I fear*—" 

** Fear nothing," said Stiffkey, *^ I never was happier ; and 

if I don't bore you " 

" Oh I" said Jack bowing. 

" Not in the least, sir," said Salmon, " we are too happy 
to have you stay. I've always heard say that it is one of the 
ipreat advantages of these watering-places getting into genteel 
company — eh ! — twig ?" 

Jack could have annihilated the shopboy, although he was 
bis father-in-law. 

" But, as I was saying, John," said Mrs. Salmon, ^* be- 
cause, as the gentleman tells ds, we may speak out before 
him — poor Kitty made a bad mess of it; she was always a 
wayward girl, — she quite run away from George, at last,— 
so he writes me, — went and lived with other people,^u8t as 
it happened ;— all came from drinking, John," here the old 
lady mended her draught. •' Wasn't it shocking, sir ?" 
" Dreadful ma'am !" said Stiffkey, •• very dreadful." 
*' My dear mother," said Jack, •* don't trouble the colonel." 
•« The trouble is a pleasure," said Stiffkey ; " some un- 
fortunate creature, who, being in the habit of drinking, I sup- 
pose, ran away from her husband ; a thing that will happen, 
ma'am, amongst servants even of the best character." 
*' Servants, sir ?" cried Mrs. Salmon. 
" My dear mother," said Jack, " never mind." 
** But I do mind, John," said the lady, who had just ar- 
rived at a point of obfuscation, at which the main points un- 
der discussion are always forgotten, and the minor incidents 
shine forth most brilliantly — *' why should the gentleman call 
my daughter Kitty a servant ?— she tve^et ni^ "a. ^^x^-ji.^W 
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she made a foolish match, — ran away with a serjeant — a reg- 
ular common soger, — and then ran away from him, — all ill 
treatment, sir, and the heat of the climate ;— ^nd— " here 
Mrs. Salmon burst into a flood of tears ; whereupon Jem, ia 
order to enlighten the colonel, and utterly annihilate Jack; 
gare him a familiar tap on the shoulder, and said, in a con- 
fidential tone, *• bolted, — altogether— quite entirely r— twig?" 

The colonel drew back shrinkingly from the unexpected 
familiarity, and signified by a distant bow that he was suffi- 
ciently aware of the circumstances to which the lady had 90 
feelingly alluded. 

" However," said Mrs. Salmon, recovering, •* what's done 
can't be iindone ; she is now gone to her long home, and iff 
of no use raking up old grievances ; she had a good educi* 
tion, and made a bad use of it ; and what's more, she was 
cheated into marrying him ; and Nance Brown, — she was at 
the bottom of it, and yet she has contrived to get up in the 
world ; and so has George himself, — how, I don't pretend to 
say." 

'* My dear mother," said Jack, ** let us talk of somethiof 
else ; it cannot be very entertaining to the colonel to hearaO 
our grievances." 

^* Entertaining !" said Mrs. Salmon, " I'm sure I don't mean 
to entertain any body. When I feels, I speaks ; and wh]r 
shouldn't I, John ? — a'n't it natural for a mother to feel?" 

«♦ Don't take on so, Titsy," said Salmon. ** There's some 
cold boiled leg of mutton and pickles coming ; they are onlj 
waiting to get a bit of potato mashed. I didn't forget to order 
your early supper, — twig ?" 

** You are a kind-hearted creetur," said Mrs. Salmon to her 
husband, " and that makes one feel neglect from others the 
more ; however, we won't talk about that. J. S. dear, tell 
.John what alterations we are going to make at home." 

** To be sure," said Jem. ** I say. Brag, you know that 
big copper on the left-hand of the melting-house? I mean to 
have that put farther back, and git a door made Into the lane, 
behind the cart-house, so as we can bring the fat in all reg'lar, 
without coming through the front-shop, — twig?" 

** Yes, yes," said Jack, **a very good arrangement;— and 
no mistake." 

** Then, I mean to clap a sky-light on the top of the back- 
parlour," continued Mr. Salmon, ** which will make it uncom- 
mon lively to what it was. Why, in the old gentleman's 
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time, when I was a bit of a boy, it used to be as dark and as 
dismal as the Plenipotentiary on M iibank, — twig?'' 

" And round it, John," said Mrs. Salmon, *' I mean to have 
ever so many flower-pots with gerenums, and fooshies, and 
yoo can't think how nice they will look in the summer if the 
cats donU knock 'em down in the night." 
** Here's the mutton, Titsy," said Jem. 
And sure enough, in came the waiter, accompanied by a 
fomale assistant with a tray, on which the promised leg ap* 
peared, with pickles and other condiments, — a dish of mashed 
potatoes, and a plate of chopped onions. The maid spread 
OQt a second table, and speedily dressed it in a snowy clothr: 
the waiter handed and arranged the viands ; and while doing 
10, announced that some hot chops were on their way. 

" Waiter, why don't you bring us another bottle of claret?" 
said Stiffkey, to Jack's most perfect and entire mortification ; 
who, with all his vanity and self-love, could not shut his eyes 
to the certainty that his elegant friend StifTkey was merely 
prolonging his stay, in order to be amused at his expense ; 
and equally well aware that his mother and the creature whom 
he was told was his father-in-law, would, in the course of the 
evening, afford him as much entertainment as he could rea- 
dably expect. 

"Now, Titsy," said Mr. Salmon, *Met me put you a chair 
by the table,-*ready ag'in the chops come. I suppose it's a 
eompliment to ask you to join us ?" added the engaging Jem, 
dressing himself to Colonel StifTkey and Jack. 

*' We have just dined," said Colonel Stiffkey, with the 
i&ost imperturbable gravity. 

The old bride and young bridegroom having drawn close to 
Uie board. Jack considered he might contrive to manage a few 
vilinutes' explanatory conversation with the colonel, and there- 
^re drew his chair nearer to him, as if with a view of facili- 
tating, what' an Irish gentleman would call, — the circulation 
of the bottle between the two. 

**To be sure," whispered Jack, whose whole character for 
Smartness and sprightliness, and that sort of slang conversa- 
tion in which he ordinarily indulged, \\^d been completely 
destroyed by the appearance of visiters, not only unexpected 
then, but never to be expected in their present relative posi- 
tion — "To be sure, Colonel, there are odd things in the 
\rorld. Who, when we sat down here, would have expected 
this curious coincidence. By Job ! what folly, — eh ? a wo- 
VOL. n. 6 
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man at her time of life to throw herself away upon a fellow 
of that sort l" 

** Very odd,'' said Stiffkey, *' in an eqaally low tone of 
voice ; ^ but, at that time of life, these turns will happen. Of 
what profession is the young man ?" 

** A candle-maker," said Jack, whispering directly in the 
colonel's ear; having hoisted up one of his little fat hands, 
trumpet-wise* to prevent the affectionate chop-eaters from 
hearing the avowal, and hoping, even at this straw-catehing 
minute, to devolve the whole of the responsibility of so dis* 
graceful a business upon his respectable mother, leaving it tc 
be inferred that she had been love-led into a connexion mooii 
beneath herself." 

" Oh !" said Sliffkey. 

<* Love levels ranks : lords down to cellars bears, 
An4 bids the candle-maker walk up stairs." 

'' Very true," said Jack, *< all right, — and no mistake.'' 

'' I say, John,** said Mr. Salmon, who fortunately had not 
heard this little colloquy, **just come here: did you ever sec 
closer fat than this cold mutton? I should like to have 
twenty or thirty ton of it down, ready for melting. I could 
sport a dash of hog in him, and no fear of spluttering." 

" It's curious to see," said Jack, in an under tone to th< 
colonel, ** how, when a man sets himself to trade, he' tttiiu 
every thing to shop." 

•* Very," said Stiffkey. 

And so it is ; but it was much more curious to observe tin 
total alteration produced in Jack's manner and language b] 
the unexpected visitation of his parent, and her hopeful help 
mate. It seemed as if he was altogether unstarched; hit 
hair seemed to uncurl itself, and upon his pale cheek, ai» 
contracted brow, evidently lay the whole weight of his moi 
tification and dismay. 

«' Titsy," said Salmon, "don't you malt ?" 

" No, my dear J. S." replied the lady. ** I'm all for some 
thing more in the warm line." 

** That's right ;" said Salmon. " Rum and water, hot) 
consider, — eh ? — twig V* 

" Exactly so," replied Mrs. Salmon. *' I can't think ho^ 
you two," turning herself round, and addressing the genA 
men at the other table, " can go on drinking that wishy-waiti 
stuff, — paying, too, so much as you do for it. As I said b 
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tore, I consider it a dead waste of time,*— there's no goodness, 
no nonrishment in it :-*they call riding; in a hack cab, taking 
danger at eight-pence a mile ; — hot I call claret-drinking get- 
ting the stomach-ache at ten shillings a bottle/' 
'* Little and good is Titsy's motto," said Jem. 
** Yes, J. S. dear," said the matron, smiling ; '* that's the 
reason I took you,^^ 

** Well said, Titsy," said Salmon, ** she sba'n't be a bad un 
after all." 

That Mr. John Brag was not blessed by nature with any 
superabundant proportion of feeling, we have had several op- 
portunities of ascertaining ; but it is only fair to say, that du- 
ring this, in every point of view humiliaiing scene to the pre- 
tender, his uneasiness — misery it might almost be called—- 
upon his own personal account, was not equal to that which 
he felt on account of his mother. That she had made herself, 
at her time of life, a fool, by marrying her shop-man, or shop- 
boy rather, was bad enough ; but such things*-or things as 
extraordinary and silly — happen, matrimonially, every day ; 
and besides, he palliated her absurdity in this aflarr by the 
reflection that he himself had first advised her to marry some- 
body, in order to rescue his name from the trammels of trade, 
amd that he had probably accelerated the consummation of 
her discredit by his facetious pranks upon Waterloo-Bridge, 
When he himself contrived to expose her infirmities for the 
amusement of his fashionable friends ; but, what did never- 
tbehsBB pain even him, was the sight of his parent— -of the 
being who had given him birth — associated with such a crea- 
ture as Jem Salmon, and by him and his endearing diminu- 
tives and nick-names rendered an object of universal ridicule. 
To hear this wretched animal calling a woman three times 
his age and four times his size, Titsy, was really and truly 
tormenting, separated from any prospective feeling of certainty 
that the degradation of his once respectable relative would 
form the subject of Stiffkey's most animated description of 
the humours^of Eastbourne, to be hereafter given to his ex- 
pected visiter and surrounding friends. 

«* I say, John,'' said Mrs. Salmon, warming with her re- 
Treshment, ** John, when yon were at hbme last, you did not 
Lhink I should get the start of you, however much you advised 
it. I haven't heard of your marrying a Lady Sally, or a 
Lmdy Susan, with forty or fifty thousand poonds tacked to the 
lille ; — I've heard of your doings though in other places/' 
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*' Probably," said Jack, **one can't help being talke 
about." 

" I mean with Mrs. , what's the name ? J. S." sai 

Mrs. Salmon ; — *' up there, by " 

** DallingtoD, d'ye mean," said Jem. 

'* Yes, that's it," said the matron ; " we heard that stor 
Jast week — not half a day after it happened." 

<* What is that ? said Stiff iiey, sotto voce to Brag. 

** Tm sure I don't know what my mother means," saic 
Jack ; nor did he, nor could he comprehend how she came k 
know the name of the lady. 

** Don't you, Johnny? I do," said his mother; <' so does 
J. S., don't you? Now, I think I owe you a turn, for play- 
ing me off on the bridge, so I'll hare a laugh at your expense 
— all in fun, now it's over." 

'' My dear mother," said Jack, " pray donU talk aboal 
that affair." 

*' No, not a syllable," said Mrs. Salmon ; '^ only we know 
all about your making Iotc to the two sisters at once^lon'l 
wc'Jemes?" 

'* I believe we do too, Titsy," said Salmon ; ^ two at a 
time, that's all, John— -eh — twig ?" 

** What, ma'am ?" said StifTkey, who found he had com* 
pletely succeeded in making Mrs. Salmon consider bia 
'* quite the gentleman ;" *' did our friend try his ambidextrooi 
fortune with both ladies ?" 

**I don't know," said Mrs. Salmon, "about whose forfnofl 
he tried ; all I know he got none — between two stools, Joho* 
ny— " 

— ** I know, my dear mother," said Jack, " the proverb is 
by no means new." 

'* No," said the lady, •* nor the moral of it neither ; the 
way we come to know of it was through the lady's house- 
keeper ; they deal with us for coarse stock, stores and rofb- 
lights." 

" And ile, Titsy," said Salmon. 

**Yes," said the lady; "and so Jemes, you see, went 
round collecting, and so — but you tell the story, J. S., dear.** 

" Oh, don't trouble yourself, sir," said Jack. 

•« Pray go on, Mr. Salmon," said Sliffkey. 

** Why, I tell you how it was," said Salmon ; " I was t 
just stepping round and. oellecting, as Titsy says, — for we 
had an unmerciful heavjf 1)UI to pay our broker, and I hap- 
pens to call at Mrs. Dallington's^— «o — the family wiss jost 
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gone out o' town — let'i see — when was it, Titsy ?— one day 
late in last week— and eo I sees the hoosekeeper-^Mrs. 
Cropper — I know'd her in her last place — so I tells her about 
our little account, and she says, says she, looking at the bill, 
'I wonder, now, if your master's any relation to the little 
man which my missus sent away a night or two ago, with a 
flea in his ear.' " 

'* I must beg," said Jack,— ** I— shall leave the room if this 
goes on any farther — I donH want to know the secret history 
of people of my acquaintance, squeezed out of serrants — I 
don*t want to know about any little man.*' 

*' No, love, do hear,*' said Mrs. Salmon ; ** it only shows 
how things gits round." 

** So, I says, says 1," continued Salmon, •• I can't judge 
unless you tell me what sort of a little man he is. * Why,* 
•he says, says she, * his name's Brag— he's a smartish kind 
of a chap, with a curly head ; and as full of the gab as an 
egg's full of meat.' * A sporting chap ?' says I. * Always a 
hunting,' says she. So then I just rubs up my hair, and puts 
op my collar, and gives her a bit of a take-ofT of you, jist 
;ifter\our manner, ' smack, smooth, right up, straight down, 
and no mistake.' Whereupon Mrs. Cropper — she's an un- 
common good-natured old thing— she claps her two hands 
together and says, says she, * By gosh, that's he— -that's the 
chap as wanted somehow to marry my mistress and her 
sister too, and got kicked out according/y,' — twig?" 

** Mr. Salmon," said Brag, trembling with rage, or some- 
thing else, and looking as white as. a sheet, ** the unfortunate 
Connexion which my mother has formed with you, keeps me 

quiet, — if — it was not for that " 

** Don't agitate yourself," said Stiflfkey, with the most per- 
fect sangfroid. ** Mr. Salmon means no harm, I'm sure." 
«' Harm, not he, said Mrs. Salmon, " he's only lively, and 
Wants a bit of fun." 

*< Fun ! the devil, ma'am !" said Jack : ** I shall say no- 
thing ; but as for staying in this room a minute longer, I will 
Klot ; nor, ma'am, will I ever set foot in any place in which 
that person is to be found. I never was consulted in your 
Diatch — and sure you might run your own race without com- 
ing crossing and jostling me on my course. Colonel," added 
Jack, *' I am quite sure this business must be as disagreeable 
to you 88 it is disgusting to me— -perhaps you will follow my 
example. I shall be glad, ma'am, to say a few words to you 
in the morning— and I wish you a good evening." 

6» 
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"I am extremely sorry, Mr. Brag,'* said the Coloneli 
** that you are annoyed. It only seems a little playfulness,— 
it must be all a joke." 

<* No joke at all, sir/' said Mrs. Salmon ; *' it's all true, 
only what I say to Jack is, them as throws stones shouldn't 
live in glass houses." 

** Well, Vm sure, Titsy," said Jem. ** Td no notion of 
this blow up when we came in — I meant to be all pleasant 
and agreeable/' 

** Come, Colonel," said Jack. 

** Good evening, ma'am," said the Colonel. ** I suppose 
I must go, but I assure you I am particularly sorry to leave 
such agreeable society." 

«* Where's Jack?" said Mrs. Salmon. 

•• Gone out, Titsy," said Jem. 

*' Like one of his own rush-lights, ma'am," said the GolO' 
nel, who immediately followed him, putting his finger to hit 
nose, archly, as he quitted the room. 

" Bravo, Colonel," said Salmon ;— *' that's a prime eb«p} 
any how*— eh ? Who'd have thought of John's bristling np 
in that kind of hedge-hog fashion. I'm sure I only wanted 
to give the Colonel a little touch of my way of taking off." 

'' Yes, my dear J. S.," said the matron, '' and the Colonel 
seems to have returned the compliment. I'm sorry yoo 
offended Jack, for I wanted you to be friends." 

**Then, Titsy, why did you set me on," said Jem;— 
** you know'd when once my spirit's up, I can't stop it." 

^* Why, somehow," said Mrs. Salmon, '* the rum and 
water was strong." 

" 'Twas stiffish— twig ?" said Salmon. 

** However," continued the lady, *' a fine morning if t 
good peace-maker, and I dare say we shall all be frieadi 
again for the short time we hare to stay ; besides, to tell yotf 
the truth, I never quite believed that Mrs. Cropper's story." 

**rd trust her with my life," said James, *< as steady a 
going cretur, full of fun as she is, as ever trod shoe leathert 
•—takes a tip of two pounds per annum, and is quite satisfied; 
can't get off with Mr. Evans, the butler, for twice that. No, 
no, Titsy, as Jack says, leave me alone to deal with the &ir 
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<* Oh you divil !" said Mrs. Salmon, «' ring the bell, J. 8m 
and let us retire for the night ; early as it is, I'm tired, and a 
little vexed into the bargain." 

*• Don't worry yourself, Titsy," said James. *• I dare ijr 
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it will be all right to-morrow — eh ? smack, f mooth, and no 
mistake, — twig ?" 

** Now, J. S.," said Mrs. Salmon. ** don*tgo on doing that^ . 
that's a dear — there's nothing folks is so sore about, as beinff 
taken off in that way — don't do it. Johnny lives in good 
company, as you see ; it is true he has got a particular way 
of talking, and all that you said about what he had done, and 
all about the ladies, and Cropper and all, never stirred him 
no more than you could stir a fire without a poker ; till you 
come to mimie him — that it was set his blood up. I saw his 
little eyes winking, winking, and his face get as white as a 
sheet, and I'm sure I never meant to put him in a passion-— 
only — no— ^it was that " 

•' Are you cross, Titsy ?" said Jem. 

" Not a bit cross," said Mrs. Salmon, *' only he's as touchy 
as touch-wood — so don't go and aggravate him to-morrow." 

** I promise and wow, Titsy," said Salmon, ** I will that 
do— only you see, being as I consider now, his superior, 
what the sogers call commanding officer, I think he might 
have treated me with a little more respect." 

<« Never mind that,^* said the lady, *' ring the bell, and let's 
bundle. I'm dead tired — the wind blew so fresh — and I can 
tell you the top of a coach is not as soft to sit on, as the 
cushion of my arm chair, I'm all shaken to pieces." 

J. S. did as he was bid, and the chamber-maid speedily ap- 
peared to attend the matronly bride to her chamber, J. S. re- 
maining below as he thought it proper to do, until he was 
summoned to his roost. This dull interval he occupied by 
imbibing a refreshing glass of some favourite mixture, and in 
reflecting upon the unexpected sort of reception he had met 
with from his son-in-law. However, he had scarcely finished 
bis '* tipple," as he called it, when he was summoned by the 
attendant sylph, the respected Mrs. Salmon not occupying 
uiy very considerable period of time in making her prepara- 
tions for what she called *' tumbling in." Jem drained his 
goblet, and ascended the stairs, and *' maid-directed," found 
the door of the room which contained his treasure. 

By a preconcerted arrangement the waiter had been en- 
gaged to go, or send over, to the library, whither Jaute de 
mieuXt the colonel.and Jack had retreated from the unbeara* 
ble fire of Mr.-Salmon's extraordinary liveliness, to let them 
know when the happy pair were gone to bed, inasmuch as 
they might return to their temporary domicile, and enjoy a 
few tranquil moments before they retired to rest« The mo- 
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mcntf therefore, thai the Salmonean savages had "qnitted 
the ground," a message was conveyed to the dandy and hii 
friend, informing them that the coast was clear ; and this 
message arrived at the library precisely at the moment when 
Jack had declined playing any longer billiards, becatue be 
knew nothing of the game, and because he preferred eeartL 

The word ecartc sounded mellifluously to the colonefi 
ear — he could play the game a little ; should they go back 
to the hotel and try a hand or two— first directing his set* 
Tant to open the windows and " freshen" the room — order 
broiled bones at twelve, and not play later than two— poei- 
tiveiy ? 

Brag, the moment he heard this proposition from tb6 
colonel, was convinced that all was right, and **no mistake;" 
the absurdities of his poor mother, and the grosanesses of 
his youthful father-in-law had evidently made no impression* 
The colonel saw the gentleman in Attn, and the very sof* 
gestion of broiled bones, ventilated rooms, and ecarU till 
two, settled the affair. It was all arranged, and Stiffkey^ Q 
man was to teach the willing hostess of the hotel how to 
concoct a particular sort of punch, which Sir Stumpy DobSf 
a wealthy friend of his master, had invented, — of which 
composition, averse as the colonel was from strong drinki 
the weakest ingredient was Jamaica rum, the whole com* 
pound forming a sort of beverage which reminded you, in 
the morning, that you had swallowed it the night beforCi 
by a sensation very much like that which would have been i 
occasioned by the dislocation of every limb belonging to yom 
body. 

Colonel Stiffkey was the most perfect " gentleman"— not 
to use the term as Brag would use it, but in its purest and 
most unquestioned shape. He was not brilliant as a wit, 
but he played his part as well as his associates in the every- 
day give-and-take conversation of the best society. The 
immovable quietude and imperturbable civility which he 
displayed before the bride and bridegroom, were part of his 
system. Nobody who did not know his heart of hearts 
could find out whether he was delighted or distressed by that, 
which was passing before him. His mind, with regard to 
Brag, had been for some hours made up ; and in all probt- 
bility the next morning would be the last on which he even 
would endeavour to recollect his name: bat before that 
tnorning came, there intervened an evening,— that evening 
was to be passed, somehow. Mr. Brag preferred teatUi 
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we have seen the preparatory arrangements in conseqaence 
>f that preference. 

Stiffkey and Brag walked back from the library to their 
sitting room, whence bad been removed, besides the nui- 
sances, which had removed themselves, all the '* provender," 
upon which they had battened. A card-table had been placed 
by the colonel's man, and a small table by the side of it, on 
which stood two well-sized glasses, out of which they were 
to imbibe a certain quantity of the West-Indian mumbo-jum, 
punctiliously prepared according to the recipe of Sir Stumpy. 

The room had resumed its former pleasing aspect. Jack 
found no difference in the. manner of his friend, who, in the 
kindest manner, kept periodically praising England as the 
only nation perhaps in the world which furnished the bright- 
est ornaments to society from trades and professions — throw- 
ing in an agreeable observation now and then, that if such 
were the facility in other countries, the intellects of the peo- 
ple would prevent their availing themselves of it; and, in 
short, that what the French sage had said of our population 
in comparing it with our porter, that the top was all froth, 
the hottom all dregs, and the middle the " stout and efficient," 
Was most true. This encouragement, wonderfully aided by 
the arrival of Stiff key's servant with a closely covered jug 
of the invaluable compound, raised Jack's spirits so highy 
that for the moment he threw overboard all the previous oc- 
currences of the evening, and felt satisfied in his own mind 
that the fact of his mother's having married injudiciously, 
Could and would have no possible effect upon his future 
fashionable career. 

"Now then," said the Colonel, " taste fAa^; if you don't 
like it, I'm mistaken." 

Jack filled a glass and sipped. " like it ! — Gad ! who 
Wouldn't — eh ? — goes down like milk, and no mistake." 

The resumption of his pet phrases, the renewed twiggle of 
his hair, and the revived pull up of his collars, proclaimed 
** Johannes redivivus.*' 

*• Well," said the Colonel, with a tone of perfect indif- 
ference, " shall we have a touch at ecarte ? The broiled bones 
will come at twelve." 

^* All right, and no mistake," said Jack. 

*< What shall we play ?" said the Colonel, listlessly shuf- 
fling one of the two packs of cards which his servant had put 
down — "* don't let it be high — five pound points, and ten 
pound consequences ?" ^ 
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** Any thing you like," said Jack. '^I lost twenty poands 
to that man at billiards. How he palled up in his play after 
the bet !*' 

" Did he ?" said the Colonel—** I didn't observe. Do try 
some more of that excellent stuff. We will go to-morrow, n 
you stay here, to an old friend of mine who lives about fift 
miles from this, and 1*11 show you how he drinks it : he'll bl 
delighted to see you." 

This put Jack upon the top of a pinnacle. Colonel Stiff- 
key, after all he had seen and heard, proposed the very next 
day to take him to visit an old friend at his place five miles 
off! Poor Jack! Colonel Stiff key had no such friend; 
neither if he had, would he have taken Jack with him : fo^ 
thermore, be knew, that which Jack at the moment' had him* 
self quite forgotten, that he could not stay out the following 
day where his mother was : but Stiffkey wanted Jack to plaj 
ecarte at his ease — and so he did, knowing no more of tht 
game than a child of ten years old. 

The results of the sitting were — broiled bones at half past 
twelve, more of Sir Stumpy Dubs's mixture at half past out, 
and a retreat at half past two o'clock in the morning, at whicfa 
time Mr. John Brag handed over to Colonel Stiffkey twf 
hundred and fifty pounds of the cash he had received from 
Lord Tom Towzle two days before ; and an I. O. U. for three 
hundred and forty more, which the gallant colonel, in eonri* 
deration of the ready money already received, very readily ae* 
cepted in part payment t>f a balance of five hundred and nine^ 
ty pounds, which, under the influence of Sir Stumpy Dubi'i 
mixture, the curly-headed adept at ecarte had lost to his aril' 
tocratic associate. 

The friends separated and retired to rest, the colonel's ser- 
vant kindly assisting Mr. Brag to his room,-— the colonel, who 
required no assistance, going to his room by himself. 

It was not, however, until both these worthies— -either of 
them curiously instructive in his way,-— had betaken them* 
selves to their respective beds — that the innate truth of their 
characters was made manifest. Jack, broken down by the 
most extraordinary combination of circumstances, — abused, 
degraded, and exposed by the man whom his mother had by 
way of an agreeable surprise, brought down to see and piS" 
sent to him, in the hope of conciliating every thing, lay d^ 
sponding, as deeply as he could in his peculiar state, as to the 
mischief his unhappy parent might have done him by her tp* 
pearance there ; consoling himself, on the other haiMl« io bit 
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UsMed ignorance of human nature, with the belief that the 
colonel was so entirely his friend, that not only what had oc- 
curred had made no change in his sentiments, but that not a 
tjUaUe of the events of the preceding evening would tran* 
spire ; and absolutely revelling in the idea that the loss of his 
five hundred and ninety pounds would not only ensure this 
iiuich-deaired secrecy, but cement a long and lasting friend- 
ship between them. 

The colonel, who, like a skilful practitioner, had carefully 
4»tained from swallowing the draughts which he had pre* 
•eribed, laid his cool unthrobbing head upon his pillow, per- 
betly satisfied with having so well executed his ingenuity in 
tha up-turnings of kings, and other curious arrangements of 
t|ie cards ; consoling himself with the justice of outwitting 
10 complete a charlatan as his temporary companion of the 
tittow tribe ; and concluding if he never received one farthing's 
worth of value for the I. O. U, the worth of which he con- 
lidered somewhat equivocal, that he had adequately paid him- 
nlf for the smell of onions and hot rum and water, and the 
"^Btlll more oppressive conversation of his friend*s intimate 
Annexions immediately after dinner, by the first receipt of 
die two hundred and fifty pounds cash in Bank notes. 

Such were the thoughts and reflections of Mr. John Brag 
^ his aristocratic friend as they dropped oflf to their slum- 
:- r ber on this memorable night. What visions might have oc- 
j ^ Qtipied the minds of Mrs. Salmon and her dear J. S. it is not 
5,' ^r province even to surmise : they are asleep, and lest the 
« deader should fall into a similar state of quiescence, the chap- 
^r ends. 
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CH AFTER III. 

When Jack rose from his bed — in which, thanks to the 
rtiumbb-jum of Sir Stumpy Dubs, he had slept soundly — his 
** head ached consumedly," as Farquhar says, and not only 
his head but his limbs; for the potent potion which had 
been administered to him during the evening by his patrician 
friend, produced in all the joints of the patient that sense of 
dislocation, of which the reader has previously been apprised, 



n JACK BRAO. 

a recovery from which was generally the work of V 
three days. 

Jack looked out of the window of his room : thi 
shone bright in a cloudless sky, and the sea sparkled am 
tered in the breeze. Its surface was dotted with small 
hovering near the shore, on the horizon, larger vessels 
gliding up channel, laden with the produce of other c 
Around him the flowers of the hotel's small garden 
their fragrance, and the birds made the air ring witl 
melody ; but Jack gazed and saw not, listened, and heai 
The events of the preceding afternoon and night were s 
he could think of; — the marriage of his mother— -the 
sure of himself — the subsequent loss, of his monej 
went to the table upon which he had left his pocket 
counted the remaining notes which it contained, in oi 
satisfy himself, most unsatisfactorily, that the defeat Y 
sustained was real^and not 

*<The baseless fabric of a vision.'' 

The evidence was too clear to leave a doubt npon his 
Jack, however, still consoled himself for the loss, by i 
it down as a compromise with the colonel for the maintf 
of secrecy with regard to the domestic disclosures to 
he had been made a party. 

Jack indeed had a confused recollection of having en 
the colonel to the observance of this negative kind of i 
tion ; but none of the circumstances of the past night 
very clearly defined in his memory, which had occurre 
their return from the library; the general impression 
his mind was, that ecarti was a very different game 
what it had appeared to be to him when he had last ] 
at it ; and there did rest a very powerful conviction in 
might be called his memory, that the colonel certain! 
had prodigious luck in regard to turning up kings, or h 
them, which, except at certain points of the game, ever} 
knows, is much the same thing : never mind, thought 
he cannot in justice to himself admit that he continued 
sociate and play cards with me till two in the morning 
disclosures which he had heard before ten were in an) 
derogatory to my character ; *' so,'' said Jack, rubbing 
hair, ''it's as broad as it's long,— six one way, and '. 
doz^ the other ; so tliere's no mistake." 

Bot then, putting it thus, as lef^arded the past, to wh 
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fmck to look forward for the future, — the ** immediate future," 

if that expression may be permitted. There he was fttill ; 

lomesticated in the house with his detestable father-in-law, 

whose odious aud most unsuitable attentions to his mother 

flaemed likely to fix him as her inseparable companion during 

their stay. Jack, was most anxious for some *' family" con- 

Tersation, when there were no indifferent auditors of the 

party. Then came the embarrassment over his mind as to 

where the people of the house would lay breakfast, — and for 

kow many ; whether, in consequence of the unlooked-for as- 

tociation of the previous evening, they would establish a sort 

of joint-stock tea-and-coffee-company, including the colonel 

md himself amongst the share-holders, and spread out a table 

for ihem all, or find a separate room for Mr. and Mrs. Sal- 

fflOD. 

Then how was he to act with regard to the rest of the 
day ! His mother had made a great exertion, for her, to run 
down and see him ; and although " before company," her dis- 
closures of private matters was in the highest degree disagree- 
able, he could not leave her ; indeed, self-interest contributed 
to induce his stay where lie was, until he had ascertained 
from herself how she considered him to stand with regard to 
the business, which Jack began to remember, somewhat, as 
^it should seem too late, was left by his father entirely at her 
command, and under her control, in consideration of his hav- 
Uig paid large sums for his favourite son during his life-time, 
Slid having left him extremely well off at his death ; and these 
^nsiderations were floating in his mind, and his brain, which 
i>eing very much damaged by the last night's revelry, were 
Scarcely competent to their arrangement. 

It was while he was pondering these, to him, important 
^Hitters, that he rang his bell to summon the chambermaid, in 
Order to repeat, as usual, his inquiries after his servant and 
Phaeton, &c. &c. •• No Monsieur Tonson lived there." — 
None of his suite had arrived, and his clothes were again con- 
signed to the rubbing of the lout who officiated in the capa- 
city bf •* boots." 

When this essential officer returned with Jack's ** things," 
he inquired of him, as being the first authority, if not in 
^ank, at least in priority of appearance, whether colonel Stiff- 
key was up, and received an answer that sounded sweeter to 
his ears than the music of the spheres. The colonel had 
been up and gone two hours at leastr— he had ordered horses 
to bis biitzska, and had proceeded to Haslinji^s. 

VOL. JJ. 7 
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'* For this relief much thanks,*' breathed Jack, not in tboe 
words, for he, perhaps, had never heard them, but in his own 
pet phrase which 1 have before noticed, *' What an appy R- 
leasc/' It was, indeed, the removal of a mountain's weigbl 
of care and and anxiety from his mind ; and he was even the 
more pleased wiih it, as it seemed to him a sort of attentioa 
on the part of liis aristocratic friend, that he should leave the 
only disengaged sitting-room in the hotel for the special ot 
cupation of hin family. Whatever the combination of feel- 
ings by whicfi he was actuated might have been, he certainlf 
felt a great deal more at his ease than he was when he roie> 

While he was dressing, Jack, who though perfectly qoali* 
fied to ride a winning horse, and although brisk and linly 
while things went smoothly, was, when a reverse of fortsoe 
came, for u short time, and until a fresh change for the better 
arrived, *' right down, and no mistake,'" — was, as he woflU 
have said, *' regularly floored." It was true the Colonel had 
relieved him from the embarrassment of his society; but it 
was also tiue that his mother had formed a connexion wbieh 
was not to be gotten rid of; a connexion which, besides in 
unsuiiableness and the degradation it entailed upon her, sod 
necessarily upon him, might, and perhaps would, most seri- 
ously interfere with his ulterior financial arrangements. K 
as it was but too clearly the case, the young shopman hid 
married his old mistress for the sake of what he could gA* 
there could be little or no doubt that he had contrived to 
secure to himself the power over the premises, stock, and 
good-will of the business, which his father had exclusively 
bequeathed to her without either bar or limitation. 

The question then with Jack during the operation of 
shaving, was, whether to ride the high horse, treat Mr. Sal- 
mon de haul en has, and talk largely and loudly to his mo- 
ther, or to do what many greater men than he have done 
upon similar occasions, make the best of a bad bargain, and 
conciliate all parties by endeavouring to ** put up'* his youth- 
ful father-in-law, instead of running him down, and so obtain 
by fair means and honeyed words, that which, he appre- 
hended, he might not so certainly secure by violence or 
bluster. 

It was quite clear from his mother's manner, thai she was 
determined not only to stand up '* for her dear J. S.," bat to 
justify the course of proceeding she herself had adopted; ibr 
long before Jack had retired lev dis^ust^ in the eYeninf« the 
old gen tie wo man* B coiwetaaLUotv \v^^ ^"^voixafc^^N^x^ ^fi^LfO* 
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cal tone and character — it professed to be extremely good- 
natured, and even playful, bat Jack's long<felt neglect, and 
the events of the bridge lay smouldering in her mind ready 
to blaze up on the first breeze that might spring up in the 
family. Jack was alive to all this, and so, after a debate 
with himself of some half hour, he determined upon doing 
the amiable, apologizing for the warmth of the anger he had 
expressed at Salmon's impudent imitation of him, and of 
adopting a system of conciliation, which, however unsuccess- 
ful in the great world of politics, might prove excellent policy 
in a tallow-chandler's shop. 

Jack, having dressed himself, dressed his face in smiles, 
and, resolved to be gay and think no more of his defeats, or 
indeed of any of the numerous unpleasant incidents of the 
last few days, skipped down stairs to the sitting-room, where 
he found breakfast all prepared. 

•» On the table lay a note, addressed " Brag, Esq." 

the writing was unknown to him, but without long poiing over 
it, in order to ascertain the author, — which by opening it at 
=■ once, he was certain to know — he broke the seal and read. 

«• Dear Sir, 

** I passed So bad a night, and suffered so much from head- 

■ ache in the morning, that I resolved upon trying what a 
drive to Hastings would do for me. I have therefore to offer 
my apologies for not making one of your party at breakfast 

■ I shall return to the hotel to dinner, and bring with me my 
friend Gunnersbury, whom, as you know, I expected here,^ 
and hope to catch him on the road to Hastings. 

»* Yours, faithfully, 

" Herbert Stiffkey." 

" There goes again," said Jack, " civil note enough, and, 
^ as I said before, deused glad he is gone ; but the rest of the 
letter is no go whatever — coming back to dinner, and with 
that infernal Gunnersbury-^all charged and loaded with Dover 
news ; the moment he hears my name, which the Colonel in 
^ course will mention to him, out it will all come. We must 
manage something — cut and run before thai. If all goes 
smooth in the domestic line, I shall do — go along easy — 
straight up, right down, and no mistake. — Waiter, where is 
the lady — Mrs. Salmon — and Mr. Salmon ?" 

" The lady is gone to bathe, sir,'" said the w«\\ax^ *^ ^^^ ^^ 
gendemaa is walking up and down lu^touV o\ ^^ ^A^«^r 
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" He is, is he ?" said Jack ; '* look sharp and be ready to 
send in breakfast when we come back. I'll go join him— I 
say, slavey, get plenty of fish— eggs — ham— eh ? — coffee^ 
tea— -eh ? and all the etceteras, and no mistake 7" 

*' You got the note, sir ?" said the waiter inquiringly. 

** All right," said Jack ; and out he marched to join his 
horror, J. S. When he got within a few yards of him, be 
hailed him with a " Good-morning !'* just to try the temper 
of his mind, as a captain fires a gun to biing a strange 
sail to« 

** Good-morning ! sir," said Salmon coldly, touching his 
hat. 

*' Salmon," said Jack, ** give us your hand ; don't be ill- 
natured. Fm deused sorry for having flown in that stupid 
passion last night. I meant nothing, only my blood was npt 
and no man likes to be mimicked. I spoke sharply ; the 
colonel was there; and — however, I tell you I am deased 
sorry, more particularly, you know, considering how we are 
connected ; so let us be friendis." 

'* Well, John," said Salmon, in a patronising tone, ^^Vm 
deused glad to hear this. ' Titsy and I had a long talk over 
about it last night, and I didn't think I should have got her 
even to stop to breakfast this morning ; however, now, she'll 
be as pleased as I am : I wants no quarrelling Fm duffe; whftt 
iSf is always for the best. The business was all going it 
cdxes and sevens, and she all day fretting and fussing— joit 
miserable : and Fm certain we shall do very well. She is i 
few years older than me / but I shall be as old as she some 
day, if I live long enough ; so it's all one in the end." 

The conclusiveness of Mr. Salmon's reasoning was not 
quite evident to his son-in-law, whose real hatred of him 
seemed to increase in proportion to the civility he felt it politic 
to bestow upon him. 

** Fm sure I'm glad to shake hands," added Salmon, suit- 
ing the action to the word, ** and have every thing so easy ;— 
and now, if you'll give me leave, I'll go down towards the 
bathing machines, where Titsy has been washing herself, and 
walk up with her ; we two by ourselves ; in which case I 
can tell her what has passed between us now, so that she 
may come up to you all right and ready to be pleased and 
good-natured, and so have no squabbling or bother aboat 
what's past." 

*| Do, do," said Jack—" there's a good fellow !— and Til 
go into the house, and get all thlnga %vi\x% and tidy." 
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They separated, each to fulfil his intentions — Salmon well 
pleased with the course Jack seemed to have adopted, and 
Jack satisfied at having soothed the ** animal*' into the belief 
that he was sincere in his amicable professions. How long 
the game could be played, or whether Jack could play it 
better than be played ecarte, remains yet to be seen. It is 
easy to wear smiles, and look smoothly for a short lime ; but 
to continue seeming to love that, which one hates, or respect 
that which we despise, is a most arduous undertaking:— -as 
Tillotson says — " It is hard to act a part long ; for where 
truth is not at the bottom, nature will always be endeavour- 
ing to return, and will peep out and betray itself at one time 
or other," 

By the time Jack had made his arrangements, he beheld 
the affectionate J. S. and his dear Titsy advancing arm-in- 
arm from the shore towards the garden-gate of the hotel ; and 
although he had made up his mind to ** peace and concord,'* 
there was something so excessively ridiculous in the appear- 
ance of his mother so associated with Jem Salmon, — con- 
nected too, as they botii were in his mind, with the absurdity 
of the nicknames which they had endearingly conferred upon 
each other, that he — Ae, the object of ridicule in every society 
with which he mixed, could scarcely restrain a burst of laugh- 
ter as he watched their progress homeward, marked as it was 
by numerous little flirting attentions on the part of J. S. and 
the playful acceptance of them by Titsy. Jack's disposition 
to mirth, however, was checked by regret that if she had 
chosen to follow his advice and marry, she had not united 
herself to somebody who might have seemed to the world, to 
have married her for something besides her money. J. S. he 
could not consider in any other light than that of a fortune- 
hunter ; and so blind is vanity, or rather, it should be said, 
so blind is human nature even withoyut vanity, that although 
his own object for the last four years had been an alliance 
with a rich wife — he shrank with disgust from a man who 
had acted precisely upon the same principle, and who only 
differed from him in his pursuit by having succeeded in it. 
To be sure. Jack had the presumption to look for youth and 
beauty into the bargain, neither of which certainly had fallen 
to the lot of Mr. Salmon. However, chacun d son goUtt, 
J. S. had ** eyes, and chose her" as being perhaps, in the 
words of Butler, 
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fitter for his turn. 



(For fat is wondrous apt to bum;) 
Who at his flames would soon take fire, 
Relent and melt to his desire, 
Jnd, Uke a candle in the socket, 
Dissolve her graces int' his pocket. 

The quotation is somewhat apt, hot smelling so dreadfully 
of the shop, that even if Jack had ever heard of Hudibras, he 
would not have thought of using it. ^ 

'^ Johnny, my dear," said Mrs. Salmon, as they entered tbe 
house, '' now you are my son. J. S. has told me all ; and we 
shall live snug and comfortable, and happy. It's never no 
use raking up old grievances, as I always says, — so give m 
a kiss, and let us be friends/' 

Jack did as he was desired, and was bussed accordingly. 

" Tm quite refreshed by the washing,*' said the lady. '' The 
old woman had the dense and all to do to hold me when tbe 
great wave came all over me : I feel it singing in my eaii 
now." 

** Rely upon it," said Jack, " it's uncommon healthy." 

** I want J. S. to have a dip before we go," said Mrs. Sal- 
mon, '* but he says he's afraid of the cold. Eh ! — where'i 
your friend the colonel ? — doesn't he breakfast with us ?" 

'* No," said Jack, ** he wrote a note to say he was afraid d 
intruding upon us, and so has gone over to Hastings." 

'* Well then now, John," said Mrs. SaLonon, ** after break- 
fast you must show us all the sights — that is, if there are any; 
and we must go to the library, and go down to the shore and 
see if we can pick up shells, — Kitty, poor girl, waa always i \ 
bit of a cocklologist — and so make a day of it ; for we muii 
be off to-morrow morning." 

Yes, thought Jack, and a little sooner than that^ I proauie 
you. 

At this moment commenced the ** civW\ war in the faoilyi 
which was not destined to cease and determine much before 
midnight. Jack had to conceal his unconquerable detestatioa 
of Salmon for twelve or fourteen hours, for thcf sake of seca^ 
ing the influence which it was but too clear he bad obtainei 
over his mother, for the purpose of carrying the point now be- 
come doubly important, of obtaining a financial supply frtfi 
home. 

Salmon, who was by no means deficient in cunning, was 
perfectly aware of the holiowness of the-treaty of peace into 
which his son-in-law and senior had volunteered to enter. 
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The Tiolence of Jack's manner, and the strength of the lan- 
^age which he had used the night before, in the presence of 
the colonel, and his subsequent retirement, accom{>anied by 
that gentleman, until he and his bride had gone to rest, were 
all convincing evidences of the real feeling which the little 
man entertained towards him. Nor were his suspicions of 
the character of his present conduct in any degree weakened 
by the fact that Mrs. Salmon had cominunicated to him th^ 
contents of Jack's letter from Deal, which concluded with a 
gentle hint as to ^he want of funds. These things Mr. Sal- 
mon put together in his little mind ; so that never did Angelo 
and St. George equip themselves with masque and foil with a 
more sincere determination of showing their skill and dexte- 
rity, than did these two small creatures after their kind. 

The odds, however, were two to one against Jack in this 
game of finesse, inasmuch as while he was fencing with his 
direct opponent, he had also to keep his mother in perfect 
good humour f he was to be affectionate, dutiful, and attentive 
to her ; gratify all her inclinations of seeing and being seen* 
show her all about the place, and, above all, get her away 
from it, voluntarily, before the return of Stiff key and his 
hateful companion. It was in trutli, as dear Sandy says, a 
difficult g^me, but Jack always felt himself invincible where 
"Women were to be won, or men to be managed ; nor, strange 
to say, did the frequently-repeated failures which he expe- 
rienced in both pursuits, either damp his ardour or render him 
suepicious of his qualifications for one and the other. 

Jack's first object of course now was, to soothe his two 
^guests ; then, if he could, to get his mother alone, try her, on 
the subject of his own relative position as regarded the shop ; 
and then on the most immediately interesting topic of all, 
ready money — ^then to get Salmon into council, already pre- 
possessed by the kindness and civility he had shown him, 
and which he proposed to observe towards him during the 
morning, and so, having kept them within doors until the few 
Tifljiters at the place should have separated in pursuit of their 
different amusements, then to take them to see all the things 
which were to be seen, which, unless friendship and affection 
provide them, are not numerous, and then subsequently, by 
some stratagem yet undesigned, get them away altogether be- 
fore sunset. 

**The fish,*' said Salmon, *'i8 uncommon good here—HBO 
freeb, coming right out of the sea." 

«« Oh ! all correct," said Jack. '' I take care Vo livi^ ^ S.^- 
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low ready to grab them the moment they are caught. Nice 
place, aVt it, mother ?" . 

'* Why, Jack,*' said the lady, '* I canU say I have seen 
much of it yet," 

** There isn't much more to look at," said Brag, " than 
you see out of one of these windows ; it only reaches jnst 
beyond that row of houses ; however, we'll go out and have 
a toddle, as soon as the fashionable time arrives, and no mi8< 
take." 

" Yes," said Salmon, ** one may as well be out of the 
world, as out of the fashion— eh ? Titsy — twig ?" 

*« You are quite right, J. S." said the lady ; *' and upon mj 
word, now I look at you, I do think you seem better foryoar 
little trip, already." 

** I'm sure of one thing,^' said Jack, who most certainly 
did not care if his newly acquired relation was at the bottom 
of the sea ; *' a warm bath would do him a world of good." 

" So I think," said Mrs. Salmon. 

**I shouldn't mind," said Jem, ** but it seems so strange; 
I never was in a bath, and— eh ? — twig ?" 

" — That makes no difference," said Jack ; '• there's no 
great art in jumping into a tub of hot water. Let me ring the 
bell, and order one for you in an hour or so ?" 

'^ Do J. S., there's a dear," said Mrs. Salmon. 

*' Well, any thing to make myself agreeable," said the 
half-relenting tallow-chandler. 

Up jumped Jack, to ring the bell, and in less than five mi- 
nutes the inquiries whether a bath could be had, were made, 
the affirmative answer given, and the whole thing arranged to 
be ready at twelve o'clock. 

As for the particular hour at which Salmon was to be 
pickled, or the peculiar advantges derivable to his health or 
comfort, from the operation, they formed no part of Jack's 
anxiety or even consideration ; any thing else that would 
have kept his father-in-law away from his mother for half an 
hour or so, would have been seized by our hero with equal 
avidity : and however ready the said father-in-law might be to 
oblige '* Titsy," he was quite cunning enough to be sure that 
Jack's civility was the effect of some hidden cause. The 
difference between the sharpness and indignation of the pre- 
vious evening, and the solicitude and civility of the morning, 
was too glaring to deceive even J. S. ; but as he had his own 
game to play> and as his temporary absence from his bribe 
would, as he fancied, forward his schemes, he readily acceded 
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to the proposition and seemed quite delighted with Jack's sug- 
gestion, that he and his mother should accompany him to the 
bath and walk about, until he had finished his ablutions. 

It was a rare treat to see these two worthies at work, either 
spinning a web to catch the other ; all, however, was smiles 
and good humour, jest and jollity, and to look at the snperfi- 
eial inches of their countenances a man would not have 
imagined that any thing was going on under the surface but 
that which was really apparent. 

'' Weil,'* said Mrs. Salmon, ** thank Bogie I have made a 
capital breakfast, — two whitings — a plate of shrimps— two 
eggs — three slices of ham — three rounds of toast, and one of 
bread and marmalade, one cup of coffee, and two of tea^-sha'n't 
be bad, Jim — this dipping does give one a sharpish appetite.'* 

** Better than dipping in the tallow, Titsy ?" said Salmon, 
— " twig ?" 

" True ! my dear," said Titsy, " but always recollect — as 
I used to say to John, if it wasn't for that, we should not 
have a dip here. Keep the shop and the shop will keep you. 
I know, Johnny, you don't like talking of it, but I am sure', 
even now, if you were to turn to, and be steady, we might 
still increase our connexion and do capitally." 

'* And I am sure, my dear mother," said Jack ; *' I would 
do any thing in my power — you have only to point out what ; 
I'm your man — all I want is, to see you and James happy 
and comfortable." 

" Hem !" said Jem, who could not stifle a sort of cought 
^hich sounded awfully artificial. 

" In the way of travelling, now," said Mrs. Salmon ; " you 
Vrho go about so much — if you would only just circulate a 
few of our cards, or even speak to your friends." 

*• Oh r' said Salmon, don't worry Mr. Brag, Titsy ; he 
don't like business, — / do. I'm sure whatever we can do to 
make things agreeable to him, 7ve shall : I dare say we shall 
have enough, and a little to spare, — eh ? — twig ?" 

"Bravo! Jim," said Brag; "you are a capital fellow, 
straight up, right down, and no mistake ; give us your hand 
«— I see we shall all pull together." 

** I hope so, dear John," said Mrs. Salmon, whose happi- 
ness at being freed for a few hours from the trammels of 
business was made complete by witnessing the cordiality 
which existed between her two companions, of the mainte- 
nance of which, the scene of the preceding evening had ren- 
dered her extremely suspicious. 
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•* Come, shall we have a walk ?" said Salmon ; V we may 
as well be jogging towards this bath, eh ? — twig ?^* 

" To be sure," said Jack ; ** I'm ready for any thing you 
like, all one to me — nice as nip ; — come, mother-^— on with 
your things — let's be alive !" 

'* Jump about, Titsy," said Mr. Salmon. 

" Oh ! you rogue," said his lady, feigning playfully to 
smack his face, and wheeling out of the door- way (which 
was rather too small for her pirouette,) in order to get hffi- 
self ready. 

" Fine old girl !" said Jack, " that I must say." 

*' About the best-natured soul as ever trod shoe-leather,'' 
said Salmon ; ** rely upon it, Mr. John, we shall be very 
happy with each other. Vm so used to her ways — and she 
has knpwn me so long— twig ?" 

'* Weil," said Jack, ** you have my good wishes, and no 
mistake." 

This dialogue, which was extended a little farther with 
similar protestations of mutual good-will, was at length brokefl 
in upon by the return of the lady, with whom the two beanx 
proceeded to walk to Miss West's baths, one of them oo 
either side of her. The conversation by the way was d 
the commonplace order. James Salmon expressed as mueh 
delight at seeing a plough at work in a field, as Pepys expe^ 
rienced at beholding a flock of sheep on Epsom Downs, M 
him *'the most innocent sight he ever beheld ;" all the 8&^ 
rounding objects, whether marine or agricultural, were to 
Salmon matters of surprise and interest, the sphere of hit 
previous travels never having been extended beyond the 
range of hills which environ the metropolis, and to which he 
had been in the habit of looking from a distance, as to the 
boundaries of the civilised world. 

When they reached the baths, Salmon was a little startM 
and his wife somewhat shocked, at finding that he was to be 
consigned to the care of two virgin sisters. Had Mr. Salmon 
visited that romantic watering-place, Aberystwyth, some 
twenty years since, he would have been more startled still; 
for at that period not only did a fair female prepare the bath 
for the male visiter, but after he had nearly concluded bis ab* 
lutions, pop her head into the room, and with the most pe^ 
feet business-like gravity, and all the purity of Cambrian io* ' 
nocence, ask ** would bur like to be rub-bed ?" 

The moment the doors of the classical building which now 
contained Jack's father*ia-law were closed, Jack bepm to 
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Iraw the dialogae between himself and his parent towards 
he desired point. His mother unconsciously fell into the 
mare, and pfier a few remarks upon second marriages, made 
lypothetically by Brag, she asked him whether she had not 
rreatly surprised him by what she had done. 

*• Why, yes," said Jack, " I didn't expect it ; but I don't 
;hink you could have done better." 

** Nor I," said Mrs. Salmon. **• As for marrying again, re- 
^Uect you pressed it upon me ; and it Was lonesome for me 
in the house by myself where I had been so long used to a 
family ; all my neighbours too were dropping oflf, one way 
)r other : — the Jenningses, at the corner, have retired from 
business, and taken a house near Guildford ; Martin, the cut- 
ler, is gone to live at Brighton ; Old South is dead, and his 
daughter married : and so what you said about my getting a 
second husband laid hold on me, and then I certainly did put 
that advertisement into the paper ; and then you answered it, 
--and—" 

•• Not 1, upon my life !" said Jack ; ** no, — the trick wasn't 
mine." 

*« Well, never mind now, who did it," said Mrs. Salmon ; 
'* it was done ; — and I was exposed, and by you, John. I 
don't believe you meant it. However, I was in a passion, 
t&y blood was up, and when I went home I couldn't bear my- 
self, I was so vexed ; and Jim, who was at home, was so ci- 
^il, and so attentive, and all that, that I told him how I had 
been treated ; and I did so for another reason, — to see how 
he looked, — for I thought, as I told you at the time, that he 
had found out what I had done, and had told you ; and so, 
ivhen I saw he knew nothing of it, I felt easier ; and then we 
talked it over, and so I asked him to sup with me after shut- 
ting op ; and he did ; and then, from what he said, I saw 
I need't go husband-hunting any more ; and then recollecting 
how clever he was in the trade, and ail that, and thinking, as 
I wasn't over-young myself I had best marry a man who 
wouldn't grow old in a hurry, why, I made up my mind ; 
and before twelve o'clock that very night the affair was set- 
Ued." 

** Despatch is the soul of business," said Jack, '* and no mis- 
take." 

M So you see," continued Mrs. Salmon, ** there's nobody 
to blame but yourself — if blame there is ; but I see none.— 
That poor unfortunate creature, Kitty, is gone, and I have tio- 
bpdy to look to but you ; and you may rely upon it^ Jack^ \C 
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there should be any little additions to the family, it sha'aH 
no disparagement to my eldest.** 

Jack thanked his mother most earnestly for her kind c 
sideration. 

'* I had a long letter from Brown," said Mrs. Salm 
which I meant to have brought down to show you : he wri 
very reasonable, and tells me how his agent had run aw 
and his letters had not been properly delivered, or we sho 
have known of Kitty's death in due course : he don't whu 
no ways reproachful ; doesn't explain all about it quite 
clear as I could have wished ; and talks of dropping a ^ 
over her indiscretion, which, I suppose, is some Indy fashit 
but he does not mention your name, — neither good nor ba 

** Don't like me," said Jack, ** not one of his sort, 
wouldn't have been so bad a spec after all, if I had man 
Nance, as things have turned out ; but who could have i 
cied /Ao/,— eh ? Had the whole story out at Hastings. I 
ver mind — what's done can't be undone, and what was 
undone thtn^ can't be done now ; so we must make the \ 
of it, and no mistake. Now, as to the future, how do I sti 
in the money line ?" 

'* Why, that you must talk to Jemes about," said the 
lady, ** he has got the key of the till. I have given him 
every thing, just as your poor dear father left it to me ; i 
you'll find him, if you treat him — as I am glad to see i 
are doing to-day — well and kindly, a very liberal young ch 
I was afraid last night ^" 

** Last night, my dear mother," said Jack, " I did not kn 
half so much of him as I know now ; and besides, bel 
company, i didn't like " 

*' No," interrupted Mrs. Salmon, ** that's it, Johnny ; 3 
are as proud as a pig with two tails ; and that's what I bla 
you for, or rather, perhaps, your poor dear father is mos 
blame after all, for cocking you up upon stilts in his life-tii 
Never mind that now ; you'll find, as Jemes has told y 
that every thing will go smooth and comfortable for the 
ture." 

** But, mother," said Jack, — ** I don't mean to say a w 
against what you have done, — only don't you think, — I 
sure I have the greatest reliance upon Jim, — but don't ] 
think you should have kept some better hold over the a 
cern and over him, for your own sake ?" 

**My dear John," said Mrs. Salmon, *Mn what I b 
donet I have been all governed by what you have said : y 
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V 

I 

have told me over and over again, that noihrng would induce 
you to take to the business, — I couldn't suffer it to go to 
ruin ; and as for securing any thing for you^ you told me in 
the very last letter I ever got from you, except the one from 
Deal the other day, that you were going to marry a widow 
with I don't know how many thousands a year; — that very 
Mrs, Dailington, I suppose, who kicked — • — " 

" I know, my dear mother," said Jack ;, ** that's all a 

£b. Never mind, I'll settle that Mrs. Cropper when I go 
back to town ; she shall hop the twig — and no mistake." 

" Well, but^hear me, John," continued the matron ; " whe- 
ther the lady turned you off, or you turn off the housekeeper, 
16 nothing to the business. You did not marry the widow, 
— which you told me was a settled thing." 

** True, mother," said Jack ; " but you wouldn't, surely, 
liave had me take up with — a — mum, you understand ? — not 
all right,— eh ?— screw loose, and no mistake." 

" But, Mrs. Cropper ?" 

** Never mind Mrs. C," said Jack ; ** the housekeeper's 
room is not the place to get the secrets of such a family as 
ihat^ out of. Leave me alone, — I'll do yet." 

" Well, then, that's all as it should be," said his mother. 

" What I want is something just at present," said Jack. 

" I told Jemes," said Mrs. Salmon, " that something ought 
to be done for you in that way ; and I'm sure, by his man- 
ner, you won't have any thing to complain of. You had 
better speak to him yourself." 

•• Perhaps you might open the business," said Jack, " when 
he joins us. I will leave you for a little : we can meet at 
luncheon, in the hotel. I must just step to South, to call 
on a friend : take that opportunity of saying what you think, 
—-you know I like to do it handsome, and no mistake, and — 
I can arrange all, — repay any advance ; although the rents 
from those Fleet-market houses do come in slow ; — and then 
we shall be as easy together as a leg in an old boot, — and no 
mistake neither." . 

" I love to hear you talk so reasonably, John," said the 
old lady, " I thought you would rail, and gibe, and jeer at 
me ; and as I said before, what happend last night didn't go 
to make me the least easy ; however, now I am satisfied, and 
you shall be satisfied too, John." 

Saying which, she pressed his arm maternally, and Jack 
felt himself winking his off-eye in self-approbation of his 
admirable skill and manoeuvring, which had been evinced not 
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only in carrying, as he felt certain he had, every thing be 
wished, from the great point of raising the supplies down to 
the contrivance of getting rid of his two unfashionable-looking 
companions during the hour or two before the time wheiif 
according to his previously-mentioned calculation, the good 
company would be scattered. 

When Mr. Salmon came forth ** refreshed," Mrs. Salmon 
looked at him with an expression of countenance in which 
strangely mingled the satisfaction of a matron, and the ap- 
probation of a bride. As the reader has been already in- 
formed, Jim was not a bad-looking eockney, — he had plenty 
of hair on his head, encouraged in its growth, no doubt, by 
his professional pursuits : and a profusion of fawn-colonm 
whiskers, skirting his cheeks and fringing his chin ; in whid) 
adornment, as Nature has not limited the advantages of curi- 
osity to the aristocracy, the tallow-chandler's shop-boy w« 
quite upon a par with the best tigers of the day, who, as Sal- 
mon himself would have said, '* move in the upper circles at 
the West end." 

" Well, my dear J. S." said his lady, " was it pleasant T 
" Wasn't it ?" said Mr. Salmon. " I never felt nothiBg 
more agreeable in ^11 my life, and now I'm all in a glov. 
I wish we could stop here two or three days longer, Tiisy— 

" Well," said Jack to his mother, " then I tell you whatr* 
I'll go and make my call at South, and be back as soon as I 
can. I will order them to get luncheon at one, and aAtr 
luncheon, the gay part of the day here, we'll make a tour,- 
good-b'ye ! — and while 1 am gone, remember. — If you lib 
walking — it's all open — all free — fine air — great deal of wattfi 
and sometimes a ship — eh ? — its what I call Liberty UA 
and no mistake. — And away he went to the place of bii 
destination, first touching at the hotel; his ulterior point 
being another visii to the inns at South, upon his continued 
fruitless search after his servant, which, better than any thing 
else, suited his purpose of getting away, for a short timet 
from J. S. and his bride. 

When Jack was alone, as we have already seen before, be 
could not helff •< thinking," as well as feeling. All that h« 
mother had said came seriously home to him ; every unto- 
ward incident which had occurred in his own 'proper sphere, 
every movement that had been made \it that, which was lite- 
rally his own domestic circle, had originated in his own vs- ] 
Hity and vaiu-gloriousness. His mother ^ad unconaclouslx 
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set a mirror before him, in which he saw his own absurdities 
amd emptiness ; but such reflections were not likely long to 
affect him : tlie marriage, the exclusion from the business, his 
original loss of the exemplary Anne, his perpetual exposures 
Ln society, his final rejection by his noble friend, were all the 
results of the same unconquerable disposition for talking big; 
— «nd unconquerable it was,— it was, indeed, his "ruling 
pusion.** 

The reader will easily conceive what the conversation be« 
tween Mr. and Mrs. Salmon turned upon, during their Para- 
disaical walk about the neighbourhood : she expressed to him 
her conviction that John was by no means displeased with 
the marriage ; that he was not dissatisfied at any of the ar- 
rangements that had been made ; that his prospects were 
p>od, his connexions excellent; that Mrs. Cropper's story 
^as all a fiction, that there was no relying upon house- 
keepers,— ^to which last dictum Mr. Salmon did not, with spe- 
cial reference to Mrs. Cropper, appear entirely to agree, — and 
that, in fact, he would delight her, and nail the affectionate 
regards of John, by doing all he could to put him in funds. 

Judge her delight when, instead of any difficulty or doubt 
Expressed by J. S., she heard him declare his anxiety to do 
any thing and every thing he could, to accommodate him, and 
regret that he had gone off on his visit without something 
aigreeable to him havmg been definitively arranged. 

After this discussion, poor Mrs. Salmon felt her heart at 
rest : her natural affection for her son was strong ; his foUiee 
lirere but foibles in her eyes ; and although, when excited 
either by imaginary neglect or ridicule, or by any thing hot, 
strong, and sweet, she could not resist the exhibition of her 
feelings, still she already repented that she had acted so has- 
tily upon the impulse of the moment as to put Jack so entirely 
in the power of his young father-in-law, and was therefore the 
more gratified by finding how liberally he was inclined to 
<Ieal by him. 

At luncheon they were to re-assemble, and circumstances 
had, as we know, conspired to promise that it should be a 
pleasant repast. The reader shall, therefore, have the re- 
union in a separate chapter. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The high contracting powers met according to appoint* 
inent at the semi-demi-dinner, and it was very soon evident 
to Jack that his mother had, dur^i^g his absence, exerted her 
influence over his juvenile father4n-law, and convinced him 
that he would find Jack most'^conformable to all his wishes 
in the family concerns if he would but show a reciprocal 
feeling of conciliation and friendliness : indeed, before the 
bottled porter had entirely vanished, and the drop of some- 
thing warm, which Mrs. Salmon considered necessary after 
the dipping which stie and J. S. had undergone, the one 
in the hot and the other in the cold water, had quite disap* 
peared, it was no longer a matter of doubt that Jem would 
^do every thing in his power to accommodate our hero io 
any financial arrangements which he might propose. In 
order to have all this carried into ofTect, Mrs. Salmon aeci* 
dentally — (on purpose) — left the room, giving the gentlemeo 
an opportunity of talking over business. 

Mr. Salmon having decided upon his course, and made 
up his mind as to the system which he intended to pursuet 
and not being afflicted with that commodity which sometime} 
most seriously interferes with the progress of worldly cod* 
' cernments, called diffidence, lost no time in doing what he 
called ** coming to the point." 

** I say, John," said Jem — (and the familiar mode of ad- 
dressing him was poison to his ears) — ** Titsy says you want 
some stumpy." 

" Why—" said Jack, interrupting him. 

" Well now, keep steady," said J. S ; '* whatever, you 
want you shall have^ — twig 3" 

** Thank you," said' Jack. 

'* Only now, 1 tell you what," said Salmon, ** every bodVi 
you know, wants money as well as you /—every one, yoB 
see, wants a lift. Now Titsy tells me you want fifty or a 
hundred pounds." 

" Exactly, more or less as the case may be," said Jack. 

'^ Well now, I tell you," said Jem, to whose financial 
reasonings Jack, considering whence he had risen in the 
concern, of which he might and ought to have been the beadf 
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did not Fisten perhaps with as much urbanity as, under other 
circumstances, he might have observed, — ** suppose you take 
three hundred." 

" As you please," said Jack, moUi5ed on the instant, and 
suddenly impressed with the wonderful liberality of the new 
head of tlie house. 

** I tell you how we can manage it," said Salmon : *' Titsy 
tells me your rents will come in at Christmas ; now I think 
we may as well act on the give and take principle— twig V 

*• Certainly," said Jack — ** what's right is right — all fair, 
and no mistake." 

** Well then, continued Jem, ** you give me your accept- 
ance for five hundred pounds at two months ; I'll give y^u 
a check now for three hundred : you can draw on me for 
the balance when you want it ; and when the bill is doe we 
can settle it all— -only it would serve my turn to pay in your 
bill to my account." 

Jack, who was perfectly convinced that, accept what bill 
he might, his mother never would permit him to be perse- 
cuted on account of it, even if he failed to pay it, jumped at 
the proposal, although somewhat disgusted by the precau<^ 
tions taking by his juvenile father-in-law, and rather alarmed 
as to the prosperity of the business which sought to bolster 
up its character by a payment to his banker, of soch a sum 
in such a shape. Salmon, however, increased his surprise 
by telling him that the house into which his bill would be 
paid was not that of their own regular banker, but one with 
whom he kept a separate account, and who was very liberal 
in the way of discounts. 

Jack saw that if he refused the conditions, he should not 
get the money, and as he was anxious to have his account 
look respectable at his banker's, he determined to accede to 
the proposition ; and, as in such matters nothing is like time 
present they proceeded to purchase a stamp, in order to con-e 
elude the affair out of hand. 

Out of this simple piece of business Jack contrived to carry 
a point, the management of which, had puzzled him all the 
morning. Upon inquiring at the library, there was not a 
stamp of sufficient value in the place to carry so large an ac- 
ceptance ;— ''* they would send that evening to Lewes, if that 
would do, and get the stamp by the next morning." 

- A ray of light burst in upon Jack, — a certain means of es? 
caping from Eastbourne, and carrying off his near and dear 
relations, before the return of the dreaded dandies^ ia«ta.cita&ft- 

8»' 
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0U8ly presented itself; — why not go to Jjewes themselves, 
and let the returning travellers to London depart thence in the 
morning? — they would see another town; the various 
coaches from Lewes were better than the Eastbourne one ; in 
short, it would be a trip, and a variety. 

Mrs. Salmon, who was in an exceedingly good humour, 
and especially pleased with Jack, made no objection — Jim 
seemed for a moment to doubt : however, their project could 
not be completed without the stamp; for, although Mr. Sal- 
mon had the highest confidence in his son-in-law, he did not 
exhibit the smallest disposition to give the check without 
first getting hold of the acceptance. These doubts, however, 
were speedily and suddenly terminated by his finding a play- 
bill in the library, announcing that there would be a play and 
farce acted at the Lewes theatre that evening, by the particu- 
lar desire of Lady somebody, one of the leading belles of that 
part of the county, and that it would be a very gay affair. 
Mr. James Salmon never having been much beyond the limits 
of the Bills of Mortality, and being of a remarkably theatrical 
turn, was delighted with the prospect of this amusement, far 
preferable, as he thought, to the monotonous roll and splash 
of the waves on the beach : therefore he decreed that thither 
they should go, there get their stamp, transact their business, 
have their dinner, see the play, get a bit of supper after it, 
and so be up and ready for a start to town in the morning. 

" Capital notion !" said Jack — ** nothing better : don't you 
think so, mother?" 

** Indeed I do, John," said the old lady ; ''and I have had 
80 little of your company of late, that it's quite a treat to go'with 
you any where." 

" Let us lose no time then," said Brag — ** we'll have a ba- 
rouche — or sociable, if they have such a thing — that will hold 
us comfortably, and. we'll have a regular afternoon and even- 
ing of it. I'll settle the bill ; you are my visiters, and -" 

" No, John, no," said his mother; " we didn't come down 
to see you for what we could get — so don't talk of that." 

** Well, just as you please," said Brag. " What time shall 
I say ? — half an hour — eh ? — ought to get early to Lewes, and 
dine in time for the play. I'll say half an hour/ and off we 
go, right up, straight down, and no mistake." 

Saying which. Jack, glorying in the success of his scheme, 
and the fortunate turn of circumstances, which at once re- 
lieved him of all doubt and difficulty with regard to the con- 
dvtci of the evening, proceeded to the hotel, ordered the ctf- 



JACK BRAO. 91 

riage to be ready in time, directed the landlady to charge the 
horses to Salmon, and left a message to be delivered to Colo« 
net Stiff key, that he should return to the hotel to sleep ; hav« 
ing previously packed up his valise, containing his cap, comb, 
&c. and ordered it to be put in the carriage ; giving directions 
that, if his servant and phaeton should arrive, they were 
to wait for him till his return ; because if he should not be 
able to get back in time that evening, he should certainly 
be back to luncheon the next.day. Thus his liberal offer 
of considering the Salmons as his guests was metamor- 
phosed into their paying not only for their living, but for 
the horses which, for his own convenience, he had en- 
gaged for. them; moreover embracing' the dexterous con- 
trivance of leaving Colonel Stiffkey to pay for the dinner of 
the day before, or, if not that, of leaving the landlady to put 
up with the loss of one half of the expenditure. 

Punctual to the moment, the carriage with four horses, 
rendered necessary by the length of the stage, drove up to 
the door : the hurry and bustle of the moment, the sight of 
the equipage, the courtesy of the servants, and the general 
excitement, threw Mr. Salmon off his guard, and he did not 
give himself time — indeed, Brag would not allow him any-— 
to discuss the different items of the bill ; but having, under 
his son-in-law's advice, left a sum sufficient to satisfy the at- 
tendants for both parties, he stepped into the open barouche, 
in which the seat of hontmr was reserved for him by the side 
of Titsy, Jack going with his back to the horses, looking as 
obsequious as an equerry. His excessive humility and po- 
liteness upon this occasion had two causes ; in the first place, 
he felt that his mother and her boy-husband would be pleased 
with his civility ; and, in the next, he thought that this show 
of deference to them in the open carriage would convince any 
of the promenaders whom they might encounter — alway^j ex- 
cepting those who might have witnessed their descent from 
. the London coach' the preceding evening— that his travelling 
companions were people of consideration. 

Arrived at Lewes, after a stage remarkable for the exorbi- 
tant tolls which are levied on the road, the party reached the 
" Star" in perfect safety and excellent time. Their appear- 
ance was the signal for a ^ringing of bells, and an outrush of 
waiters, to an extent perfectly astounding to Jem, who had 
no idea of the difference in the effect producible by four 
horses when drawing what looked like a private carriage, and 
that created by them when dragging a 8tage-co^.e.Vv, k^ vcv. 
quiries as to accommodation being aaVidt^QVouVj ^tk^yi^t^^ 
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dinner was ordered, and John and hia father-in-law proceeded 
to make their purchase of the stamp at the library ; whence 
they repaired to the theatre, where Jack, by dint of certain 
floorishes, secured one of the stage-boxes, which, luckily for 
the gratification of his ambitious heart, had been given up only 
a few minutes before by a very distinguished country lady who 
was nnabie to occupy it, because her ninth child had been 
suddenly attacked with scarletina. 

In turning away from the door of the playhouse, Jack was 
struck by the well-turned figure of an exceedingly smartly- 
dressed woman, whom by her gait and manner, taken in con- 
nexion with the locality, ho was induced on the instance to 
set down in his own mind as one of the actresses. Jack wu 
right ; it was one of those fair and fascinating creatures, who, 
as Gay says of women in general, ^ 

" geduce all mankind ;" 

but his surprise was inconceivably great when he saw her, 
the moment she recognised his companion, hasten up and 
hold out her hand towards him with all the warmth and co^ 
diality of •* old friendship." 

** Why, Mr. Salmon,'' said Miss Roseville, *« what brings 
you here ?" 

"Chance, and a little business together," said Salooon; 
*• twig ?" 

*' I hope you mean to come to the play to-night," said Miss 
Roseville, with one of those looks which it is beyond tbe 
power of pen to describe. 

'* We have just taken a box," said Salmon. 

** Where are you staying ?" said Miss Roseville. 

"At the Star," was the reply. 

" Do you stay long ?" 

** No," said Salmon ; ^ go to-morrow." 

" Oh you naughty thing !" said the lady. «• Well, good 
b'ye, if I don't see you till the evening ;— I lodge at the mil- 
liner's, just opposite, — good b'ye." 

Her departure was a cofisiderable relief to J. S., who ««3 
kept in a state of perpetual twitter during the brief pariey be- 
tween them. He would willingly have given ^ve pounds not 
to have encountered the fair syren while in the society of 
Brag ; and would now have readily given twice as much (o 
insure his silence upon the subject when they got home. 

" Why," said Brag, " you seem q^uite free and tmj with 
Ant jrouBg creechur— -wVio '\« ^V^V^ 
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" That*'* said Jim, " is Molly Hogg. I've known her 
these tliree years ; — she is engaged at one of the Minors, and 
calls herself, in the bills, Roseville, — it sounds better than 
Hogg ;— very good-natured giil." 

*» She seems so," said Brag, " and no mistake." 

'• I'm sure I didn't think of finding Acr here," said Salmon 2 
•* I haven't seen her now for a good while." 

" Uncommon pretty," said Brag. '* I suppose I have 
seen her before— don't recollect, — see so many—eh ?" 

" Well," said Salmon, evidently nervous, »* shall we go 
and do this bill ? I'll give you the check; or, if you like, 
I'll draw it in town to-morrow, and cross it to your banker's 
-—save another stamp — twig ? And, John— there's no harm 
in what I'm going to say — only you can do me a favour." 

"What is it?" said Brag, "name it, and it's done, — 
straight up, right down, and no mistake." 

" Why," said Salmon, looking uncommonly sheepish ; 
" there's nothing in it— but — I — wish you wouldn't say any 
thing to Titsy about my meeting little Hogg." 

" Not I," said John ; ** 1 know the female sex too well not 
to know how easy they are made jealous. 1 conclude there's 
nothing serious ?"— 

•* — Nothing upon my life !" said Salmon : ** besides, I 
give you my word, I havenH seen the girl these six months 
—twig ?" 

"Mum's the word," said Brag; ** no— no— there's no use 
making quarrels in families — life's too short for that, eh ?" — 

" Why, Mr. Brag," said somebody in a stentorian voice, 
** I thought we had stolen a march upon you, and left you at 
Eastbourne." 

Brag turned suddenly round on hearing himself accosted, 
and beheld his sporting friend Peckover. 

" Oh, sir," said Jack, " here you are !" 

" Yes," said the gentle giant ;*»' Mrs. Peckover was invited 
to join Lady Patcham's party at the play ; it is what the 
actors call her bespeak, so she has come here, and dines with 
Lady Patcham early, in order to be in time." 

*» We are going to the play too," said Jack. 

"Mrs. Peckover seems 10 think," said Mr. P., "that the 
house will be very full ; and she tells me that the play is a 
food play, and that some of the players are good players ; 
for my part I don't trouble my head much about such things 
—ha, ha, ha ! Do you stay here, or return to-night ?" 

•' Stay," said Jack, 
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'« You are like Mrs. Peckover,** answered the other; "* six 
doesn't mean to go back till the morning,— for, as she uysi 
a drive in the dark, of nineteen miles, after the heatof a pUy- 
house, is no treat — ha, ha, ha I" 

** Are you at an inn T'* said Brag. 

" Yes," said his friend, •* Mrs. Peckover patronizes • The 
Star ;' she says it is the best house. She has secured room 
there, — at least, so she has sent me word from Lady Patch- 
am*s. I leave all these things to her." 

'* Well, sir," said Brag, *' I suppose we shall meet in the 
evening. Stiffkey went off to Hastings this morDing; be 
will be back at Eastbourne in the evening.'* 

•• Capital fellow, the Colonel," said Mr. P. " Mrs. Peck- 
over says she thinks him one of the most agreeable men she 
ever met, — and she's a tolerably good judge of these maUers. 
Ha, ha ! Do you go back to stay at the hotel ?" 

'* Probably not,*' said Brag. <* I have got a very pressiig 
invitation to the Isle of Wight— can't be every where.** 

" No," said P. *' I only asked because Mrs. Pecko?er 
means to invite the Colonel to dine with us one day thii 
week, and she was inquiring this morning how long you pro* 
posed to stay." 

'* I'm afraid I must start," said Brag, ** however, if I 
should go back, in course I shall have the pleasure of seeiif 
you." 

'* Good morning !*' said Peckover ; '* I must go and 6d 
Mrs. Peckover : she told roe she should be down in the 
town shopping with Lady Patcham. I must not lose sight 
of her. Good morning !" 

'* Good morning !" said Jack, and away he and his friend 
proceeded to their temporary residence, where they were le- 
ceived by Mrs. Salifbon in a tempestuous humour, the sweel* 
ness of her temper having been curdled, and her spirit stirred 
by circumstances which were but too soon developed. 

*' Well, Pm sure, gentlemen,'* said the matron as they en* 
tered the room, " you haven*t hurried yourselves." 

** We have been shopping, Titsy," said Salmon. 

" Don*t Titsy me, sir !" replied the lady, her cheeks burn- 
ing, and her eyes almost starting out of her bead. *' I have 
been shopping too : you did not suppose I was going to be 
stewed up in this place, while you and Mr. Joh\i were fiirtiog 
all about the town, i have got eyes, Mr. Salmon, and IH 
take care and make pretty good use of them^»I can tell yoa 
fiat. Pray, sir, who ^aa \.Vv^\ ^tve ^\^w>k\w^ "ouaa in the U- 
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render-coloured gown, with the short petticoats, and platted 
;ail8 over her shoulders V 
*' Gown !" said Jem. 
" Tails !" said Jack. 

** Yes !" said the lady, reddening with rage, ** gowns, and 
ails : yuu are a nice pair ; you'd do uncommon well to run 
n a curricle, Fm thinking. I ask you who that dressed-up 
ninx was, that you were talking to in the street ?*' 

*' A friend of mine, my dear mother," said Brag, resolred 
o bind Jem eternally to him by an act of self-devotion, which, 
n the .first instance, might induce him to make the check 
ive hundred instead of three — ** knew her in London— *one 
)f the actresses : — met her at Lord Tom's — used always to 
ake a box at her benefit : — very amiable girl — supports an 
kged mother and nine orphan brothers and sisters." 

" A friend of yours. Master Johnny, is she !" said Mrs. 
Salmon ; ** why, then, I wonder she didn't shake you by the 
land instead of Mr. Jim :•— that won't do-— no, no ! TViia 
i^as the. trick of coming over here to the play, instead of en- 
dying the agreeable company of that genteel colonel, and 
howing him how we had made up matters, and how corn* 
ortable we could live together. Oh ! to be sure ! Mr. Sal- 
oon saw in the playbill who was to act here, and off he comes, 
lelter-skeltcr, no matter what's to pay, in order to see her 
tainted face." 

*' I assure you, Titsy," said Salmon, *' I did not know a 
7ord about it : and as for going to the play, if you don't like 
, we won't go ; and if you like to go back to Eastbourne, 
re will go back directly." 

*' I'm sure that's fair enough," said Brag ; ** so don't let's 
[juabble about nothing. Men of the world know great lots 
f people. for whom they don't care a brass farthing. Here, 
inner's just ready — the stage-box secured — all right, and no 
lis take.'' 

" Well," said the lady, ** I don't want to break up your 
ttle family party, and I should like well enough to go to the 
lay ; but I will not go if that young woman performs to- 
ight. What's, her name John ?" 

•* Hogg," said Jack: "didn't you say Hogg, Salmon?" 

'•If said Jem — ** no, you said her name was Hogg." 

" So I did, to be sure," said Jack. 

"Have you got the playbill, sir?" said the lady to her hus- 

ind. 
*• Yes, there it is," said Salmon. " And now while Titsy 
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is looking that over, we may as well do this job about the 
check.'* 

" All right," said Jack ; ** come along — here's pen and ink 
You draw on me, 1 accept— payable at my banker's." 

At this moment, and just as Mrs. Salmon had satisfied hei 
self that no person blest with the euphonic name of Hogi 
was to contribute to the entertainment of that night's audience 
a tall, fresh-coloured cambermaid opened the door, hayin 
previously tapped at it, and entered the room. 

*'I believe, ma'am," said she, addressing Mrs. Salmoi 
** ray mistress misunderstood you : she said there were onl; 
two beds wanting to-night:— do both the gentlemen sta; 

here?" 

"Yes," said Mrs. Salmon—" both." 

•* Then the young gentlemen will want two," said the mak 
" and ^" 

*• No, no," said Mrs. Salmon, " we want but two." 

" Then, where will your sob sleep, ma'am ?" asked th 
maid. 

" My son," said Mrs. Salmon — " why in his own bed t 
be sure— where else should he sleep ?" 

•* Then where will Mr. Brag sleep, ma'am ?" said th* 
maid, who had arrived at the knowledge of his name, in cot 
sequence of his accustomed inquiries after his ** servant an 
carriage," which lie had told the landlord he firmly believe 
to have been at Lewes. 

•* Why, Mr. Brag is my son," said the lady. 

" Oh ! beg pairdon, ma'am," said the chambermaid — " 
thought the other young gentleman was your son, being tli 
same name." 

** Thought !" said Mrs. Salmon—'* then you had betU 
not have taken the trouble of thinking any thing about i 
Mr. Salmon is my husband : — will that satisfy you ?" 

** Oh ! quite, ma'am," said the maid, looking exceedingl 
surprised, and particularly foolish — " I beg pardon, — I • 

And so she retired, having by no means contributed to tb 
settlement of Mrs. Salmon's agitated mind, who the momei 
the door was shut, fired up anew, and exclaimed in a tone< 
exasperation— 

" No wonder, Mr. Jemes, the woman should be mistakei 
I have no doubt she saw your goings on in the street, and fi 
made up her mrod that you couldn't be a married mao." 

*( Never mind her mistake, mother," said Jack* who wi 
determined to keep all things smooth ; " you can't expet 
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nuch wisdom in a chambarmaid— 40— -now here's dinner, let 
lis overcome all our little worries, and you two shake hands 
and be friends, and no mistake." 

*' Come, Titsj," said Salmon, holding out his hand. 
fk.,** Ob !" said the lady snatching away hers, ''.I've no pa* 
tience with you." 

When they sat down to their meal, common prudence dic- 
tated the observance of tranquillity and civility before the 
waiters, and the dinner happening to be good, and the wine 
extremely palatable, the matron softened from her stem re- 
solve, and before it was time to go to the play, peace was re* 
stored, and a calumet-like glass to the healths of their noble 
selves concluded the sitting, whence, it must be owned^ Mrs. 
Salmon rose with some reluctance, and not a little difficulty. 
The change of air, the increased exercise, the bottled porter 
St luncheon, the irritation before dinner, and the strong-bodied 
|M>rt wine after it, had combined to cloud the clearness of 
faer mental faculties, and, to a certain extent, deteriorate from 
tier bodily activity. 

Supported, however, by her living, loving props, the ma- 
to>n succeeded in reaching the theatre. When they arrived, 
the play had just begun, and the hangings and flappings of the 
«kx>r and the seats drew all eyes to the stagebox, in the front 
<ow of which, and nearly occupying it all, Mrs. Salmon 
placed herself, J. S. taking his seat beside her—* 

** Still fond and amoroos, and billing. 
Like Philip and Mary on a shilling /' 

Jack occupying the place immediately behind his mother. 
"To be sure, however desirable the stage-box might have ap- 
peared to be, the circumstances which had occurred during the 
^ay, rendered it, if a post of honour, at least a post of dan- 
^r» pairticularly as far as Jem was concerned. In the first 
place, the glare of the whole row of flaring lights in front of 
the stage rested directly upon Mrs. Salmon's eyes ; in the 
oecond place, the illumination proceeding from the said lights 
exhibited her personal attractions, and all the peculiarity of 
her costume, with a most awful precision to the audience ; 
and in the third place, their proximity to the actors, and the 
view which the box commanded of ** behind the scenes," not 
only destroyed her comfort as destroying the illusion, but af- 
forded the most unfortunately favourable opportunity for Mies 

TOL. IL 9 
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Roseirille, nee Hogg, to telegraph J. S. at every arailable op' 
portunity. 

la the opposite box and the box ' adjoining it, were ranpd 
Lady Patchani*8 party, including the Peckorers, Mr. P^- 
OTer having beea placed in the corner next the stage of the 
third row of the stage-box, in which snuggery it is probabie 
Mrs. PeekoTer thought he would be more at his ease tlMD 
any where else. 

The play was Othello. The Moor, by what is called t 
London 8tar,«-King Log amongst the frogs ; — and, as ilMod 
would hare it, Miss Roseville, who in London bad been 
doomed to the humbler walks of the illegitimate drama, wti 
the Desdemona. She was, naturally, elated at her promotidSi 
and determined to act in right earnest. To Mrs. SalooB 
** Shakspeare" was yet a sealed book,«-she seldom went to 
theatres in London, and even if she did, the size of thi 
houses, combined with the distance at which she sat from the 
stage, would have rendered any one of his 6nest playi t 
mere blank to her mind. But it so happened that she \ai 
never seen Othello, and, although it is quite impossible to 
spare sufficient space in these pages to record all her running 
commentary on the text as it proceeded, we may be able to 
save a little of it, which certainly did contain some new idetf 
and illustrations, even after Johnson, Warburton, SteevenSf 
Malone, and Co. had done their best, or worst. 

In the senate scene she began to criticise the probability of 
the story. — " Run away with an old man's daughter! — what* 
a nigger 1 — Stuff— nonsense, Jim-— not true. What does be 
mean by his head and front 1 — I don't see any curls. Antro^ 
poppygeis — where do they live? — with their heads uader 
their shoulders. Well Pm sure — heard her story by pareeb 
—that was to save postage, I suppose." 

This accompaniment was droned out in a tone of voice 
sufficiently loud to induce the audience to cry, '* Hush ! boeh! 
silence 1" and to compel Jack just respectfully to hint that hi> 
mother's remarks were, unlike the speeches of certain modest 
members in another place, quite audible in the gallery ;— hot 
— just as the ** nigger," as Mrs. Salmon called the *' Moor," 
had got to the words 
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That heaven had made her such a mam" 
Desdemona^— Miss Roseville, — Molly Hogg herself, appea^ 
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ad at the wing, ready^ to come on : — the moment she arrired 
there, and before her train was consigned to the dirt of the 
•lage, her eye caught that of Salmon ; — a look of recognition 
followed,— -the excited matron saw it ;-— she, what she called, 
^contained herself** at the minute, — but, coupling what she 
had seen in the afternoon with what she then witnessed, she 
va8 not long in making up her mind, that, although she had 
unplatted her tails and lengthened her petticoats, Uie girl in 
the larender gown in the street, was the nigger's wife in the 
play. 

Miss Roseville was extremely well received, and played 
very respectably, and things went on very quietly ; but, aHer 
Mrs. Salmon had somewhat loudly denounced Brabantio as an 
old fool for making it up, and the scene had proceeded to 
where Othello takes Desdemona away. Miss RosevillCi hav- 
ing nothing better to do, cast a lightning look at Jem Salmon, 
standing within two yards of him, and when she made her 
exit, the old lady could no longer resist the influence of her 
rage. 

" Did you see that, Mr. Jemes ?** said she. 

«< What, Titsy ?— what ?*' asked Salmon. 

*' That girl's look at ^ou," replied the enraged wife ; *< Fm 
•ore it's the same I saw you talking to before dinner : — if she 
does it again I'll speak to her — I will — ^" 

*' My dear mother," said Jack, Fnterposing in a whisper. 
The attempt, however, was futile; the demon had been 
awakened, and was not so easily to be appeased. It is true, 
that while the dreadful Desdemona was out of sight, it seemed 
to slumber; although when Cassio, by lago's desire, gives 
Emilia a chaste salute, Mrs. Salmon's delicacy was so greatly 
alarmed, that she exclaimed, *'Well, I'm sure, what next?" 
which created a slight laugh in the vicinity of the stage, and 
even on the stage itself; and when Othello performed a simi- 
lar act of kindness to Desdemona, a somewhat similar obser- 
vation escaped her. Still, as the heroine happened to be 
placed during that short scene with her back towards their 
box, nothing occurred to rouse the lion, until, as she turned 
to go off, the irresistible desire of Miss Roseville, nie Hogg, 
to ascertain who Mrs. Salmon was, and in what manner she 
could be related to or connected with her smart friend Jem, 
indaeed her to throw another transient glance into the corner 
where they sat, — a movement which was instantly followed 
by Mrs. Salmon's giving her husband a pinch, of any thing 
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but an amatory character, on his knee, accompanied with a 
terrific ** Ugh,*' at the bottom of her voice. 

Her agitation now became visible, and the next thing she 
did, was to take so horrible a dislike to lago, for being vulgar 
enough to mention King Stephen's inexpressibles by their 
coarsest and commonest name, that her companions began to 
think she was sufficiently disgusted with what was going OBt 
to wish to retire ;-— but no — as soon as the scene between 
Othello and lago commenced, her attention was fatally re* 
called. She fancied and felt that it was all real, and got so 
interested in the progress of the discovery of Desdemona's 

fuilt, of which she was herself perfectly satisfied, that she 
ept encouraging him by continuous exclamations of " That's 
right,"—" Tell him all,"—" Nasty hussey !"-T^nd when he 
came to the words 

" Bewftre, my lord, of jealousy, 
It is a green-eyed monster," — 

she could not help saying to J. S. in a tone by no means 
confidential — " Better that than a black-eyed one at any 
rate." 

Things after this proceeded rather calmly, until the Moor, 
in the height of his rage and abhorrence, exclaimed in a most 
impassioned manner«— 

" I'd rather be a toad" — 

Mrs. Salmon, who did not wait for the alternative, cried out 
loud enough to be heard half over the house — ^" Well, that's a 
rum taste, anyhow !" 

This observation again attracted the attention of the gentle 
Desdy, who was again at the side scene waiting for her cue 
to come on with the handkerchief, and again her regards were 
thrown upon Salmon. 

•* There, Jim," said the lady—-" there she is again." Aod 
when she appeared solacing her husband on account of bis 
headache, all her anxieties were met by her respectable rivd 
and auditor, with the words " Gammon !"— " Pooh I" — "I 
don*t believe you ;" until, on quitting the stage* and repeating 
the words, 

" I am very sorry to see that you are not well !*• 
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Miss Uogg certainly did look somewhat pointedly at Mrs. 
Salmon herself. 

** rU tear her e^res oat, Jemes," said the bride. 

" Shall I go away, Titsy T" said Salmon. 

"Go away, indeed!" replied the lady — "no no! — you 
don*t budge an inch.-— Did you ever," continued she, turning 
to her son, "erer see such imperence as that? Til watch 
her pretty closely, and if it's what I think — if I don't— Never 
mind ; them as lives longest sees the mosti" 

This sounded ominous, but Jack and Salmon hoped that 
nothing more would come of it. However, when Desdemona 
next appeared, and Ventured so near the box that the direction 
f>f her eyes could no longer be doubted, although the expres- 
sion of her countenance was more indicative of anger and cu- 
riosity than of love, Mrs. Salmon exclaimed— 

"Jim, ril spit in her face !*' 

" Titsy ! Titsy !" said Salmon. 

" Oh, Titsy ! my eye !" cried she—" can't I see V 

" Hush I hush ! hush !*' cried the audience in the boxes : 
«* Silence !" said the pit : " Turn her out !" roared the gal- 
lery. 

This noise, the more particularly, attracted the looks of 
Miss Roseville to the offending party, and consequently pro- 
Toked some horrid grimaces on the part of the jealous wife, 
^hicb, when the poor girl put on something like a supplicat- 
ing look, was consummated by Mrs. Salmon's performing 
that, which my friend Mr. Gurney saw the convicted pot- 
stealer at the Old Bailey exhibit to the astonished judge, in the 
shape of what is conventionally called a dottble sight. Still 
the tumult was suppressed — every glass in Lady Patcham's 
box being directed point-blank into Brag's box — until that 
part of the scene in which Desdemona, (still availing herself 
of every opportunity of casting looks rather of inquiry than 
tenderness towards Salmon,) is spoken to, by Othello, in the 
most cutting terms. At the end of every one of his severe 
speeches, Mrs. Salmon kept crying out in a sort of spasmodic 
whisper, "That's it !" — " Give it her, nigger 1** — "Sarve her 
right !" till at last the Moor becoming so violent, that even 
the mightiness of Shakspeare himself, does not justify a re- 
petition here of the word he uses, calls her an impudent—- 
something; when Mrs. Salmon, starting from her seat, ex- 
claimed at the top of her voice — " You are right, old fellow ! 
—she tf one, and Iknow it !" « 

Here the uproar became general— the cry of " Turn her 
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« 

out !'* instead of being confined to the gallery,— -was iini?er- 
sal. The black star came forward and bowed ; Desdemont 
herself stepped to the front of the stage, and performed a cer- 
tain number of regulation heavings and pantings, amidst loud 
cries of " Down, down ! Silence, silence !" — Salmon hold* 
ing his bride back in an immense fright, and Jack actually 
ready to die of the disaster. 

After a few minutes, silence was obtained, yrhen Miss 
Roseville, trembling like a leaf, said, or rather faltered out: 
— "La-dies and gen-tle-roen, — " (here a flood of tears P. S. 
produced three rounds of applause)-—** I am placed in a situir 
tion of painful difficulty. Conscious of earnestly exerting the 
small ability 1 possess for your entertainment, I find myself 
so loudly and constantly interrupted by a lady in the slags- 
box, of whom I have no knowledge, that I have only to tbiov 
myself upon the accustomed liberality of a British public for 
protection." (Loud cheers.) " If I have offended** — (•* No, 
no, no !") — "Ladies and gentlemen, from my heart I thank 
you !" This' said, with a profound inclination of the head, 
hands crossed over the bosom, and a courtesy down to the 
ground, which produced upon Miss Molly Hogg's drapery 
the effect of what is called in gamesome times, ** making a 
cheese,*' produced reiterated shouts, accompanied with criea 
— ** Turn them out ! — turn them out !*' 

Now had Mrs. Salmon*s wrath reached its highest pitch: 
" I won't go out !** she exclaimed. ** It's all very fine your 
talking; but I tell you what. Miss Hogg — I won't let yoi 
stand making sheep's-cyes at my J. S. — I won*t ; and if you 
come near him, I'll tear them out of your head, and leave you 
to see through the holes.** 

Here the riot and confusion were such as to convince Bnf 
that nothing but the retirement of his respectable parent could 
save her from expulsion ; he therefore put on a supplicatiuf 
air, and begged her to come out with Aim — a petition ii 
which Mr. Salmon earnestly joined, and for which his ezeo- 
plary bride, having no other means of venting her rage, gave 
him a most tremendous slap in the face, which sent his 
sprawling over the second seat, accompanied with a lood K* 
mark, that he was as bad as Molly Hogg. Jack, assisted by 
a box-keeper and the manager, succeeded in getting the info- ! 
riated dame into the lobby, whence seeing a door at its IM" ' 
mination evidently leading on to the stage, she dashed thronfb 
it, and if, by the merest chance in the world, her companioBi ' 
had not kept fs^t hold of her, she would assuredly have roihed 
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on to the scene, and utterly annihilated the gentle heroine of 
the night, in the sight of all the audience. 

To Brag the erenta of the evening were destructive, as far 
aa Eastbourne, or that part of Sussex went : they would form 
an era in the theatrical annala of Lewes; and the delight 
which Mrs. Peckover exhibited during the whole proceeding, 
was but too certain a confirmation of Jack's previous suspicion, 
that she had directed Peckover to find out when he meant to 
leave the neighbourhood, in order that she might regulate her 
invitation to Colonel Stiif key, so that it might not be sent to 
him until his little sporting friend was gone. 

Here was another of the numerous disastrous results of 
Jack's unconquerable propensity for rhodomontade and 
quackery. If he had not made himself ridiculous at Dover, 
he need not have feared encountering Gunnersbury at East- 
bourne ; he then would not have felt so anxious to get to 
Lewes, where, as his ill stars decided, a detachment of East- 
bonrne fashionables had (as if purposely) arrived, in order to 
be the historians of his exposure to the colonel and his friend 
upon their return. 

When the discomfited trio reached the inn, much to the 
aarprise of the host and hostess, the condition of Mrs. Salmon 
was beyond description pitiable. Brag and Salmon were 
quite aware that the matter would not rest where it was : that 
Miss Roseville, nee Hogg, knowing from his own lips where 
he lived at Lewes, would most unquestionably despatch a 
note, or perhaps come herself, to that locale, to inquire what 
the real cause of the elderly gentlewoman's extraordinary and 
ouUrageoos conduct could really be ; and Salmon's looks, oc« 
casionally interchanged with Brag, spoke too plainly his ap- 
prehensions on that score to be misinterpreted. 

That Mrs. Salmon would permit her J. S. to leave the 
house that evening, or indeed trust him out of her sight^till 
after their return to London, was not to be imagined ; and 
therefore Jack, with a good-humour not uncongenial with his 
vanity and folly, determined to save the eclat of such a visi- 
Mition by returning to the theatre himself, seeking out the 
young lady, and explaining, in Salmon's name, the real his- 
tory of the case. His difficulty was, how to '* put Sainton 
up'* aa he called it, ** to what he contemplated :" however, 
he thought if he mentioned his return to the playhouse with 
aiuerophasis upon the words *' he wanted to see somebody 
particularly," his father-in-law would understand what he was 
gouig to do, and there would be no mistake, — Jack certainly 
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beings nther stimulated to his friendly exertions in the tffair 
by his opinion of Miss Hogg*s personal attractions, and being 
moreover anxious, for the sake of his mother's peace of mind, 
to ascertain to what extent the intimacy of James and the 
romantic Molly had actually been carried. 

Of course Mrs. Salmon did not interfere to prevent hei 
son's return, which he told her he felt necessary ; but al* 
though he really did contrive to make Mr. Salmon understuxl 
that it was for his good he was going, the unfortunate biuh 
band apprehended so much from being left tite^d-Utt wiiii 
his bride, after the indiscreet use of what she called " Mifi 
Hogg's blaek rollers," that he would have preferred th( 
chance of a battle-royal, in which they would ail be engaged 
together, to the discipline which he was quite confident be 
h^ to undergo when left alone in the society of his lady. 

What passed in Jack's absence we do not seek to inquire: 
suffice it to say, that, after various applications to the servants 
for water and hartshorn, ^nd sundry other restoratives, Mi 
and Mrs. Salmon departed to bed — whether to rest or not, i 
is not for us to determine. A message was left with dv 
waiter for Mr. Brag, that they had secured places by th< 
morning-coach for London, and should breakfast before the] 
started. In fact, every thing had been so decently conductei 
after John's departure, that the waiters and others concemei 
in the administration of afiairs at '* The Star," and who bv 
up to that time received no intelligence of the '* row," at thi 
playhouse, were perfectly unconscious that there had beei 
such a storm, or that the ill-matched pair resident in the! 
house had played so prominent a part in the performances o 
the evening. 

When Jack reached the theatre, he procured an audienet 
of Miss Roseville, whom he found protected by her mammi 
and dressed d lapaysanne, ready to sing the popular ballad,- 

" I'm a poor country maid, that's for sartain," 

for the performance of which she was particularly celebrated 
He explained to her in his smartest manner the history of tbi 
afiair, and that he had called on the part of his friend, to ex 
plain away the extraordinary conduct of the lady who w« 
his wife. 

'<What!" said Miss Rosev^le, nee Hogg, "is Salmoi 
married to that old catamaran f I shouldn't be surprised. 
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if Bhe was the old tallow-chaodler'a widow, with a fool of a 
son* that he used to talk to us about.'* 

*' Very likely, my dear," said Mrs. Hogg : ** Keep your 
shawl round your throat, dear. We are very much obliged 
to this gendeman for explaining that it was not Mr. Salmon's 
fault." 

^* Very much indeed,** said the young lady. ^ Of course 
the public press will give a proper explanation of the affair ; 
it is a case that must be deeply interesting to every lover of 
the drama, and indeed to every body in the empire, — for it is 
a moat extraordinary affair. Ma and I know several of the 
gentlemen who are engaged ^on^ the London papers, and we 
mean to draw up a statement which will no doubt be satis- 
factory, and remove any unfavourable impressions which an 
incorrect report of the transaction may in the first instance 
make." 

**But I think, dear," said Mrs. Hogg, '* you should send a 
civil message to Mr. Salmon, and say you are sure he had no 
share in the disturbance, because, dear, he has always been a 
very kind friend to you.^* 

**Pray, say that to him, sir," said the young lady ; **and 
if you have an opportunity of speaking to him alone, ask him 
from tnf, if his present amiable lady is really the Widow 
Waddle ?^ — he'll know whom I mean." 

**• My dear love, what a girl you are !" said mamma. 

** But," said Jack, ''perhaps that may be dangerous ; it 
may be Widow Waddle, and then " 

** It won't make the least difference," said the playful 
young creature. ** What she has, not what she t^, — he used 
to say ; and as it was only her money he married her for, 
now he has got that, and put capering Jack's nose out of 
joint« you may say what you please of the widow." 

'* And whom," said Brag, '* did my friend Jim call caper- 
ing Jack ?" 

** Why that, sir," said Mrs. Hogg, " was what he used to 
'eall the old woman's son, who has turned fine gentleman, and 
we used to have great fun about him : Salmon used to give 
us imitations of him whenever he came to sup with us." 

That they had not been good imitations seemed tolerably 
evident, inasmuch as the original had not been recognised. 
However, Jack went on making the amiable, somewhat agi- 
tated, and rather hurried by the novelty of his position and 
the bustle going on behind the scenes, and, above all, by .the 
oondading and conclusive evidence as to the chacaaVAt ^^ ^>& 
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fktber-in-law's aflfeotion for his mother, his marriagfe with 
whom appeared, from what he had just heard and seen, ex- 
tremely like a steppingnstone to the future attainment of the 
hand of Miss Roseville, nee Hogg. 

"Til give Mr. Salmon your message, depend upon it,** said 
Jack. ** Do you stay long here, Miss ?*' 

" No," said the mamma, '* we go up to town to-morrow, 
by the coach, and so to Northampton, where Mary has got a 
three nights' engagement. When we return, her regular 
theatre opens, — and we shall settle down in London.*' 

*' I assure you," said Miss Roseville, *' I shall not be 
sorry ; — this starring is very tiresome work." 

" By the coach to-morrow !" said Jack, thinking to him- 
self how very agreeably that would '* come off," if it shpuld 
be the same coach into which the '* Widow Waddle" and 
her hopeful spouse were to pack themselves. *' Well, ladies, 
I've done my duty — executed my commission. I'm mach 
obliged by your civility, and glad to have satisfied you that ai 
fat as Mr. Salmon, and myself are concerned, we had nothing 
to do with this unpleasant business. Good night, ladies." 

Saying which. Jack retired under a heavy fire of acknow- 
ledgments and reciprocated good wishes, and returned to the 
inn greatly relieved at finding the coast clear. He received 
the message that had been left for him ; and after revolviof 
in his mind, over a glass of ** hot mixture," the occurrenees of 
the evening, and the information he had derived from the 
fair Thespian, satisfied himself that they all had their origin 
in his own ever-failing dexterity in attempting to wriggle cat 
of difficulties, into which his unquenchable vanity and conceit 
were perpetudlly hurrying him. 

After summing up the whole of the case, he resolved that 
the extraordinary conduct of his mother, coupled with the 
hypocrisy and worthlessness of her husband, fully justified 
his retiring in disgust, and leaving them to their own inven- 
tions. He therefore called for pen, ink, and paper, and bar- 
ing ascertained that the whole history of the imeute at the 
play-house was now known all over the inn, be^an, when 
the waiter produced them, to denounce the extraordinary eon- 
duct of the eccentric old lady, with whom he denied any thing 
more than a casual acquaintance — she, as the reader may r^ 
member, having herself, before dinner, indignantly procUioh 
ed their consanguinity to the chambermaid. Having coe- 
eluded his letter addressed to Salmon,— announcing the abso* 
lote necessity of his starting by seven o'clock for tha bk of 



JACK JOLAO. 107 

Wight* in order to a?mil himself of th^ offer of a leat in the 
carriage of a friend, whom he had met at the play-house on 
his return ; and bavinff desired his affectionate love to his 
mother, signed himself Mr. Salmon's " faithful and sincere*!' 
and added in the postscript, '* Don't forget to pay in the three 
hundred pounds to-morrow, or the next day, as I shall hare 
occasion to draw upon it," he folded and sealed the despatch, 
and proceeding to his room, desired to be called aft half-past 
six, resolred to bolt before the '* happy pair'' were stirring. 



CHAPTER V. 

It was not until after Mr. Bragg had eome to the resolution 
of evacuating Lewes, that he decided upon the place to which 
ba should shift his head* quarters. Brighton he had no inten- 
tion of visiting ; and it was while he was in a state of perfect 
indecision upon the important point, firm only to the deter- 
mination of *' going," his eye happened to glance over the 
newspaper which lay on the table, and he perceived amongst 
the intelligence from the Isle of Wight, that his friend, as ne 
called every man whom he had seen twice in his life-— his 
friend Lord Wagley was at Cowes, with his ** beautiful yacht, 
the Jigumaree ;" and that the place was crammed with visi- 
ters, the harbour crowded with vessels, and, in short, that 
nothing upon the face of the earth or the water had ever been 
so gay and captivating as that exquisitely beautiful spot. 

Jack's heart began to bMt; he longed to try his fate once 
more. Like the tired soldier roused by the ** brazen trum- 
pet's sound," he longed to 



-<* dare ag^n the field; 
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The lord and his yacht — the good-natured lord too, his col- 
league in the arrangement of the steeple-chase-— one of the 
few of his aristocratic friends who went the length of calling 
bim Jack — nothing could suit better. It is true he was a 
crony of Lord Tom Towzle's ; but Lord Torn was in Paris, 
or would be, before Jack got to Cowes ; so that the disagree- 
able affair at Dover could not have reached *< that tight little 
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island ;** therefore, as it teemed, no possible objection existed 
to his invasion of the Vectan shore. 

^To carry his scheme, (having, as we know, resolved upon 
its adoption,) into execution, our hero rose early, dresieed 
hastily, and having engaged one of the men about the houM 
to carry his small but convenient valise, in which, by soni 
skill in the art of compression, he contrived to pack his/ward^ 
robe with a compactness equalled only by that in which bsy 
for foreign service is squeezed into a portable state, he pro- 
ceeded to*' The White Hart,*' where, having dismissed bis 
attendant, he ordered breakfast, and proposed ensconcing him- 
self until the departure of his dear and respectable relations, 
who had rendered themselves much too notorious on the pre- 
ceding evening to continue desirable associates in the good 
town of Lewes. 

This march was another of the minor evils to which Jack 
was in the habit of subjecting himself by his constant efforts 
to be fine. In order to get rid of his entanglement with Jem 
and his lady, he felt it necessary to make a little history of a 
visionary friend and an imaginary chariot — in which chariot, 
by it's owner's kindness, he was to be suddenly transported 
to the Isle of Wight — not recollecting that, taking the leogth 
of the proposed journey in consideration, no such early start 
could have been in the slightest degree necessary ; a circam- 
stance not very material in the present case, inasmuch as nei- 
ther the slumbering James nor his suspicious spouse had es- 
tablished in their minds any very correct notion of the rela- 
tive distances of the different parts of the British, or indeed 
any other empire upon the face of the earth. 

To keep op the delusion which he felt it agreeable to play 
off, it became essential that he should not leave - '* The Sitr" 
in either post-chaise, stage-coach, or any other conveyance; 
because if he did so, as he must, conveniently to himself, have 
done, there would have been the evidence of the master of the 
house, the mistress, and all the servants, to prove to the Sal- 
mons that the redoubted '' sporting character" had gone in no 
friend's chariot, but that he had transported himself towards 
the place of his destination in the said chaise, stage*ooach, or 
whatever he might have selected for the purpose. To pre- 
vent this disclosure, therefore, he had to take all the unneces- 
sary trouble which we have just described, and absolutely 
hide himself until some opportunity presented itself for escap- 
ing the violence of his mother, the lamentations of Salmon, 
the inquiries of Peckover^ and probably the cariosity of the 
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^liole Patcham party, instead of driving off at any hour which 
might best have salted his convenience. 

Truly, indeed, does the proverb say, that ** pride knows no 
pain." One fiftieth part of the turmoil and exertion which 
Jack underwent to attain a character which he never could 
supportf properly applied to the advancement of his prospe- 
rity and respectability in his natural sphere, would in all pro- 
bability have secured him ease and competence. However, 
ours is to describe rather than reason upon the conduct of peo- 
ple, and we therefore resume the narrative. 

The earliness of the hour at which he directed his break* 
fast to be prepared, and the short time which he occupied in 
consuniing it, afforded him the opportunity of watching the 
departure of the coach for London. Minutes seemed hours 
as he kept his eyes strained in every direction, listening with 
the most eager expectation for the rattle of the wheels and the 
clatter of the traces, which should announce the arrival at the 
door of " The Star" inn, of the vehicle destined, as he trem- 
blingly anticipated, to contain for the next six hours the jar- 
ring elements — the fire and water — the oil and vinegar, em- 
bodied and humanized in the shapes of Mrs. Salmon and Miss 
Roseville, whose announcement to Jack of her departure the 
next morning was, as has been seen, instantly coupled in his 
mind with the possible — the almost probable — circumstance' 
of her becoming the travelling companion of the venerable ca- 
tamaran whom she had so feelingly and so unconsciously de- 
nounced to her son the night before. 

Should this be the case, thought Jack, there will be sl 
slashing race, and no mistake. From the little he had seen 
of Molly Hogg, it was evident that a very little provocation 
would turn the radiant fire of love, which sparkled in her 
looks and countenance, into the forked lightning of indignant 
anffer. The honeyed wonls which the sweet bard of Avon 
had taught to drop from her roseate lips, would in an instant 
be discarded for the expression of her own feelings in lelis 
poetic language ; and any remark which his mother might 
happen to venture touching the use which the heroine made 
of the brilliant orbs with which nature had so liberally gifted 
her, would, he had little doubt, provoke some practical re- 
sentment on her part well calculated to render any compli- 
ment to a pair of black eyes as applicable to her antagonist 
as to herself, in a few minutes after it had been paid. 

With all these forebodings in his mind, and hating Miss 
Hogg for her description of himself, and at the bottom of 
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his heart feeling that her intimacy with Salmon was not 

any very satisfactory evidence as to the future comfort of 
the parent whom he had driven into the marriage, the reader 
may easily judge Jack's dismay when, after hearing the 
long wished-for wheels rolling along the street, he found the 
sound suddenly cease, and saw the coach stop at the door of 
the milliner's house at which the amiable Roseville had in- 
dicated to Salmon that she resided. 

Nature so far strnggled with conceit and vanity in Jack's 
mind, that the moment he saw this occnr, he felt disposed 
to rush from his retirement, fly to '* The Star," admit the 
groundlessness of his excuse for absence, and advise his 
mother either to stay another day, or, at all events, proceed 
by another vehicle to London. He quitted the window 
whence he had seerf the arrival, and his hand was on the 
lock of the door of the parlour in which he was lodged, when 
his good resolution failed him, and he returned to watch 
the departure of the passengers. If he went out, he should 
be obliged to enter into a thousand explanations ; if he gave 
his reasons why his mother had better not go, her anger 
would have induced her to '* seek the battle," rather than 
** shun it when it came;" while if, on the other hand, she 
admitted the reasonableness of his suggestions, he should 
have her on his hands, the object of universal curiosity, and 
conversation for four-and-twenty-hours more. He therefore 
determined to let things take their course. 

After keeping the coach waiting some ten minutes, Miss 
Hogg, enveloped in a huge cloak and shawls, made her ap- 
pearance at the door, and stepped into the vehicle, follow- 
ed by her '* ma," who permitted merit and genius to take 
precedence of age and of maternity ; — the elder lady of the 
two, bearing in her hand a huge basket with a handle and 
flaps, O. P. and P. S., evidently cor\taining sundry papers 
of sandwiches, and a bottle of something, wherewith to re* 
fresh themselves during the journey. 

Well, said Jack to himself, that's it : now then for the 
blow-up !-^But the coach still lingered ; and Jack's sight 
^as presently gratified by the sudden appearance of the 
'*star" from London who had enacted Othello, enveloped 
also in a cloak, and accompanied by a friend and a worship- 
per, who made a point of going to see him act let it be 
wheresoever it might. There are many small stragglers 
after a reputation for something, who pin themselves to some 
really deserving object of popular attention, and m> make 
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for thernselves a kind of rooon-like character, reflected from 
Ihe sun of which they are the satellites. This was one. 

The small thing, who was dressed in a cloak ditto to that 
of Mr. Teeardeyell, was a man of considerable fortune, which 
devolved upon him at the death of his father who had amassed 
it in trade; and having just come into possession of it at the 
period when the town, as it is called, was undecided between 
the merits of Mr. Teeardeyell at one theatre, and Mr. some- 
body else at the other, he attached himself to his faction, 
made a friend of its head, and presented him with a cane 
and cocked hat, the indubitable property of Garrick ; a snuff- 
box which Addison gave Booth after his performance of 
Cato, on the inside of the lid of which, was this line by 
Swift- 
To the best Booth in the fair : — 

in fact, every thing he could do to render his friendship for 
and association with his favourite lion notorious, the weak and 
wealthy jackal did. 

When Brag saw the coach (licensed to carry only four in- 
sides,) thus freighted, his heart was relieved, and he watched 
its further progress to the door of *• The Star" with confi«- 
dence and security ; — how well grounded the reader may 
imagine, when, after a brief pause, he beheld a ladder brought 
forth and placed against the hinder wheel of the machine, fol- 
lowed by his respected mother, handed out by her husband. 
The lady who was all muffled up and packed for travellingy 
and filled with solicitude lest '' rude Boreas" might embar- 
rass her in her ascent towards the elevation to which she 
aspired, never cast her eyes towards the coach window, 
but proceeded at once to mount. But Salmon, however as- 
siduous and active in helping her up, and in doing what she 
called " keeping her things down," unluckily for his peace 
cast one glance towards the four ** insides," and in that glance 
assured himself of the presence of Miss Roseville and her 

ma. 

In every grief there is a gradation of sorrow : that Molly 
Hogg should be in the coach was a cause of wretchedness 
rendered more painful by the anxious expectation of what 
would inevitably happen when they met wherever as the 
phrase goes, the coach stopped to dine. To prevent his 
bride's joining in that repast he knew would be impossible, 
««MUfid then what a scene ! Yet, horrid as this anticipation 
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was, it was trifling by comparison with that which mast bare 
happened if they had secured inside places. Nothing, he 
was quite convinced, had ever occurred in the world at ail to 
equal the consequences of such a juxta-position, unless, in- 
deed, it was the aflfair of the Kilkenny cats, which ferocious 
animals, as the deeply "rcrfrfc" in Miller's History oflreland, 
and the rest of the world know, fought in a saw-pit until no- 
thing was left of either of them but their tails. 

Away rolled the coach, and while Mrs. Salmon was mak- 
ing herself snug and comfortable, Jim was calculating what 
was best to be done. He knew that they were to %top at 
Godstone ; he knew too well Titsy's admiration of the rout- 
ton chops there. Could he by any means break the ladder 
which they would bring out to facilitate her descent, or rather 
effect it, for without that, she could not leave her point of 
elevation ! A thousand things suggested themselves, but one 
after the other was discarded from his mind as impracticable, 
until before they had got to Uckfield, every hope he had che- 
rished was destroyed, every scheme he had imagined blown 
to atoms, by a remark made of his better and his bigger half, 
that the air must be uncommon wholesome, because she ** felt 
so peckish in spite of her bad spirits :" — the injured Titsy 
still playing the offended wife, but little thinking that the deli- 
cate Venus-like occiput of her hated rival was within an inch 
of her own great toe, and separated from it only by a bit of 
leather. 

In this state of affairs, progressing at the rate of nearly ten 
miles an hour, we must leave the stage-coach party for the 
present and return to our hero, who, however much he shud- 
dered at the appearance of his mother packed among the fish, 
fowl, and firkins, destined for London use, consoled himself 
with the certainty that, by a little management on the part of 
Salmon, and the exercise of a little discretion on the part of 
Miss Hogg, she might escape a collision which, for all their 
sakes, he so mnch dreaded. 

Jack's next thoughts were devoted to himself and his own 
purposes. He ascertained that his best and shortest mode of 
reaching the Isle of Wight was to proceed forthwith to Brigh- 
ton, and thence, as he chose, pursue his road by Chichestefi 
to Portsmouth, or Southampton, as he best pleased. At 
Brighton, Jack had no intention of staying, and as he should 
arrive there early, the chances were that he might find a con* 
veyance suited to his purpose before the afternoon. 

It would be quite useless to follow him in his uaintereil- 
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ing progress to Cowes, to which place he had really directed 
his landlady in Lambeth to despatch him a fresh supply of 
clothes, resolved to make himself happy under the auspices 
of his noble friend, and if possible repair the damage which 
the events of the last few weeks had done him. Suffice it to 
say that the reader may safely imagine Jack leaning over the 
railings of the yacht club-house, having, after his London 
fashion, obtained ingress so far, by the countenance of the 
mnch-respected nobleman upon whom he had fastened him- 
self. 

Cowes was, as the newspaper had announced, extremely 
lively ; its picturesque harbour was, as had been said, richly 
studded with gay yachts, while the roads were graced by the 
presence *of one or two of His Majesty's craft, and various 
ships, brigs, and schooners, waiting for a wind to thread the 
Needles, and wend their way to their several places of- desti- 
nation. Jack felt at ease as his ferret-eyes twinkled at the 
laughing promenaders before him, and his little heart began 
to beat with the ambition of becoming a member of the Yacht 
Clnb himself. There was something distingue in the but* 
ton, and the society was so agreeable ; in fact it was ** the 
thing ;" and revolving it much in his mind before he broached 
his desire to his friend Lord Wagley, there appeared but 
three objections to his carrying it into immediate execution. 
The first was, that, not having a yacht, he was not qualified 
to become a member : the second was, that, if he were quali- 
fied, he might not be received : and the third was, that if he 
had the qualification, and was elected, he hated the sea, sail- 
ing, boating, and every thing connected with them, to the 
bottom of his heart ; that hate not being altogether unmixed 
with a feeling which no man might venture personally to 
attribute- to him with impunity. He was, nevertheless, vwy 
much of the opinion of Anacharsis, who classed those who 
committed themselves to the mercy of the wind and waves« 
amongst the dead ; and not having the advantage of an ac- 
quaintance with any of those accommodating Lapland ladies, 
who Dr. Heywood tells us, (in his ** Hierarchies of Angels,") 



winds to merchants sell, 



Making their cov*nant when and how tliey please; 
They may with prosperous weather cross the seas. 
As thus,— they in a handkerchief fast tie 
Three knots; and loose the first, and by and by 
You find a gentle pie blow from the shore: 
Open the second, it encreaseth more 

10* 
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To fill the sails: When you the third untie 

Th' intemperate gusts gi-uw vehement and high;— 

Jack felt certain qualms while thinking of the absolute neceS' 
>ity of going afloat, which produced a kind of sea-siekness by 
anticipation. But then what were his anticipations, appre- 
hensions, or antipathies, when put into the opposite scale to 
the privileges, (button included,) which his admission into 
such a body as the Yacht Club would confer upon him ! 

This notion had taken full possession of his mind, and he 
waited only for a favourable opportunity of opening his heart 
to his noble friend, whose warmth and good-nature were so 
satisfactory to him, that in two or three days he became as 
brisk as ever, and was pushing himself in every possible 
quarter, and, it must be owned, completely succeeded in 
planting himself in the character of quality tag upon a Lady 
Lavinia Newbiggen, and her niece Miss Hastings, to whom 
he had been presented by his noble friend, who was delighted 
in the highest degree to get any body to relieve him in pay- 
ing those delicate attentions which her ladyship exacted from 
the little circle by which she was surrounded, where every 
thing agreeable was to be found, her ladyship's own abso- 
lutely indispensable presence alone excepted. Of her lady- 
ship and her charming niece, more anon. 

It was when Wagley and Jack had been left together, 
Ute-d-tcte, after the first dinner at her ladyship's to which be 
had been invited, that he felt himself able to break to bis 
lordship the secret of his great desire to become a member of 
the ** Royal Squadron." 

" And a deused good thing too," said Lord Wagley. 
** I am not sure, however, that we can ballot for you this 
year, even if you had a yacht to qualify with ; but — of that 
I'm not certain — the best thing you can do is to get a quali- 
fication as soon as possible." 

"Oh," said Jack; "what — get a yacht,— out and out,— 
and no mistake ?" 

" That is essential," said his lordship, " and she must be 
one of more than forty tons. Now, the opportunity is tempt- 
ing — there is at this moment in the harbour — 'gad I can 
show her to you from these windows if the moon is up— 
one of the prettiest things that ever swam, — seventy-six tonft 
there or thereabouts,— cutter-rigged, — all copper fastened,— 
coppered to the bends, — excellent cabin, mahogany fittingly 
"Uncommon well found in stores, — ready for sea to-moROW* 
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^two regular suits of sails,— belongs to a member well 
^nown in these parts,— has won two prizes, and is to be 
lad a regular bargain : there's an opportunity," said his 
3rdship, '* which ought not to be lost." 

'^ It is indeed,*' said Jack ;•— ** built of mahogany, and 
istened with copper, — all right down, straight up, and no 
listake ?" 

** Not exactly that/' said his lordship, " but she is perfect 
f her class, — dirt-cheap." 

<* What may be the damage ?'* said Jack. 

** Why," said his lordship, *' take every thing as it stands, 
—ready for a start as she is, — eight hundred and fifty sove- 
eigns, and no haggling !" 

" Eight hundred and fifty sovereigns !" said Jack, ** that's 

lump of money for mahogany and copper !" 

** Mojaey !" exclaimed the peer, *• my dear fellow, the 
hances are, that if Chipstead was not hard up, you wouldn't 
et her for a thousand." 

** I'll think of it," said Jack. " I confess it would be un- 
ommon pleasant. I don't like, you see, my lord, to find 
very fellow taking water, while I stand on the shore, like 
a old hen looking at young ducks." 

"I assure you she's worth your attention and the money," 
aid his lordship, who had got her for an equivocal debt of 
le before-named Chipstead, who happening to miss his 
3turn for a borough which he had before misrepresented, 
bought it advisable to take French-leave of the Yacht Club 
nd the Fleet together, and bestow himself securely at Bou- 
>gne sur Mer. His lordship's animated description of the 
eauties of the abandoned " Psyche" therefore, however nau- 
call^just, were not altogether disinterested. 

The wine, — the discussion, — the hope, — the expectation, 
11 combined to confuse and obfuscate Jack's intellect ; who, 
aving in the v^^pace of less than a week determined thatsome- 
bing really was to be done in the family of Lady Lavinia 
'ery greatly to his advantage, seeing that her ladyship herself 
>aid him marked attentions, while she always appeared to 
ccommend her beautiful niece to his particular notice, and 
hat impressed with an idea of his wealth, — a notion which 
ipread like wildfire at Cowes, — they had resolved upon a 
ine of conduct which, if carried to its extreme point, might 
kfter all retrieve his past defeats, and achieve the great object 
^f his ambition* — was determined, as far as in him lay, to 
^e a last great . effort to soar above bis own sphere, and 
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taking an exactly opposite course from his presun 
predecessor Icarus, carry his point by getting entirel; 
the wax with which he fancied his wings were clogge 

The man who has lost and lost again, calls to Cn 
for more counters, feeling a fresh confidence after ea( 
ceeding loss, and hoping, Antaeus like, to gain new s 
from every fall ; goes on, until at last his calling fa 
he arouses himself to a sad conviction of the va: 
the delusion by which he has been led to pursue his 
tune to extremity : — so did Jack persevere in a cou 
discomfitures in which one should have thought, n 
he would himself say, " have taken the shine out of 
— but no ; here he was again beginning a fresh pursi 
as it appeared apon a more important scale, and wit? 
extensive means. 

Lady Lavinia Newbiggen was universally voted a ni 
She was silly and sentimental, and wanted to pass for 
She affected to be charmed with every thing odd ; — '• 
racter," as she used to call any body distinguished fo 
any thing, was her delight ; an artist was her idol, al 
she could not distinguish between a Vandyke and a \ 
an author was a jewel of inestimable price, althou] 
never read a book. To her, a man who had been i 
balloon, or down in a diving-bell, was something ; 
celebrity gained by wearing a particularly shaped hat 
oddly cut coat, was important in her eyes, and accor 
wherever she was, her house was filled with all the lie 
tigers of the society in which she was set down. 

Brag had been presented to her as the celebrated i 
hunter, and the best amateur jockey on the turf. Th 
enough to secure him a favourable reception, althou 
hated races, and never w^nt to any meeting but Asc 
then invariably shut her eyes while the horses were n 

The unquestioned success of Lady Lavinia in hav 
tablished the reputation of being the greatest bore upon 
did not obtain for her a corresponding admiration on i 
of the rest of the world, who were not so ravenous] 
of rarities as she either was, or professed to be, and th 
the attentions of Brag were most acceptable to her. 
he was, lounging and giggling with her ladyship, wl 
sitting on a bench placed outside the door of the hoi 
occupied, on the little grass-plot dignified with the n 
gardeti, while Fanny Hastings, who had neither heart 
nor ean to lend, lingered languidly and listlessly by tl 
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of her aunt. From this ** shady blest retreat** they saw yacht 
aAer yacht depart, Lord Wagley's among the rest, and not an 
invitation to '^ sail" eame from any one of them to poor Lady 
Lavinia. 

"Why haven't you a yacht, Mr. Brag?" said Lady La- 
vinia. 

That qaestion settled the ajQfair :— Jack's little heart beat 
ninety to the minute. 

" Then Fanny and I,*' continued her ladyship, ** might 
perhaps be favoured wilh a cruise." 

Another palpitation at a considerably increased rate. 

" For my part," said her ladyship, ** I cannot bear what are 
called commonplace people. These young men are all very 
well, and they are people of rank, and suitable, and all that — 
but I am, as you know, only excited by something /7i<;2't/an/6; 
don't you understand ?" 

** Exactly, my lady," said Jack ; '* straight up, right down, 
and no mistake." 

'«No mistake!" said her ladyship — **I hate mistakes- 
yes. Well then, if you had a yacht " 

" I have one, my lady," said Jack. 

*• Have you ?" exclaimed her ladyship. 

«• The pooh ! — I forget her name," said Jack, ** I only 

bought her last night. Pooh !— something beginning with 
an S." 

•* An S !" said her ladyship. 

*' An S !" said Fanny, looking at Brag with an interest such 
as she would have felt if her eyes had rested upon his amia- 
ble mother's tortoiseshell cat 

" Yes," said Jack, " an S, and no mistake : and there she 
is, looking uncommon nice — all regular." 

** That," said Lady Lavinia — ** that is Captain— what's the 
man's name, Fanny, who was so famous last year for wear- 
ing yellow boots ?— Captain — Chipstead." 

" That's he," said Jack. 

« She is called • The Psyche,' " said her ladyship. 

•« Well," said Brag, " I hinted as much." 

•* Oh ! I see," said her ladyship ; — " you are so droll, it's 
quite delightful ! Psyche with an S — ha, ha ! — how odd you 
are ! And you have bought her ?" 

** Out and out," said Jack. 

This certainly was not the fact ; but the moment her lady- 
ship expressed her wish that he should have a yacht, her de- 
•Iret combined with his own wish to qualify for the Ctub^ do- 
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termined him. What she had discovered so exceedingly d 
in his mode of spelling Psyche, Jack could not make o 
he naturally thinking — knowing nothing, of his own kn< 
ledge, of the lovely lively lady with the papilionaceous wir 
that her name was written as it sounded, and being no m 
•inclinced to favour her with the letter P at its beginning, tl 
he would have been to indulge Ptolemy or a ptarmigan \^ 
a similar favour. 

**She is a very pretty yacht," said Fanny, 
" Delighted to hear you say so," said Jack. 
•• What is her complement?" asked Lady Lavinia. 
"What! Miss Fanny's compliment?" said Jack — " 
every thing to me I"— and he looked expressively. 
•' No," said Lady Lavinia, " Psyche's complement." 
** Ah !" said Jack, " that's what I meant — Miss H's c 
pliment to Psyche." 

^ '* Oh, you are so droll T' said her ladyship, resolvec 
give her new lion or tiger a credit to which certainly he 
no claim whatever : " how many have you ?" 

** What !" said Jack, wholly at a loss to answer a qi 
tion, of the purport of which he had not the slightest earl 
comprehension — " eh ! how many what ?" 
" Msn, my aunt means," said Fanny- 
«* Men," said Jack ; ** oh, only my own man, my bui 
and two or three livery servants, and my grooms," 

'* Well, you certainly are the most comical creature in 
world !" said Lady lavinia ; '' you will misunderstand e^ 
thing one says : so odd — isn't he, Fanny? What numbe 
men have you for your yacht ? There now, you can't n 
a joke of /Aa/." 

" Oh, the yacht I" said Jack ; " why, to tell you the tr 
my lady, till Wagley comes back I can't exacdy say : he 
what he calls the selling of her ; and — so I put it all 
Wagley's hands ; and he will manage it all, smack smc 
and no mistake." 

** He is a nice young man," said Lady Lavinia, sigli 
**but he hasn't a bit of sentiment about him." 

" Indeed !" said Jack, not in the least undersianding ^ 
her ladyship meant, " that's a very sad business." 

" / don't care about it," said her ladyship, " because I d 
feel that sort of interest in him which genius, or talent 
even eccentricity excites in my mind. He is a distant < 
nexion of mine, and therefore I cherish him, althooffh, i 
tell him, he is horridly ungallant about his yacht. I tb 
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when * The Psyche' is in commission, her master will not be 
80 cross." 

*• Vm sure," said Jack, " I shall be happy to lend her to 
your ladyship whenever you and Miss Fanny like to go out 
in her." 

*• Oh !" said Fanny, " that's worse than Lord Wagley : — 
what will the sail be w'lihoui your society, Mr. Brag?" 
** You are uncommon kind," said Jack. 
" I only speak for my aunt," said Fanny. 
" My dear child," said Lady Lavinia, " I can speak for 
myself, thank you ! — Have you been long on the turf, Mr. 
Brag?" 

"Ever since ray father was put under it, ma'am," said 
Jack: ** but I think I shall give it up now, marry, and settle 
— that's the plan, and no mistake." 
" Most rationally resolved," said her ladyship. 
"There's only one hitch, my lady," said Jack-^* I must 
get some other body's consent as well as my own." 
" I should think that no difficulty," said Lady Lavinia. 
"You are very good, my lady," said Jack, looking silly 
and shy, and feeling sure that he had made a regular hit. 

"For my part," said Lady Lavinia, " I believe I am not a 

fair judge of the comforts and blessings of a married life, for 

never certainly had woman so happy a lot. My poor Henry 

was certainly one of the kindest of husbands ! Our felicity 

was destroyed in the third year of our union by his untimely 

* d^th. I believe— dear Fanny does not recollect him — I be- 

-2 liBve there never was a happier couple. Fanny dear, go into 

: the drawing-room, and show it to Mr. Brag ?" 

Jack, who, like his friend Lord Wagley, had not a bit of 

z sentiment about him, could by no means enter into the sort of 

^ feeling exhibited by Lady Lavinia towards the memory of her 

, . departed husband, who had been deposited in the family vault 

si% of all the Orlebars for the last fourteen years ; but ** in course," 

as he would have said, without knowing, or even guessing 

^/ .what it was he was going to see, he followed the fair Fanny 

into the room, in which was deposited an ebony case, the 

t doors of which she slowly opened, and exhibited to his sight 

the portrait of a stout, fresh -co loured yo\mg man, dressed in 

i' the uniform of some volunteer corps of cavalry, wearing 

J flashes, with a profusion of well-powdered' hair llultering in 

^be breeze, as he stood without his hat, leaning his left arm 

^n the saddle of his horse, which pawed the ground behind 

him, — hifl r^ght hand resting on the hilt of his sword. 
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Jack looked at it. Fanny observed that it was cons 
a good likeness. Jack made a little noise between a he 
a grunt, took out his pocket-handlcerchief, blew his m 
Fanny shut up the case. 

'* Well,*' said Lady Lavinia, as he returned to the | 
«* you have seen it." 

•* Yes, my lady," said Jack — •* fine man. Do you 1 
to recollect where he got that bright bay which he is 1 
upon ? lt*8 as like one that I have got down at m 
place in Surrey, as one pea to another." 

*• No, Mr. Brag," said her ladyship, " I recollect r 
but my own sad loss ; the accessories to the likeness b 
interest for me.'* 

" The gentleman was in the army," said Jack, wl 
terribly puzzled what to say, and above all felt the ^ 
difficulty in pronouncing the name of the dear departe 
ing that it was by no means euphonic. What he hm 
however, was fatal to his own tranquillity for the nex 
or two. 

Lady Lavinia had fallen in love with Mr. Newbiggei 
she was eighteen or nineteen, he being the son of a m 
spectable man, who kept what is called '^ an ever} 
shop" in a fashionable watering-place at which her la 
and her noble father happened to be staying. 

This attachment, which at the first blush. certainly 
as little sentimental as may be, was struggled with 
gentle Lavinia, in vain. Her efiforts to conquer it I 
on a severe illness ; and a confession made to her ini 
parent the Earl of Scredington, whose only child sh 
obtained from him his sanction to the match, under 
circumstances, and upon certain conditions. 

The first condition was, that Mr. Newbiggen th< 
should retire from trade, and establish himself as a 
gentleman in some part of England, as far distant as p 
from his then residence, and that no intercourse was 
allowed between the families after the marriage : this 
hard and heart-breaking stipulation for Henry*8 nc 
however, his lordship made a considerable pecuniary 
fice to induce the old folks to accede to it, and ttiey 
ingly retired from business into Yorkshire. 

The next condition was, that as Mr. Newhiggen's 
would devolve upon Lady Lavinia Orlebar, and be thi 
nected for ever with that highly honourable house, he 
forthwith repair to London, and put Clarencieux, or » 
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his co-mates in arms, in possession of whatever family facts 
or anecdotes he could collect, in order that, previous to the 
marriage, he might get his genealogy properly arranged to 
meet the public eye, so as to give a weight and respectability 
to the name of Newbiggen, which it appeared very consi- 
derably to want. These stipulations having been complied 
with, Ix>rd Scredington got Mr. Newbiggen into the volun- 
teer cavalry of his own county, and converted him into a cap- 
tain with the least possible delay : it was in the uniform of 
this rank he had been painted, and the picture and the pedi- 
gree were the constant subjects of Lady Lavinia*s conversa- 
tion with every fresh acquaintance she made. The merits 
and amiability of her lost Henry were never rehearsed with- 
out an immediate reference to his family tree, a perusal of 
which would unquestionably establish the antiquity and aris- 
tocracy of 'his family, and put at rest at once any hints or 
innuendoes of an inferiority disparaging to the Orlebars. 

** Perhaps, Mr. Brag," said her ladyship, *' as you are so 

food as to take an interest in our family affairs, you would 

Ske to look at Mr. Newbiggen's tree ? Fanny, dear, open 

the box, and let Mr. Brag see it ; it is most beautifully got 

up, and does infinite credit to the Heralds' College.^' -» 

Jack's ideas were now greatly confused. What Mr. New- 
tif gen's tree was, puzzled him greatly ; and when he saw 
^he ample parchment removed from its resting place, his per- 
plexity was very little reduced. 

Butler says, " A herald calls himself a king, because he has 
^Qthority to hang, draw, and quarter — arms : for, assuming a 
Sarisdiction over the distributive titles of honour, as far as 
"^ords extend, he gives himself as great a latitude that way, 
other magistrates use to do where they have authority, and 
^onld enlarge it as far as they can. It is true he can make 
lords, nor knights, of himself, but as many squires and 
^ ^mtlemen as he pleases, and adopt them into what family 
• -^ty have a mind. 

^ **Hi8 dominions abound with all sorts of cattle, fish, and 
^wl, and all manner of manufacture^, besides whole fields of 
lid and silver, which he magnificently bestows upon his 
blowers. The langunge he uses is barbarous, as being but 
^ dialect of pedlar's French, or the Egyptain, though of a 
^ *^>(Uer sound, and in its propriety affecting brevity, as the 
: " ^^ther does verbosity. 

'''' ** His business is like that of all the schools, — to make 
^\ B^kin things hard with perplexed methods ^tvd *\tv^\%tv\^^^t\X 
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terms, and then appear learned in making them plain again. 
He professes arms, — not for war, but for ornament ; and yet 
makes the basest things in the world weapons of worshipfiil 
bearings. He is wiser than the fellow who sold his ass and 
kept the shadow for his own use, for he sells the shadow 
(that is, the picture) and keeps the ass himself. His chief 
province is at funerals, where he commands in chief, marshals 
the tristitise irritamtnta, and, like a gentleman-sewer to the 
worms, serves up the feast with all punctual formality. He 
is a kind of necromancer, and can raise, the dead out of their 
graves, and make them marry and give birth to people of 
whom they never even heard in their lifetime. 

** His coat is like the king of Spain's dominions, — all skirts, 
and hangs as loose about him ; and his neck is the waist, 
like the picture of Nobody, with his breeches fastened to his 
collar. He will sell the head, or the single joint of a beast, 
or fowl, as dear as the whole body — like a pig's head in Bar- 
tholomew Fair; and after, put off the rest to his customers at 
the same rate. His arms, being utterly out of use in war 
since guns came up, have been transplanted to dishes and 
cups, as the ancients used their precious stones, according to 
the poet, * Gemmas ad pocula transfer d gladiis^ and since 
are like to decay every day more and more, for since he gave 
citizens coats of arms, gentlemen have made bold to take their 
letters of mark by way of reprisal. The hangman has a r^ 
cipe to mar all his work in a moment ; for, by nailing the 
wrong end of a 'scutcheon upwards upon a gibbet, all the 
honour and gentility extinguishes of itself, like a candle that 
is held with the flame downwards. Other arms are n^ade for 
the spilling of blood ; but his only purify and cleanse it, like 
scurvy-grass ; for a small dose taken by his prescription, will 
refine that which is as base and gross as bull's blood, (which 
the Athenians used to poison withal) to any degree of pn* 
rity." 

Butler's description is somewhat elaborated, and in no small 
degree illiberal in its reflections upon the College : but if he 
could have seen the genealogy of the deceased Mr. Newbif> 
gen, whatever he niight have found to justify some part of 
his observations, he could not have failed to admire the 
mingled boldness and ingenuity with which it had been 
manufactured. 

Jack glanced his eye over the parchment, and was goinf 
to make some particularly absurd remark, when Lady Lavi* 
nia desired Fanny to give \\\m ^^ vVv^ ^a.^eta" to read. 
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'* I should like you to look over them,*' said her ladyship. 
** Fanny, dear, let us leave Mr. Brag for a little ; — and then 
we will go in to luncheon.'' 

Saying which, the ladies retired ; Lady Lavinia afTecting 
to be greatly ajQfected, in order to give our hero the opportu- 
nity of informing himself with respect to the ancestry of her 
late husband, a course which, as has already been obseored, 
she invariably adopted, in order to confute and confound any 
reports — which mischievous people were but too ready to 
circulate — tending to disparage the respectability of Mr. New- 
biggen, or, what she more disliked, — misrepresent the charac- 
ter of her affection for him, from which iheir union resulted. 

Brag opened the. sort of MS. pamphlet which had been 
delivered to him ; but he certainly did not think of ils con- 
tents. His eyes rested on the Psyche, and his thoughts re- 
verted to the statement he had made, as regarded its purchase, 
to Lady Jjavinia — then to the advantages to be derived from 
her patronage^ — then the possibility of his election into the 
Club ; — in short, he felt himself upon the edge of a precipice, 
he must either jump boldly, clear his present difficulties, and. 
land upon higher ground ;— or " be for ever fairn,'* and he felt, 
above all, that he had no time to lose. 

Having turned all his own personal affairs in his mind, he 
proceeded to read the honourable record which he held in his 
hand. 

NeWBIGOEN of BUMBLESFORD. 

This ancient and honourable family is descended from 
Hugo de Hoaques, one of the followers of King William the 
Conqueror, who married, on the 19lh of August 1058, Her- 
roengilda, Duchess of Coutance daughter of Reginald d'« 
Evreux, by Margaret, great-niece of the Emperor Charle- 
magne. 

After the Conquest we find the family of de Hoaques, set- 
tled in Kent. 

Stephen de Hoaques of Tenterden, married, March the 6tb, 
1108, Emma, daughter of Sir Trystram Dummer, by Flo- 
rence, daughter and co-heiress of Sir Robert Chittenden, who 
was afterwards knighted by King Henry the First, on the 4th 
of September 1119, in memory of the great services he had 
rendered to his late queen Matilda, daughter of Malcolm king 
of Scotland, who died on the first of the preceding May. 

Stephen had seventeen children by his wife nine of whom 
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survived him. He died April 1, 1151, having been married 
forly-lhree years. He was succeeded by 

Stephen de Hoaques, who assumed the name of Hoaxleyt 
of Tenterden, boro March 4, 1109. He married Alice daugh- 
ter of Sir Walter Fysheton, of Cromlie in the county of Hun* 
tingdon; and by her, who died July 7t 1162, he had 

Margaret, married to Sir Hugh Gamstock, afterwards crea- 
ted Baron Gamstock, who died without issue. 

Of the younger branches of the family of Hoaqucs there 
are no distinct records. One son, it is believed was educated 
for the church, became a cardinal, and was proposed for the 
Tiaia ; another rose to great eminence in the state ; and the 
youngest sister went to France, where she espoused a French 
nobleman of tlie highest rank. 

Stephen lloaxley survived his wife Alice hot three yeafs, 
having deceased on the 9lh of March 1165. On his death 
it appears that the family estates at Tenterden were sold ; for 
in the year 1169 we find the ancient manor hjuse of Home- 
bag, or Hon^mbug, in the possession of Stephen Newcome, of 
whose genealogy a long account is given by Lyall, in his 
" Researches." His wife was great-great-greal-graml-daugh- 
ter of Owen Glmdrwg, a near relation of Egimd, who was 
some lime Prince of Powys. 

By this lady Mr. Newcome had a numerous family, who 
subsequently quitted Kent, and settled in the neighbourhood 
of Leicester, his third son was created a baron, in the year 
1238, by Henry the Third, whose queen stood sponser to 
his only daughter Eleanor, who was named after her illus- 
trious godmother. She was born November 11, 1240; aad 
married. May 6, 1259, Wynkin de Nethersole, to whom her 
large fortune devolved, upon the death of her father, on tlie 
8th of August 1271. 

The Lady de Nethersole survived her husband, and mar- 
ried a second time, on the 12th of March, 1279, the first- 
cousin of her former husband, — Bertram de Nethersole, by 
whom she had several children. This branch of the family 
intermarried with the Mowbrays, Uerings, Russelks, Spencers, 
Fitz waiters, Courtenays, ai>d various other noble booses. 

In the reign of George the Second the family of the Nether- 
soles were possessed of considerable landed property in Gloo- 
cestershire, of which county Mr. Isaac Nethersole was fore- 
man of the grand jury in the year 1759. His daughter Anof» 
^y M argaret Alicia, first-cousin to the Honourable Patriek 
mpallaghah, of Sculduddery in the county of Tipperarji 
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married, June 9ih, 1754, Sir Thomas Walkinghame, knight 
and alderman of the city of London, who had by her, 

Thomas, — Died young : 

Anne, — Born May, 1762; — married, December 21, 1778, 
John Hogmore, of Dilberry, in the county of Gloucester, who, 
dying, bequeathed his paternal estates to his nephew George 
Stamford Bam ford Hogmore, Esq. ; from whom a portion ^f 
them descended, by purchase, to the present owner, Isftae 
John Newbiggen, of Bumblesford, Esq. now the representa- 
tive of that respectable and ancient family* 

Mr. Newbiggen married, July 7, 1779, Miss Margaret 
Tibbs, of a very ancient and highly honourable family in 
Cumberland, by whom he has issue,—- 

Henry Theophilus Newbiggen, bom May 12, 1784* a 
captain in the Flimsy volunteer corps of cavalry, a vestryman 
of the parish of Gammonby, and one of the trustees of the 
Puddlesford turnpike-road ; married, February 14, 1810, the 
Lady Lavinia Anne Elizabeth Catharine Jemisetta Orlebar, 
only surviving daughter of the Right Honourable Francis 
John, Earl of Scredington, by whom he has no issue. 
Arms. Sa. a fesse engrailed Qr, between three Coffee-biggens 

proper. 
Ckest. The sun in splendour, rising from clouds, all ppr. 
Motto. *♦ Begin anew J** 

Qu ARTE RINGS. 

Fysheton. Dummer. 

Gamstock. Glwdrwg. 

Howard. Boteler. 

Russell. De Courcv. 

0pencbr. montmorefcci. 

Courtenay. Fitzallan. 

Murray. Nethersole. 

Campbell. Tibbs. 

P«RCY. Oammom. 

Country Seats— Bumblesford Grange, Yorkslure. Newbig- 
gen House, Kent. 
Town Residence — Lower Brook Street. 

Jack had scarcely finished this valuable specimen of heral- 
dic research, brought to such an obvious and satisfactory con- 
<^iu8ion, before the ladies returned to summon him to luncheon; 
Where, ae the after-part of the day is destined to be rather 
Eventful to him, we will leave him, and begin a fresh diap- 
er for fresh occurrences. 

11* 
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PHAPTER VI. 

• 

It was late before Ijord Wagley returned from his croiM. 
He had been to Southampton ; and Brag was anxiously await- 
ing his arrival to talk over the affair of the yacht, when, as he 
came aahore, he beheld his lordship accompanied in his boat 
by a stranger. Under the peculiar circumstances in which he 
was placed, every new comer awakened his apprehensionfl 
lest something should 6clater which might militate against 
his election into the Club, now rendered an object of first-rate 
importance to him by the expression of Lady Lavinia's wishes 
regarding *» The Psyche." 

The boat touched the sloping chausste^ and my lord leap- 
ed on shore : the stranger followed. His lordship hailed Jack 
in his usual friendly and familiar manner — so far all was right, 
and " no mistake." He next introduced the stranger to hin 
with a greater air of empressement than appeared to Jack ab- 
solutely necessary : the manner implied that they wonld be- 
come extremely intimate, — or rather that circumstances 80fll^ 
how connected their fates, The true meaning and extent of 
which Mr. Brag could not clearly comprehend. 

** My dear Brag," said his lordship, ** this is Mr. Leveret, 
my solicitor and friend." 

Jack bowed in his -best fashion, but there was somethiaf 
in the expression of the new comer's countenance which poz- 
zled htm. 

** His visit," continued his lordship, " is one whiclt itoU«U« 
business with pleasure. He tells me that some infernal fanner 
down at that place Wigglesford, or Wagglesford, or whatever 
it is called, has given notice of action about our trespassing in 
the steeple-chase, and that you, like myself, are one of the 
defendants : — have you heard of it before ?" 

•' Heaid of ill" said Jack ; •' all I heard of it was, that a 
queer-looking chap came into one of my apartments at the 
hotel at Eastbourne, and gave me a long slip of paper look- 
ing like an overgrown check, and told me flomething aboot 
a trespass ; in course, I took it : and when I asked him what 
next I was to do, he told me to put it in my pocket, which ac- 
cordingly I did, and never meent to trouble my head eboet it 
any more one way or another, and no mistake.*' 

" It ia fortunate," aaVd Nit. L&Nttet^ *' that I have run down 
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to see his lordship upon the point: there are seven defendants 
included in the action, and whatever may be the result, you, 
sir, should be at least put- upon a footing with the others.** 

** In course,'* said Jack : ** what must I do then?*' 

*' In the first place,*' said Leveret, ** we must put in an ap- 
pearance ; but that, such is the benign character of the Enff- 
fish law, would have been done for you by a fiction, which 
would, involuntarily on your part, carry you forward in the 
case ; but as I am here, if you will' tell me whom your pro- 
fessional advisers are, I can communicate with them, and 
make the thing perfectly easy.*' 

** I have no professional adviser,*' said Jack, " except Mr. 
Grout, my apothecary, and I haven't much need of him, I 
find air and exercise " 

'* You misunderstand me, sir," said Leveret — ** I mean a 
legal adviser." 

** I never had such a thing in my life," said Jack, ** and 
don't know where to find one.'* 

'* Put. your affairs into Leveret's hands," said Jjord 
Wagley ; " you will find him a man of honour, and a most 
agreeable companion : his advice upon any point, whether 
professional or not, is invaluable.'* 

** Your lordship does me too much honour," said Leveret. 
<< I am sure I shall be extremely happy to do any thing in my 
power to serve any friend of your lordship's." 

'' In course I shall be too happy,** said Jack ; ** so, if you 
please, we'll consider that settled." 

Leveret bowed again. 

^ Shall we be very considerably smashed," said Lord Wag- 
Icy, •• In mis absurd business ?" 

**It 19 impossible at present, my lord,** said Leveret, " to 
judge how things will turn out. A verdict against us, I look , 
upon to be inevitable. But I am told that the plaintifi', Grin- 
dlestone, has taken up the matter not half so much upon the 
ground of the trespass, as because the newspapers staled the 
property trespassed on, to belong to Mr. Brag. This has 
neuled him ; besides, he has a wife, who has taken ofFence 
at something which my new and excellent friend has done, 
and who, as I hear, has worried him into this action accord- 
ingly." 

** That's just it," said Jack ; •« the female sex are always 
at tlie bottom, of every thing. I certainly do recollect her, at 
the time we were looking over the country thereabouts ; and 
I suppose it was because I did not pay my «om^m%%N3k >b 
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her in a more— what yoa call*— slap-up manner, tliai she got 
cantankerous." 

'* Why," said Leveret, smiling, ** the story which I have 
heard, sir, does not impute any backwardness oo your part. 
I ^have seen Messrs. Tapps, Tatlock, and Shackleton, of 
Pomp Court, Temple,— at least Mr. Tatlock, who manafres 
this case for the house, — and I really believe the whole thing 
originates in some petty spite." 

*' Petticoat spite, . according to your version," said Lord 
Wagley ; ** but don't you think. Leveret, we might compro- 
mise the affair ?" 

** Compromise, my lord," said Leveret, '<is the last thing 
I should recommend : it is never satisfactory, even in the 
best of cases. A matter referred to arbitration, let it be ds- 
cided how it may, convinces nobody — pleases nobody. Ifo: 
I should say, let it go into Court: we shall retain Sir Frede- 
rick, Sir William, and two or three more of the best—" 

" What!— to defend this thing ?" said Lord Wagley. 

•* To be sure, my lord," said Leveret. " We then fight 
them double-handed : by retaining the good ones, we not only 
get them ourselves, but hinder them from obtaining their 86^ 
vices. WeUl give them the Attorney and Solicitor-General, 
if they choose to have them; but it is every thing to nail the 
talent : — that's it, rav lord." 

" And what damages will they get?" said Lord Wagley. 

** There's no accounting for the fancies of juries," said Le- 
veret : — ** may be twenty pounds — may be five hundred. In 
point of fact, the question is one simply of trespass, by which 
no positive mischief has been done, and therefore no special 
da;nages can be sought : it is a mere thing of right, ano M*a. 
G^indlestone, who sticks up for her husband's privileges, is, 
as I have already said, the great inciting cause of the pro* 

ceeding." 

Jack was by no means pleased with the pertinaciousness 
with which Mr. Jjcveret adhered to his opinion as to the share 
Mrs. Grindlestone had in the lawsuit, because he well recol- 
lected having been extremely civil, as he called it, to the 
lady, who was a rerharkably pretty woman, free in her man- 
ner, and lively in her conversation; but who, for that very 
reason, did not exactly admire the condict which our little 
hero had been pleased to adopt in the course of the only dia- 
logue which passed between them, and in which Jack had 
thought proper to suit the action to the word, and endeavour 
*^ make himself most partteulacly agreeable by a pnetieal it- 
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lustration of his tender feelings towards lier. Of tliis tite-d- 
tite Jack had never said one syllable to any body ; and, now 
that the animosity of the lady exhibited itself in so violent 
and revengeful a manner, he thought it quite as well to keep 
hia secret, and endeavour to in'4>ress the minds of the lord 
and the lawyer with the notion that her anger had been ex- 
cited rather by his neglect of Aer advances, than his own pre- 
sumption or impertinence. 

The conversation, as far as law was concerned, soon ter- 
minated. Jack was regularly put under Leveret's care, and 
with the appearance of dinner ended all farther discussion. 
Every thing was en train; the matter was in Leveret's 
bands, and nothing could be better ; and Jack, who, so long 
as he got rid of any thing unpleasant at the moment, cared 
little for results, tried back upon the confident assertion of the ' 
clerk of Messrs. Tapps, Tatlock, and Shacklelon, that he 
Ueed not trouble himself any more about it ; and out of this 
assurance, and the gayety and ease with which his newly ac- 
quired acquaintance and counsellor spoke of the business, he 
derived so much satisfaction, that when the wine had twice 
Or thrice circulated after dinner, he felt as light as air, and 
perfectly careless of consequences. 

The moment he had acquired confidence enough to revert 
to bis favourite — his engrossing topic, he resumed his obser- 
vations on '* The Psyche" — his desire to have a yacht — his 
Special desire to have that particular yacht. 

•• Well," said Lord Wagley, " noihing can come off more 
opportunely : Leveret knows all the circumstances of the 
Case, and how 1 come to have the selling of her. If you like 
to have her. Til make it perfectly easy to you : you shall gii|| 
ttie a bill at your own date ; and I would not, 1 declare to yoti, 
press the thing, only I know she is a bargain ; — in fact, a 
bank-note." 

** Your lordship is very good," said Jack. *' I own I don't 
know much of yachting — but she lookd a good-un ; and I 
liave more reasons than one for wishing to be — eh ?'— you 
know." 

«' I understand," said his loidship. ** And now I tell you 
\vhat — Leveret and you talk it over to-morrow ; whatever he 
thinks fair about it, I agree to, now. He can act rather as a 
Diiutnal friend than a lawyer, — and so — you settle it all between 
you : he knows whatChipstead gave for her, and the circum- 
stances under which she is to be sold — so, there now — " 
** I shall be too happy to do any thifig in my \kOvi^t " %*^\^ 
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Leveret, who was a remarkably j[enilemanlike man, and evi 
dently well-disposed towards his noble client and his curious 
guest. 

" I fancy,*' said Lord Wagley, whose great object wu ti 
sell the yacht, ** * The Psyche' will not be long without i 
mistress — eh, Brag ? You are always dangling,^! see, at Ladi 
Lavinia's." 

'* Umph !" said Jack — *< I like that sort of society. Seme 
how she knows a great deal of one thing and another — am 
is uncommon good-natured to me : as for Miss Hastings, shi 
is what I call a regular beauty, and no mistake." 

*' Yes," said Lord Wagley, ** handsome enough, but pool 
and over head and ears in love with an author, — one. of he 
aunt*s lions, who writes poetry — * Sonnets to her Eyebrow, 
— and reads it to her, when he can find an opportunity. Th 
Lady Lavinia likes to have him at her little parties, becaos 
he has got a name ; but she has expressed her opinion prett] 
clearly to Miss Fanny as to the nature of her acquaintance- 
talks first of his merits and accomplishments, then of hi 
want of money and the precariousness of authorship, — pro 
hibits her niece from entertaining any thing but a platoni 
friendship for him, and then invites him, night after night, ti 
recite poems and sing love-songs for the amusement of he 
visiters. Lady Lavlnia herself has a large income ; but &a 
ny, who is a daughter of her only sister, who died yoan| 
and soon after her marriage, has but Httle: the whole bulkc 
the property went to the present Lord Scredington, who wa 
a nephew of the late earl. My belief is," added his lordship 
*^ that Lady Lavinia, although she is my fifteenth cousin, o 
some such thing, would be nothing loaih to become a wif 
again." 

"Yet," said Jack, delighted with what he heard, "sh 
talks a great deal of her firsts 

** To be sure," said his lordship ; " she thinks, by show 
ing how devoted she was to Aim, to induce somebody to b 
his successor. And now Til tell yoQ what my further opi 
nion is,— that she will change her name within three month 
of your possessing * The Psyche.' " 

" I think she has a turn for marrying," said Jack, wh( 
was putting his head into the trap whieh his two friends hat 
set for him, as kindly as possible, *' and I don't know wb} 
she shouldn^t, — she's a sensible, aj^reeable, creechur ; ami J 
think her little parties — at least the two nights I have been 
there — uncommon pleasant, — and no mistake." 
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As the conversation proceeded, Jack warmed, and at last 
they went the length of drinking the health of the future mis- 
tress of *» The Psyche," accompanied with remarks and ob- 
servations which settled the point, and unequivocally alluded 
to the individual lady ; and this, and an expression of Lord 
Wagley's decided conviction that Jack would be a member of 
the Yacht Club before he was 'd week older, sent him to bed 
perfectly happy, and utterly forgetful of every thing disagree- 
able that had passed during the last month.. 

This may seem strange when the nature of these occur- 
rences is taken into calculation ; but that which is stranger 
still, is the fact that, for once in his life, Jack was not entire- 

* ly mistaken in the effect he had produced. Lady Lavinia 
really thought him a *'fine'man/' She saw that he was not 
particularly learned, but she thought him vivacious and agree- • 
able : such thoughts having gained possession of her mind, 
because, of the three days which had elapsed since he was 
first presented to her, two and a half had been devoted to 
her. 

In the morning. Leveret and Mr« Brag had their final con- 
sultation on the subject of the yacht. They weut on board : 
Jack poked about in every hole and corner, looked at every 
part of her with that sort of waggish curiosity which a monkey 
might be supposed to exhibit under similar circumstances. 
The captain, as Chipstead's skipper was called, pointed out 
all her perfections, and expatiated upon her sailing qualities, 
all of which was, as the reader may imagine, Greek to our 
hero ; who, nevertheless, was captivated with the accommo- 
dations she possessed, and which, while she was lying in the 
harbour as steady and as even upon her keel as Saint PauPs 

•^ Cathedral on its foundations, seemed to him straight up, right 
down, and no mistake. 

Four men and the captain would be a capital complement 
for her ; and the captain, who had been five years with Lord 
Flipflap before be engaged with Captain Chipstead, was a 
treasure and a host in himself. The thing was clearly set- 
tled ; a man once bitten with a fancy, has only to be cherished 
and encouraged a little, and he is sure to put in execution the 
most absurd possible project. A cat in a bowl, in the middle 
of a duck-pond, could not be more completely out of her ele- 
ment than Jack Brag in a yacht ; bnt the conceit, the ambi- 
tion, and above all, the hope of overcoming all obstacles by 
rising higher than he ever yet had attempted, confirmed hfiQ^ 
in the undertaking ; and having partaken of some luncheon 
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which Tjord Wagley had ordered to be prepared on board, 
and having drunk success to yachting several tioies over, he 
pressed his kind friend licveret's hand, in token of the con- 
clusion of his bargain, and was put on shore at the ** Foun- 
tain," owner of •* The Psyche," for which he was to give a 
bill at two months for eight hundred pounds, — a circumstance 
not of the slightest earthly importance, because, as Lord Wag- 
ley had said the night before, and the captain and the atto^ 
ney had repeated in the morning, she was as good as a bank- 
-note for that money, the great struggle about her being, who 
was to possess her; so that any day in the week he could 
dispose of her, and get abundance of thanks for sparing her. 

Lord Wagley was out sailing ; indeed, his lordship appear- 
ed particularly anxious not to have any personal share in 
making the bargain. Accordingly, Jack and the lawyer 
whiled away time,— first by calling at Lady Lavinia's, and 
then climbing the hill by Northwood Park gate, and then, 
by strolling along the road towards Newport ; their conversa- 
tion turning chiefly on nautical matters, upon which Mr. Iie- 
veret was very little better informed than his client. Having 
concluded their excursion, they strolled back again, inquired 
at the turnpike about some shorter road homeward, and at 
last found themselves once more on the Parade. 

There they met Lady Lavinia and Fanny, there Jack fo^ 
mally announced the purchase he had made, and there re- 
ceived her ladyship^s compliments and congratulations on the 
event; there loo they found Mr. Selwyn, the devoted admirer 
of Miss Hastings, and it took but a few moments to perceive 
that their affection was reciprocal : but, as has already been 
observed, the pretensions of the young author were rigidly 
discountenanred by Lady Lavinia,. who, having besieged and 
implored him into being her visiter, had become most anxions 
to get rid of him without the Sclal of dismissing a lover, and 
above alt, without souring the temper of his muse, and pro- 
bably inducing something from his pen which might make 
her uncomfortable for the rest of her life. - 

A shrewd old lady long since dead, once expressed her 
opmion to me that, in a worldly point of view, it was much 
better to be feared than loved in society. That Selwyn was 
popular, and even beloved, there can be no doubt, but that 
with all his gentleness and gayety, he possessed the power 
of making *' the galled jade wince," is equally true ; and al- 
though it is farthest from my thoughts to hint that any such 
character could be justly approprialed.to Lady Lavinia New- 



JACK BRAG. 183 

biggen, still she felt that she had weak points, and had no 
desire that het blots should be hit by so able a master. Thus 
she was poised between.. the fear of giving him offence, and 
wishing most devoatly that he woald take it. To carry this 
)oint she had formed a scheme* which she eventually put 
nto execution, with what success the reader will herea^ir 
Lnow. < 

In the course of four or five days, during which Jack, who 
lad taken a great fancy to Leveret, and took his opinion 
ipon every point, our hero, was actually put into possession 
»f ** The Psyche," in consideration of his acceptance. That 
le was not at present to be balloted for at the Club, arose 
rom some regulation as to the meeting of an adequate num- 
ber of members, or some other reason, which Wagley most 
»laasibly gave, his object merely being to dispose of the 
traft. Jack's dismay, however, when he £>und thai the dis-* 
iDguished burgee which formed one of heir chiefest oma- 
nents while fluttering at her topmast head, was to be doused 
o soon as she ceased to be the property of Captain Chip* 
tend, was great; and his nervousness when he went on 
»oard, and, while looking over her sails with a nautical eye^ 
vhich were bent for his inspection, felt the influence of her 
learl-like mainsail, even under the lee of the houses, was 
nost remarkable. 

Wagley had strenuously advised- him to retain the captain 
nd crew : — ^^ couldn't do better." This advice he implicitly 
ollowed, and proceeded to endeavour to elicit from this noitr- 
nan and his followers, what he ought farther to do. 

** It depends greatly on gentlemen's fancies, sir," said 
)ung, the captain : ^' some likes one thing, and some another. 

suppose you'll take longish trips, sir? she's as fii>e a sei- 
»oat as ever swam ; — lies like a duck on the water." ** Yes," 
aid Jack, ** I shsdl go out and about like the others, you 
^now,— all straight up, and right down,-~and no mistake." 

<*What I mean is, sir," said Bung, (evidently a relation of 
he truly nautical Cowes family, the Corks,) *' some gentle^ 
nen likes to have every thing reg'lar ship-shape — just as one 
LS if we was aboard of a man-o'-war. If you likes to have 
Psyche' kept in that manner,— >all, as I calls it, slap-op,— 
,hese four men don't mind punishment: they've got their 
Guernsey shnrts all worked, you see, with her name upon 
liem, as likewise upon their hats ; and if she's to be handled 
like a kmifs-CDtter, they don^t value the « cat' of a forden. 
Here, Bill, yon conw aft; show the gentlemaa youc (i»^«^' 

TOL* 0. 12 
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AcoordiDg'y a regnlar fine-looking. Vecian stepped trp to 
Jack and exhibited to him his hat and striped frock* wheie- 
upon were worked in the one instance, and painted in the 
other,— the letters PSYCHE, the which exhibition aato- 
nished Jack not a little, it being the first time he had ascer- 
tained that snch was the mode of spelling Mrs. Capid*8 
name,— a circumstance which might have been ascertained 
by any more observant person than Bung, inasmuch 98 Mr. 
Brag, after looking at the object before him, repeated in a 
tone sufiSciently audible to have attracted ** ears polite,*^— 
** Physic,— what the deuse does that mean ?** 

** I should in course," said Brag to his captain, ^ like to 
have her uncommon smart, — and all that ; but I don't under- 
stand what you mean about the men not caring for the * cat.'** 

*' What I mean, sir," said Bung, *' is, that among the tip- 
toppers of our squadron, them as we call the moon-rakers^ 
and angel-disturbers, — they keep up reg'iar navy discipline, 
and whenever a man gets intosticated in regard of liquorf^" 
goes ashore without leave, — stays ashore after his leave is 
out, or does any thing lubberly, they has him seized up to a 
grating, and gives him * a couple of dozen V '' 

'* A couple of dozen what ?" said Jack. 

^ Lashes, sir," said Bung. 

*' And do they stand it ?" asked Jack. 

'< It's all matter of agreement in the outset," said Bang^ 
*' It's a regglar understood thing in a smart craft,-— five poundi 
a flogging ; — that's the price, sir ; and some of the nob« herCi 
as is what they thinks uncommon slap-up, stumps to the tune 
of two or three hundred a-year a-piece, to support discipline: 
howsomever, here, in this bit of a thing, it arn't likely vtt 
■hould never come to thai ; only I mention it at first, b^aosc 
it's always considered in the wages." 

''Bit of a thing!" muttered Jack, who felt, while he was 
beginning to get extremely uncomfortable on the deck of hu 
yacht, himself scarcely second to Nelson, and '^ The Psyche* 
not at ^U inferior to " The Victory." " No,— no," said he 
"^ I sha'n't want that sort of thing. I shall take it easy, ao( 
have no floggings." 

^ I suppose," said Bung, *' yon would like to get's whatV 
wanting in the way of stores aboard W soon as possible." 

** Stores !" said Jack, and his mind reverting to the shop* 
^* I'd rather have moulds or wax." 

''Beg pardon, sir," said Bung — ^"not sueh like as that; 
jroar servant will bring them sort of things oflT, I dare sty. 
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No ; I've just made oat a bit of a list of some of the thingi 
we shall want : — 

3 casks of beef. 

3 do. pork. 

6 bags biscuit. 

3 barrels of beer. 

2 firkins Irish batter. 
200 fethom of inch and a-half rope. 
1 small anchor, three and a-haif cwt. 
80 blocks, of sizes. 

4 small barrels superfine tar. 
15 bolts of best canvass. 

And a few other little necessaries ; such as four new oars and 
a mast for the boat: and then, sir, the copper is a little scraped 
ander her connter, which will want looking after ; and some 
of the glasses in the skylights is damaged ; and I • think, sirt 
it would be as well to tell the carpenter to run his eye along 
the bowsprit, I'm not quite sure that it isn't sprung. I've 
looked at it myself, and so has Jim ; but it's best to be all 
right. We had a jolly good bump against a lubberly West- 
Indiaman — ^pitched right into her bows— ^the last time the 
captain was out*' 

** Why," said Jack, rattling the few shillings which were 
in his pockets, as if they were the more endeared to him on 
account of the departure of so many of their associates, ** that 
seems a good deal, but I suppose you know best." 

** It's all necessary, sir, you may rely upon it," said Bung. 
*< We want some slops sadly." 

" What !" said Jack, « besides the beer ?" 

** Beer won't keep men warm, sir," said Bung. 

** Oh, no, in course," said Jack ; " when it is cold they 
shall have whatever they want." 

** It's clothes I mean, sir," said Bung : ** and about spirits^ 
8ir.»will your servant sarve out^-or how ?" 

«< Oh, yes," said Jack, " that will be best." 

** Just as you please, sir," said Bung. ** The captain used 
to send forward what was wanted, under my care :— but just 
as you please." 

" I'll do down stair^'' said Jack, ** and look about me—" 
• ** Here, Jim," crietf the captain—^ are you there ?— the 
gentleman is going below." 

And down he went, in a sort of mist>and maze, caused by 
the accumulation of expense and difficulty for which he was 
in no way prepared, and which completely ^^^V \Sda V>a!^^\Dt 
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of the French proTeris wbieh eays, ^« Ct n'e$i fue kprmkr 
pat qin couU.^ 

Jack's great object in what he called " going down stain** 
wasi to ht left for a few minutes to his own reflections, 
which, however, were any thing but agreeable. A yacht in 
the abstract was a very charming thing, and the absolute ne- 
cessity of possessing one, before he could become associated 
club-wise with Lord Wagley and his friends, rendered it most 
of all desirable ; but he saw in a moment that he had quite 
mistaken and miscalculated the whole affair. Nor did the 
preparations so anxiously suggested by Bung, — iDvoWing, as 
they evidently did, the possibility of lengthened excursions, 
^oHieem in the slightest degree more agreeable* to his imagina- 
tion. Bung, however, followed him below, and made sundry 
remarks upon the hinges of a door which wanted mending, 
and the handles of some drawers which required altering; 
nor did he leave him until Brag, resolved to enjoy the privi- 
lege of command for which he had paid, or was to pay, so 
dearly, dismissed him, and abandoned himself to the enjoy- 
ment of just as much motion, produced by the displayed 
mainsail, as made his head ache, without his exactly finding 
out why, and the delights of the fragrance of the best possible 
pitch and tar with which certain seams in the neighbourhood 
of the cabin bad been recently payed. 

Jack threw himself upon his crimson moreen cushions, and 
voted himself a rash enterprising hero ; but as tlie yacht would 
always fetch her price, and as Lady Lavinia had really^or 
so it was — made an unequivocal demonstration of regard for 
him, in which very curious prepossession she was mightily 
encouraged by Lord Wagley, and even by Fanny Hastings, 
who looked to any thing like a matrimonial engagement for 
her aunt as a certain precursor of her own union with her 
talented, not rich, lover, the literary man ; — he considered 
himself, under the peculiar circumstances in which he hid 
contrived to place himself, fully justified in making his pre- 
sent experiment. 

As the new owner of *' The Psyche" was casting his eyes 
around the close-smelling box in which he was revelling, they 
suddenly rested upon a book. Jack was no great reader, bat 
bis anxiety was awakened to know what work it could be that 
had been left in his possession : he poked across the cabin, 
and secured the treasure, and found it to be the Code of Sig- 
nals belonging to the Club— «or squadron, as it has since bera 
oaJ]ed*-<-of which he waa so anxious to become a member* 
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ick, who was conning enough to know thai he conld not nae 
ese signals until he had received the accolade, thought it 
»vertheless a great object to secure the book, so as to inform 
mself of what was going on when the squadron was tela* 
aphing ; accordingly he resolved upon making extracts into 
s own pocket-book, leaving the inestimable treasure itself 
itouched ; and accordingly he began without loss of time to 
inscribe, at random, such as he thought most interesting. 

No. 

208. '* Send some cutlets on board.'* 
Do. (With a gun.)—** And potatoes."* 
21 1. ** The last snuff is not good." 
214. ** Send Hawkesly's mixture." 

506. ** Lemons." 

507. " Punishment." 

692. ** The enemy is in sight." 

693. ** Get dinner at '* 

gi'ollowed by numeral for hour.) 
ampton." 

-— — (With two balls from the Club-house post)—-" Cham- 
' ff 

pagne. 

(Numeral for bottles.) 

1271. "How d'ye do?" 

1272. «♦ Pretty well, I thank you." 
Do. (With a gun.)—" How are you .^" 

1308. "Ladies are sick; send off large boat." 

1309. "Ay, ay r 
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vo^t^ Mid a lightj „ yf^ „^ becalmed." 

blue light, and three'^ 

ns in quick succes- 1 .. <r\ t j t^ «>, 

n through the Club- f ^ear me !— you don't say «o T" 

use rails. J 

topTMt^he^ \ " ^^^'^ wait dinner; we oanU get back." 

tm^rub^hl'^^^^^ \ " We don't mean it." 

12* 
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te««i»>.«ndtworock. j .. g^„j ^^^p bog^doakj, .nj ambreUtt." 

Jack had scarcely made these few interesting and important 
extracts before he heard his captain coming, what he ealledt 
** down stairs." He threw down the mystic volume, huddled 
his memoranda into his pocliet, and feigned sleep— 

-*< the certain knot of peace ; 



The baiting-place of wit, the balm of wo ; 

The poop man's wealth, the prfaoner*9 release ; 
Th' indifferent judge between the high and low««>" 

in order to impress Bung with an idea of the perfect at-home- 
ishness which he felt in his oum yacht 

Bung came to announce that the boat was alongside, and 
to inquire whether he would like to go ashore ; to which the 
newly-installed lord and master of the barque replied in. the 
affirmative, gladly seizing the proffered opportunity of re- 
leasing himself from the growing qualmishness which op- 
pressed him, not of himself having ascertained what specific 
instructions he was required to give^ or what special oraer to 
make, in order to procure his transportation to terra firma. 

As Jack stepped over the side, whicii he did with consider- 
able apprehension, and just as he had bumped himself, first 
on the gunwale, secondly on one of the thwarts, and thirdly 
and lastly into the stern-sheets of the boat, Bung inquired 
whether he was to order the few little items which he bad 
mentioned as being essentially necessary to the nautical exist- 
ence of *'The Psyche,*' and received from Brag his fall 
authority to do so,-^inasmuch as, if they could not be done 
without, what was to be done but have them. The splendid 
manner in which these instructions were given, struck aws 
and gratitude into the hearts and minds of the two pullers, 
who touched their hats as Jack stepped on shore^ *^just all as 
one" as if he had been an admiral: Jack, however, felt a 
pang in the midst of this elevation. They pulled to the land- 
ing-place by the flag-staff at the end of the Parade^ farthest 
from the Castle, instead of to the sloping chau9$fy dose t^ 
]t,.^that being sacred to the use of the members of the Cltah* 

This little drawback, however, would be got over m t few 
^ys, and Jack looked fgtw^Lcd vo vVv« ^^Mcu^tion of tbe onh 
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fbrm, which he had ordered three daye before, ae a matter of 
eortainty ; and with this prospect before him, leading as it did 
to the accomplishment of his great project with reganl to Lady 
Lavinia, he plunged at once into the expenses and extrara- 
gance which appeared likely in the end to work his deatruc* 
tioo. Jack, however, possessed a certain degree of that sort 
of self" preservative prudence which closely resembled cun- 
Dipg; and while he was playing this game, living opon the 
means he still possessed, and purchasing, upon the credit of 
his acceptances, property which he was made to believe would 
fetch its price after it had served his turn, he came to a reso* 
lation not upon any account to trench upon the three hundred 
pounds which Salmon had paid into his banker's ; he having 
ascertained the fact of such payment having been made, by a 
letter of inquiry upon the subject addressed to the firm. 

At this juncture, and while Jack is waiting to get Psyche 
in order, — and while Selwyn, the gentle and the witty, is 
urging his suit with Fanny Hastings— and Lord Wagley is 
preparing to soften Jack's fall with respect to the Club, the • 
reader may not dislike to know the result of the ** journey to 
London," effected by the Thespians and Salmons on the day 
of Jack's hurried departure from Lewes. 

As they proceeded, the gloom and sutlenness of the bride 
did by no means abate ; neither did Mr. Salmon's apprehen- 
sions with regard to a collision between the lady «^7Am, and 
the lady wUhoui, in any degree subside, inasmuch as the 
only subject upon which his wife spoke with any thing like 
common sociability was that of the mutton-chops at Qod- 
atone. 

The Fates, however, seemed to frown even more severely 
than the fair f for before they had reached East Grinstead, the 
sky erst blue and beautiful, was suddenly overcast with heavy 
clouds, which in a very short time evinced the strongest die- 
position to '' pour down hail :" the wind rose, and blowing 
strong from the northward, drifted the heavy torrent right in 
their teeth, and in a very short time dienched Titsy,'J. S. and 
every other object animate or inanimate which was exposed 
to its influence on the«uttermost side of the coach. 

That these copious tributes had a tendency to cool the 
bride's temper, or wash from the tablets of her mind the sor* 
rows and the sense of injury with which they were so fatally 
inscribed, the reader cannot imagine : on the contrary, as each 
socceeding fold of her ample drapery became susceptible of 
the moisture, she became proportionally mot^ \m\!i!c^ft* *1^^ 



140 JACK BRAG. 

philosophers tell us that water thrown on fire gives it «ddi- 
tional power, and, sure enough, by the time they did reaeh 
East Grinstead she was in a state of excitement hardly to be 
described. 

Jem thought, in his own mind, that this Vould be « good 
opportunity to persuade her, as Falstaff says to Bardolpb, to 
<«lay out," and descending from her exaltation, order a **jpo-^ 
chay" to town : but he did not dare to make the propositioQi 
because Titsy suggested to him that, as there were only two 
men inside besides the ladies, — little did she think who they 
were, — there could be no doubt that one of them* ** 'specially 
the little one, for he was so genteel," would ofiTer to give Qp 
his seat to her. The bare possibility of such a thing put 
Salmon into a fever; not that his wife's eye, unaccustomed to 
the rogueing, powdering, lipsalving, eyebrowing, and all cob* 
comitant stage tricks, was likely to recognise as the lovely 
bright-eyed Desdemona of the preceding evening, the sallow 
little woman who, unlaced, unplaited, unpainted, and packed 
up for travelling, in a plaid coat, and huge shawl, looked as 
unlike either what Mrs. Salmon had seen in the street of 
Lewes, or on the stage of the theatre, as*-no matter what— 
the simile is difficult, — the parallel might be dai^erous. 

While the horses were being changed^ neither of the gen- 
tlemen ** insides" got out ; nor did they evince either pity or 
compassion for the saturated sufferer, who was not backward 
in reminding them of her presence by stamping with her 
feet on the boot in order to keep up the circulation, producing 
a noise which must have sensibly reminded them of the 
evidences of impatience so frequently afforded by the gods in 
the galleries. 

The weather cleared a little as they proceeded ; but the 
gleams of sunshine, like those of hope to other sufferers, 
wfre but transient, and before they actually reached GU>d- 
stone it had resumed its wanted severity. It was here that 
Salmon felt determined to assume the command, and hire a 
** pochay^ as he oalled4l ; and when the coach drove up to 
the door, before his better half had commenced her descent, 
he inquired if such a thing could be had : the answer iA 
in the negative, all the horses were out, and no less than two 
parties were staying in the house from their inability to fo^ 
ward them. 

This discussion, however, was overheard by Mr. Teoa^ 

kell and his shadow, who nearly annihilated Salaoa by 
'^g him that they were abovkV Vo \&^n« tihft coach Uwit, in 
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order to go across to a friend't house near Reigate, whera 
they were expected at dinner, and that therefore their two 
pUces would be quite at his service and that of the lady. 

To vse Mr. Salmon's own description of his feelings at 
hearing this annonncenoent, you might ha?e knocked him 
down with a feather. His wife and Molly Hogg in the same 
coach,-— two fighting-cocks in a sack could not pro?e more 
forniidable companions: however, there was no help for it; 
and accordingly Salmon handed his previous charge into the 
parioar, where the long-desired chops, and ** something hot,*' 
were on the instant produced, in order to assuage the angered 
feelings of the gentle Titsy. 

To Salmon's great joy, neither of the ladies in the coach 
got out ; they fell to, upon their well flattened sandwiches, 
and were assisted in their .dirt-devouring pursuit by their 
companion?, who stood at the door and partook of the bounty 
of /a belle Marie. For the benefit of the house, they bor- 
rowed a tumbler of the waiter, and the other lighted his cigar 
by the kitchen fire. While all this was going on, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Salmon were regaling, Jem's eyes were constantly 
fixed on tlie coach ; and^ as he saw his wife replenishing 
ber glass with strong ale, he felt his heart sink from appre- 
hension of the result. 

** You don't eat, Mr. S." said the lady : *' left your appe- 
tite behind you, I suppose,*— 4n the playhouse, most likely?" 

** I do eat," said Salmon. 

** Not as you did coming down," replied the lady. ^ Them 
as is in love never eats." 

This by way of prelude to the performance was complete ; 
and when the coachman put his head into tlie room, with 
the usual '* Now, sir, if you please," the summons sounded 
worse in Mr. Salmon's ears, than the Clown's invitation to 
Barnardine to come down and be hanged ; he fidgeted, and 
shuffled. ** If," thought he, '' I could say one word by way 
of preparation to Miss H. not to mind her,: — not to speak ; 
but how can I ? what is to be done ?'^ the waiter came into 
the room to be paid, else he would have feigned going out to 
pay him. '* Come, sir, \(you please," was repeated ; when, 
just as they were obeying the second appeal, Mr. Teearde- 
yell looked in and said, *' Come, sir, you are keeping the 
stage waiting ;" at the same moment holding up his finger 
BO as to attract Salmon's attention. 

** Dropped one of my gloves," said Salmon, turning bac! 
to affect to look for it. ' This ruse succeeded. Tee«^«^ 
seized the woment, "AlVa right inside^ — no te^tv«-'Ci 
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nobody in the coach vhom you know, and remember yoa 
know nobody.'* 

This mysterious counsel was evidently well meant, and 
was accordingly received with a look of gratitude. Fortified 
by this, Salmon saw with comparative satisfaction the waiter 
and chambermaid assisting to squeeze his wife into the coach; 
and as soon as that important operation was performed, he 
stepped in after her. 

'* Please ma*am," said Mrs. Salmon to her via'd-vU^ *' will 
it be agreeable for you just to put your other leg outside o' 
mine? Thank ye, ma'am ; — shocking bad day. I'm all in a 
muck, just as if I had been sitting in a washing-tub the whole 
of the morning." 

Jem did not hear much of this, so completely was he as- 
tounded with what he saw. Mrs. Hogg sat opposite to Mrs. 
Salmon. According to Mr. Teeardeyell's direction, he took 
no notice of ^er, nor did she acknowledge him ; and, as Mrs. 
Salmon had never seen her, all went well : but opposite to 
Jem sat a little crumped-up woman, apparently sixty. Wear- 
ing a pair of green glasses, who was speedily described bj 
Mrs. Hogg as a French lady '* just landed at Brighton from 
Dieppe, who had come on a visit to her, who had never been 
in England before, and spoke no English ; which," continoed 
the matron, **is very awkward, because I speak no French; 
so I am taking her to London, to a brother of mine, where the 
whole family are excellent French scholars, and she will be 
quite comfortable/' 

Salmon had seen Miss Hogg get into the coach with her 
mamma, and her mamma was there still, and nobody in the 
shape of woman had left the carriage during their journey ; { ) 
but so plausibly did the exemplary lady tell the history of the 
Frenchwoman, and so perfectly did his opposite neighboor 
look the part, that James was perfectly puzzled : nor would 
he have been satisfied of the beauty of the fiction and the skill 
of Miss H., if he had not been made aware of her identity by 
one or two of those little nudges which are sometimes givaa 
and received by travellers, in what are called public convey- 
ances, in the most private manner. He was soon satisfied 
that Mary was there, and acting as well as ever she did in 
her life. 

Nothing occurred to mar the serenity of the journey ; in- 
deed, Mrs. Salmon, overpowered by the *' heavy wet" which 
|he had taken within and without, sank into an agreeable 
Itanber, which afforded her affectionate husband an opportn- 
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entering into a whispered explanation of his regrets 
Dny at what had taken place, whieh was gradually 
g into an agreeable interchange of soft things, when 
all at once checked in his eloquence by Mrs. Hogg's 
** Fox," in the loudest tune and with marked emphasis, 
7 thereby to convey to her friends in one of the short- 
sible monosyllables her suspicion that Mrs. Salmon was 
:e so fast asleep as she pretended to be. 
apprehensions, however, were ill-founded ; nor did she 
from her repose, except for a few moments while they 
hanging the horses at Croydon, until, having arrived 
'* Elephant and Castle," it became necessary that the 
lions should separate, — Mr. and Mrs. Salmon going by 
ity Branch," and the ladies proceeding in the coach to 
called, by the truly elegant, the '' West End." Here 
ir had terminated happily, the scheme had succeeded, 
itagem was triumphant : but such was the espieglerie 
I Hogg, and such her unwillingness either that her own 
disguises should go unnoticed, or that Salmon should, 
say, ** get off altogether*' from the punishment due to 
delity to her in marrying without even so much as ap- 
her of his intention, that just as the parties had di- 
md as the coaches were driving off in different direc- 
le young lady whipped off her green spectacles, and, 
^ her head out of the window, said, ** Good day, Mrs. 
len you go to the play next, I hope you'll contrive to 
belter." 

! was " letting slip the dogs of war" with a vengeance: 
rords opened woilds of deception and dissimulation to 
almon's wondering mind. She now saw that she had 
iped and deceived intentionally, and her husband was 
plot ; all his protestations that what had been done, 
ne for the best, that it would have been most shocking 
: had any thing like a quarrel in the coach, and so on, 
'holly unavailing in the way of soothing her : she was 
able ; nor was Salmon himself less irate with the Thes* 
/ho certainly had sacrificed to vanity and jealousy the 
ind tranquillity of a couple which she at first had un- 
)nally disturbed. 

It the ultimate results of this travelling masquerade 
he reader may yet live to hear. 
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CHAPTER V. 



"^^"^ about ten days from the date of his purchase, an 
before, Brag was informed by his captain. Bung, that * 
Psyche" was ^ ready for sea ;'* the aforesaid Bung, bei 
exception to the general rule of nautical honesty anc 
dealing, having successfully persuaded Jack into the ab 
necessity of stocking and victualling her, as if she 
going to make a fresh voyage to the Pole, in order to 
ver that there is nothing to find out. 

It was curious enough to see the boaster caught in hii 
snare : his last step had compelled him really to do 
most of the things about which- he had, through the pr( 
years of his life, only talked ; there was really the ya< 
the captain and crew were really there, — really there w 
own man (butler and valet ;) there were realty all the ( 
tials for luncheon, and its consequences ; and there was 
Lavinia doing the honours, and issuing her invitatic 
make up the party for the first cruise ; those to whor 
sent her missives being too glad to get afloat, even wi 
ladyship. 

Brag liked it very much ; it seemed somehow that h 
beginning to realize all his visions ; but as there are draw 
to all pleasures, so in his case there occurred one, wh 
first appeared insurmountable. Jack went on board 
twelve o'clock. It was a fine fresh day, and every 
looked propitious for a trip. 

When he got on the deck of ** the Psyche," the mai 
which had l^en shaken out, began to fiap and fluttei 
Jack surveyed it with an awe not to be described : be l 
ahead, and saw one or two yachts plunging head for 
into the rising billows, ^d then riding over their ci 
heads in a manner which filled him with the most te 
apprehensions. 

** It blows uncommon hard, Bung," said Jack. 

'* Nice breeze as ever was, sir," said the captain. 

'' Those vessels out there, are bobbing up and down a 
deal ; — a'nH they ?'* said Jack. 

•• Pitches a few, sir," said Bung. " When we gets ft 
\ outf the swell will be longer. We may, perhaps, get 
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of a twister off Spithead, if it hofd^/as iri^l^.now: but 
Psyche'san uncommon dry boat.*' • • . ^* • 

Into the fair-weather mind of Brag, the idea of her erer 
being wet, had never yet entered. 

** Oh !" said Brag, " a dry boat, and no mistake." 

** Not a bit o'one, sir,*' said Bung. *' She was a little 
crank last year : but I've got a ton or two more ballast just 
a-midships, which, *a8 I calculate, makes her all right." 

** Umph !" said Brag, who kept his eyes fixed upon the 
boom, which gave evident signs of liveliness, as the wind 
took the sail. 

** The ladies are coming aboard, sir," said Hickman, Jack's 
new servant, — " quite a treasure," who had lived with Cap- 
Lain Chlpstead as long as that gallant officer could contrive to 
keep him, and who was, therefore, a perfect master of his art 
in his present capacity. 

*« Are they ?" said Jack. " What a lot !" 

Accordingly, the boat containing these fair creatures, pulled 
alongside ; and Jack, standing at the gangway, handed on to 
the deck of his yacht, I«ady Lavinia Newbiggen, Miss Has- 
tings, Lady and Miss Wattle, Captain Hazleby,— a sort of 
lover of the latter, — Miss Lumsden, intimate associate of Miss 
Hastings, and Dr. Munx, Lady Olivia's physician in ordinary; 
not one of which amiable and respectable individuals, with 
the exception of Lady Lavinia and her niece, were in any 
very particular degree known to Jack, and not one of them 
caring whether he were hanged or not, the next day, their 
object being, to carry on their respective flirtations, enjoy the 
cruise, and satisfy the appetite it most probably would create, 
by the demolition of his luncheon. 

Selwyn was too good a dramatist not to have conceived a 
sort of under plot, in which he was himself to perform the 
principal part. Scarcely had the first detachment of Houru 
set their feet on board, before Selwyn and his friend Mr. 
Buckthorne, whom he brought with him, in order to make 
his own appearance nothing particular, were at the side. 

*» Oh, Mr. Selwyn," said Lady Lavinia, "I didn't know 
we were to have the pleasure of your society." 

«' / asked him to come," said Jack ; ** all right, and no 
navstake." 

The emphasis which Jack so studiously placed upon the 
monosyllable *' him," tended in some degree to enlighten her 
ladyship as to his notions of the free«and-easy style in which 
she introduced her, by him^ uninvited party ; however, there 
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they were. Bung came up to Jack, and inqaired if he ex- 
peeled any more company. 

*• Ton my life I I don't know," said Jack, for once quite 
out of his element : — •* does any body know if any body 
else is coming V* 

A dead silence succeeded to the question. 

** Shall we cast off from the buoy, sir ?" said Bung. 

«• What boy ?" said Jack ; •• I don't expect no boys." 

Whereupon his guests laughed a little. 

*^ I mean, sir," said the captain, touching the rim of his 
hat, " are you ready to start ?" 

**0h! yes," said Brag, getting rather soured at finding 
that nobody paid the slightest attention to any thing he said. 
•* I'm ready ;^-only mind the wind." 

" Forward there," cried Bung,-^-and no sooner were the 
words out of his mouth than Hickman jumped up the com- 
panion and cried, ** Bung, Bung ! — hold hard : — the^ ice and 
the pines, isn't come aboard ; nor not one of the perigoos 
(as be pronounced it.) 1 say, make the signal 1906 for the 
ices; 2014 for the pines — numeral four, and blue-pierced 
white, at the gaff, with a gun for the perigoos : — I can't 
sail without the perigoos." 

" Oh I no," said Jack, not knowing what on earth or 
water it meant — '*we can't go without the perrigoose, for 
fear of accidents ; I won't go out to sea without the perri- 
goose ?" 

'* What's the use," said Bung to Hickman, **o' you talk- 
ing to me of making signals ? — it's as much as tny life's 
worth. Mr. Brag isn't a member of the squadron : how can 
I use them 'ere signals ? If I did, the yachtman, as sure as 
we stand here, would load them 'ere carronades which poke 
their noses out of the iron railings in front of the * Chtbbuzi 
and blow us to Aattoms." 

** Don't do that, captain," said Jack; "any thing reasona- 
ble I don't mind. If the perrigoose is absolutely necessary, 
have it aboard ; but no tricking — no affront to the squadron 
-—no : all straight up, right down, and no mistake." 

*' Why, sir," said Hickman in a whisper to Jack, ** there's 
more come aboard than you told me of; and if you haven't 
something more in the way of provisions, they'll be all oat 
of sorts." 

** Out of sorts !" said Jack — " not if they are like me the 
other day when I came over here : they'll be a deused sight 
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more out of sorts the more they eat — eh ?— 'right downy 
straight up, and no mistake." 

'* Why, sir," said Hickman in the same subdued tone, *^ I 
have been at this work with the captain now three or four 
years— that is, you know, sir, as long as he could stand it, 
— and I know the whole— -what I call the iii^hble scale and 
bearing of this sort of thing. They all hate the sea as much 
as 1, and, begging your pardon, you do ; but it's a something 
to do : and then the young gentlemen, and the young ladies 
like it ; and the old ones like it — but they like the consola- 
tions below, sir, — the luncheon — all that, refy upon it. 
You'll forgive me, sir ; if you want the thing to go off well, 
you'll make Bung hoist 1006 — ^2014, and hoist blue-peter at 
the gaff, with a gun." 

'* Hoist Peter where ?" said Jack. 

"Atthegafl*, sir," said Hickman, ** where we generally 
run up the ensign." 

Jack's small mind was now so entirely overloaded with 
ices, pines, and perrigoose, (unknown to him by that name,) 
that he saw in his servant's proposition about the signal, 
nothing but an option between hanging an ensign in the 
army, or Blue Peter, whom he had established in his mind 
as being one of his crew, so nicknamed by his shipmates. 

It is notorious that servants will have their way, and 
Psyche was not suffered to get way upon her, until, in de- 
fiance of signal-making, Mr. Hickman had sent ashore for his 
ices, his pines, and his perigeux pies, which duly arrived in 
half an hour, much to the surprise of Jack, who did not know 
a French pati by that name. Hickman enjoyed exceedingly 
the innocence of his master ; and having been, as Jack would 
have said, ** put up" to the necessity of having an increase 
of provisions by the strangers, — who had a much greater 
influence over Hickman than Jack himself had, from having 
been friends of Captain Ghipstead — he resolved upon having 
a strong reinforcement of comestibles^ coute qui coute. 

At last, every thing being ready. Bung gave the word to 
cast off — *' Haul taut the sheet;" and away ran ** The 
Psyche" out of the harbour like an arrow from a bow. 

»* To the Nab ? sir," said Bung to Brag. 

<* Oh ! in course,— Oh, yes, go to the Nab," said Jack. 

She rounded out beautifully. The ladies were in ecsta- 
sies ; nothing could be more charming. Clear of the harbour, 
she began to feel the breeze. 
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•* Toa'U take the helm« sir, won't yoQ T stud Bang to 
Brag. 

*' No,** said Jack, ** no— -nothing, thank yoo, before lun- 
cheon." 

«« Stand by there." "Ay, ay, sir" — "About- she gocsT 
Flap — slap went the mainsail: shiver— shake — round went 
the boom : off went Jack's hat — he hadn't yet hoisted a cap : 
splash came a sea — whisked over her bows : the ladies 
laughed. Bung cried — " Steady now : — there, there — thatUl 
do. Belay there, Jim. On with that hatch. Clear away 
there. Mind your eye, Jack." 

And then Psyche began to pitch and knock up the spray^ 
much to the surprise of her sporting owner, who was how- 
ever speedily released from the embarrassment of being un- 
hatted by the provident Hickman, who brought him up a cap, 
such as he ought to have worn at starting. 

'^Delightful breeze!" said Mr. Buckthorne to Jack, who 
was holding on, like grim Death, by the companion, looking 
in the face as white as a sheet. 

•* Very nice indeed," said Jack. 

Dash came another bright silvery spray over her bows, 
which flew on high, and sparkled in the sun like a dancing 
rainbow. 

" Oh, my !" said Jack, " that's uncommon severe, eh !— 
and no mistake." 

" Lord love you, sir !" said .Bung, " she's like a duck ia 
the water. Here's a stiff-'un coming ; see how she'll rise to 
that." 

And, sure enough, a great white horse came foaming and 
splashing along, and over it she went! Glorious confirmi- 
tion of her duck-like qualities. 

" By Job !" said Jack, holding on, " we are well out of 
that." 

" Bung," cried the doctor, •* here comes a twister." 

And before the words were out of his mouth, a good top- 
pling wave struck her nearly a-midships — Bung giving the 
doctor, who had been a constant companion of Chipstead in 
his voyages, one of those cunning looks which are perfectly 
understood amongst the initiated, as he gave Psyche a 
'*yaw," up into the wind, in order to make the beautiful pnen- 
matic exhibition which followed, for the benefit of her new 
owner. 

This, however, was more than Jack could stand, and after 
this shake he made a rapid disappearance. He descended to 
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the cabin, not howefer half bo much affected by the mere 
physical effects of the motion as by his moral apprehension 
that nothing short of a miracle could save them from per- 
dition. 

Upon the next tack they ran away beautifully — not to poor 
Brag's eyes, who having thrown himself horizontally upon 
one of the well-stuffed sofas in his cabin, and having made 
himself rather better, thought that nothing ever could restore 
'* Psyche'* to the gentle upright positon in which she rode so 
easily when he bought her : and what added to his misery 
was, hearing the mirthful conversation of his unknown guests, 
none of whom had left the deck, or abandoned the delights ojf 
participating In the pleasures of the day. 

Just as Jack was getting what he called a little easy and 
comfortable — barring his constant apprehensions of some 
dreadful calamity, — his ears were assailed by Lady Lavinia's 
voice, calling upon him loudly and repeatedly, to know when 
they were to have luncheon. He could not disobey the sum- 
mons of the noble Orlebar with whom he sought an alliance, 
and he therefore roused himself. Hickman advised him to 
bathe his temples with cold water, and drink brandy ; both 
of which he did ;— a mode of taking brandy and water which 
a particular friend of his would have pronounced the very 
best mode of administering the beverage. However, Jack 
was completely beaten, and it was with the greatest difficulty 
Hickman could get him to sit right up, and no mistake ! 
while, by his command, he summoned the guests to their 
repast. 

It is not an agreeable subject to dwell upon, but as the mis- 
hap affords a new illustration of Jack's absurdities— only 
imagine a man having been dreadfully, and being still consi- 
derably, sick, oppressed and agitated by a certain quantum of 
alarm, and labouring moreover under the influence of an un** 
savoury smell of pitch, moreen-damask, savoury viands, and 
fresh paint, having to preside at a table which was dancing 
the hays, and help a squashy French pie, made by a Gowes 
confectioner. In addition to this, Jack had to behold the de- 
struction of flocks of fowls, hams, tongues, and sundry more 
delicate things, by people whom he had never seen before, 
and who were, unluckily for him, what are called good 
sailors. 

Things went on pretty well; Lady Lavinia encouraged him, 
-^for she really liked him : pop wcftit the champagne corks-— 
(splash came a sea down the companion) :— -more fowls ; more 

13* 
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tnotMnf-— more seat :— and it was pleaaant to obserre hoi 
careful Captain Hazleby was of Miss Wattle, who could hud 
ly keep her aeat in her chair without his assistance. Selwy 
too, who in the confusion of the moment had contrived to g< 
near Miss Hastings, was equally attentive to her ; while^ 
Munx, a mat favourite with Lady Lavinia, kept prescribin 
repeated draughts of Jack's champagne, which her ladysbi 
kept swallowing, weeping a little as the day wore on, ai 
saying to herself, audibly enough to be heard by Jack- 
*' How my poor dear Henry would have liked such a day : 
this I" 

The beauty of the day, however, began to fade away ; tl 
bright sky was overcast with clouds, and a meteorologic 
contest took place between the wind and the rain. It becan 
impossible for the ladies to return to the deck, and indispei 
sably necessary to shut the cabin sky lights. This was e: 
tremely agreeable to Jack, whose health, under existing ci 
cumstances, required the admission of a very considerab! 
quantity of oxygen, and who when the cucumber-frame ws 
put over what he called the square hole in the floor, felt i 
one may suppose a sparrow feels, under the receiver of fl 
air-pump daring the process of exhaustion. 

'* The wind has all died away," said Mr. Buckthomi 
when he returned from the deck. '* Here we are, off St. H< 
lens, and, as Bung says, when we shall get away nobody ca 
tell." 

'* But what are we to do ?" said Jack, to whom every n( 
velt/of circumstance presented some new peril. 

" Stay where we are, I presume," said Dr. Munx. 

This produced a laugh. Dr. Munx was pleased, and cal 
ed for some more champagne. 

Psyche began to roll a little, and her wet mainsail to fls 
heavily. 

** What the dense is that noise?" said Jack. 

** The mainsail flapping," said Buckthorne. 

" Why do they let it flap ?" said Jack. 

** Because," said the facetious Munx, '* they can't help it 

Another laugh. 

•* Well then, I suppose it's all right," said Jack, »*and n 
mistake : — but a' n't we rolling about, a good deal?" 

^* That's because there's no wind ; the rain has beaten 
dead hollow," said Buckthorne. 

This last reason killed the last of Jack's hopes. When li 
found his light and lively yacht spanking and splashii 
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throagh the water— pitehing into one ware and ria ing orer 
the next— he felt himaelf dreadfully anwell. Hickman, hia 
aervant and counsellor, then observed that it did blow fresh, 
and that there was a good deal of sea on, upon which Jack 
took to praying that the wind would, what he called, ** go 
down," and make Psyche easier. His petition to .^Solus, It 
seems, had been heard, and the breeze had subsided into a 
calm ; and now, when the great object of all his wishes was 
actually obtained. Psyche was ten times more uneasy than 
she was before. 

The state of affairs was very considerably changed by the 
change of weather : the ladies ceased smiling ; Lady La? inia 
felt drowsy ; the men kept peeping and peering up the com- 
panion. The heavy tread of the crew upon the wet deck, 
and their muttered conversations, combined to excite the moat 
melancholy feelings in Jack's mind, whose amiable assurance 
was so greatly weakened by the state of his health, that he 
could not rally and stand up against the off-hand replies and 
retorts, «* not always courteous," of the doctor. 

** Hickman," said Mr. Buckthofoe to the servant, '* have 
you got any cards on board ?*' 

" I believe there are two or three packs, sir," replied 
Hickman. 

Well, muttered Jack to himself, I think he might as well 
have asked me that question. 

** We may have a little tcarU,*^ said Captain Hazleby.— 
(These words conjured up in Jack's mental eye the vision of 
StifTkey and the I. O. U.) — "Lady Lavinia, what say you 
to a hand ?" 

'^ I don't think I can see the cards," said her ladyship, al- 
luding to the darkness of the day. 

I should wonder if you could, thought Jack, after drinking 
all that champagne. 

*» Oh ! don't play cards," said Munx. " How long shall 
we be getting back ?" 

*' Bung says," replied Bucklhorne, ** we shall never gel 
back. If a breeze doesn't spring up. There's no chance of 
that, while the rain holds ; and even if it should come to 
blow a little, the wind will.be right in our teeth, so we shall 
have to beat up." 

** Well but," said Jack, '* can't we get out and go ashore, 
and walk home !" 

This produced a general roar, which roused Lady Lavinia 
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from her serene slumber ; and for her ladyship's benefit the 
question was repeated by Dr.. Mnnz in his happiest style. 

" Oh,'^ said her ladyship, ** you are so droil ! — this is the 
sort of thing he is continually saying. It quite kills me." 

" No," said Buckthorne— *' as matters look now, the 
chances are we shall sleep on board : at all events we sha'nU 
get back till ten or eleven." 

" That's a bore," said Hazleby. " I'm engaged to a most 
agreeable dinner at seven." 

** And we," said Miss Wattle, ** are going to Lady Than- 
derum's ball." 

** Oh ! so am I," said Buckthorne, «* and all of us, I con- 
clude ; but we can't command the elements." 

** Have you nothing new to give us, Mr. Selwyn, in the 
literary way ?" asked Miss Lumsden, who knew she could 
not better please her friend Fanny than by bringing her 
lover forward. 

** Oh ! do — do"— pray, do ! Read us something, Mr. Sel- 
wyn, or recite," said Munx ; *' any thing by way of amuse- 
ment." 

'* I have got my last poem in my pocket, by mere chance,** 
said Solwyn. '* I have often promised Lady Lavinia to read 
it ; this, I think, would be a good opportunity." 

" Oh, dear I" said Munx. 

•* What say you. Lady Lavinia ?" said Lady Wattle,— 
" they say you are sovereign here." 

'* Our great captain's captain," said Munx. 

•* Why," exclaimed Jack, ** that's out of Othello." 

'* In it, if you please," s^id Munx. 

The very recollection of Othello, coupled with the dread 
that Dr. Munx might have last seen it at Lewes, threw poor 
Jack into a fresh confusion. 

** Oh ! yes,'^ said Lady Lavinia, ** as Mr. Selwyn is here, 
he may as well make himself agreeable, if he can." 

*' Aunt!" said Fanny, in a soft but reproachful tone. 

*' I shall be too happy," said Selwyn, producing from his 
pocket the manuscript, which, having had some experience 
of the uncertainty of yacht voyages, he had brought with 
him, in the hopes of obtaining an opinion of such acknow- 
ledged judges of literary merit as Lady Lavinia and Dr. 
Munx. 

Selwyn accordingly moved himself out of^the comer io 
which he had been sitting, and poking across the cabin at an 
angle of forty-five degrees, cauglit hold of a dancing chaiTt 
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and placing it at the bottom of the table, seated himself, and 
began his last pet favourite work. 

,*• Lady Lavinia,*' said Dr. Munz, *' I do not think you are 
well. Sudden changes come over your countenance — affect- 
ed by the motion ; clouds swimming before your eyes*— gid- 
diness in your head V* 

*' Exactly so," said her ladyship. 

** I must take you under my care, Lady Lavinia,'* said the 
doctor. " Put you through a three years' course of my infi- 
nitesimal medicines, which will enable me to form a just esti- 
mate of your ladyship's constitution." 

** Isn't that rather a long time to wait?" said Hazleby. 

*' No," said Munx, ** the new school have determined to 
do nothing in a hurry. The human frame and constitution 
are much too delicate to be handled so roughly as the present 
race of physicians handle them, in fact, we have discovered 
that all medicines are injurious that arc visibly effective, and 
that unless administered after the new fashion, they eventually 
increase the complaints for which they are given ; hence we 
argue (and our success has been established,) that it is better 
to do nothing than to do mischief.'* 

** There I quite agree with the doctor," said Lady Wattle. 

•♦ When I say, nothing," said Munx, " I speak, of course, 
comparatively. Our system, in fact, is composed of a com- 
bination of what, to the vulgar, appear most ridiculous con- 
tradictions : for instance, a great deal of poison kills a man, — 
ergOf a little poison will do him good ; therefore we take care 
to give him sufficient poison to produce a disorder which we 
know we can cure, in order to prevent his having some other 
disorder which we equally well know we cannot." 

*' Yes but. Doctor," said Elazleby, " the delicacy of your 
proceedings in the poison line is very striking. My sister- 
in-law called in one of your school, unknown to the family 
physician, and after pecking at the pin's-head pills of the 
new school for a month she got ashamed of her duplicity, 
told Doctor Fang the whole history of her defection, and 
quackery, and showed him a box containing materials for 
working out the new and infallible system which were to 
last her for a twelvemonth, expressing to him at the same 
time the mingled dread and veneration with which the magi- 
cal remedies inspired her. Fang smiled, and taking the box, 
emptied its contents into his hand, and swallowed the whole 
of them at one gulp before the face of his recreant patient, to 
her infinite horror and astonishment," 
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** That 18 more than any thing yoa could possibly have, 
said, confirmatory of the safety of our principles/* said Manx. 
** Our success I tell you does not depend upon the application 
of a remedy homoeopaihically, so much as upon the minate- 
ness of the dose ; the effects of which are the greater as it 
approaches the finite bounds of dilution." 

*• I perceive," said Buckthorne, ** that the Poor-law Com- 
missioners have regulated their proceedings upon precisely 
the same system. According to their dictum, — * The less a 
man eats and drinks the falter and stronger he gets.* Minute 
medicaments, in the shape of half-ounces of Dutch cheese 
and half-pints of water, approaching, * as near as possible, the 
finite bounds of dilution,' are most judiciously substituted for 
the vulgar beef and beer which the Allopathic asses of other 
days administered to the old and weak and infirm, in the 
hope of nourishing age, and strengthening infirmity. 

•• Quiie right, quite right," exclaimed the Doctor. *• The 
Allopathic system exactly defined. — The gross masses of 
beef, the lengthened potations of beer, exactly correspond 
with the powerful remedies hitherto prescribed, which, we 
have now so satisfactorily ascertained, produce of themselveSt 
symptoms which did not characterize the original malady.** 

** I agree with you there,** said Buckthorne. " The origi- 
nal symptoms were hunger and thirst, the beef and beer ove^ 
came those, and replaced them by very different ones." 

** The whole thing resolves itself into this one principle," 
said Munx, — ** minuteness of application." 

•* Why.V said Hazleby, " your practice reminds me of ths 
Duke of Buckingham — reading *• power*' for ♦* love." You 
say,— 

Your power is g^at because it is so small 

to which I add, like his Grace, — 

Then were it greatest were it none at all!" 

** What,** said Lady Lavinia, " do you call a minute appli- 
cation ?" 

*• Why,'* said Munx, " it is difficult to explain to your lady- 
ship. The only admissible vehicles for homoBopathic medi- 
cine are amadine, the saccharine basis of milk, and alcohol 
reduced to a certain specific gravity at 60^ of Fahrenheit." 

** What a lovely name for a medicine," said Lady Wattle. 
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Amadine ! — I think if I had a daughter born now', I would 
christen her Amadine.*^ 

** Why," said Munx, " that — I— the word is a good word, 
—-it is classical and euphonious, but the material, — the En- 
glish, — the vulgar name of the article it designates, is starch/* 

Here a laugh, at the expense of her ladyship, gave poor 
Fanny hopes that the subject would drop, and that Selwyn, 
who had been now for some time seated, book in hand, ready 
to begin his poem, would have an opportunity of delighting 
their ears with his mellifluous voice. 

** Starch, sugar of milk, and spirits of wine, and water," 
said Munx, ** are the vehicles. The medicines must be made 
in a laboratory sheltered from the sun*s rays, yet so ventilated 
as not to be liable to the odious odours which so dangerously 
distinguish the atmosphere of an apothecary's shop : the 
scales to weigh them must be so sensitively delicate, as to 
turn with the hundredth part of a grain, and the largest vessel 
in the laboratory need only be a minim measure graduated to 
a hundred drops." 

** You should send to Lilliput, Doctor, to get practitioners," 
said Hazleby. **I wish Swift were alive, to give us a history 
of your proceedings." 

"The race is not always to the Swift," said Munx, face- 
tiously. ** Our principle is admirable : we administer no- 
thing but dried vegetables, or imperceptible minerals. Only- 
look at our tinctures ; when it comes to that, we get our ex- 
tracts, mix them with spirits of wine, and stop them up in 
little bottles. What do we do with those tinctures — make 
them by taking out of our little bottles little bits of our in- 
valuable mass — half the size of a poppy seed — add alcohol 
in the proportion of twenty minims to one grain of the mash; 
let it stand in a warm room, let the pellucid liquor drop out 
of it, — keep it. That's the secret for tinctures." 

" Ah !" said Jack, who thought it was absolutely necessary 
in his own yacht to say something, ** that's it, — eh ? straight 
up, right down, and no mistake." 

** Then for regdlating their modifications," said Munx : 
** eleven grains of sugar of milk, diligently triturated for an 
hour with one of the medicament, whatever it is, added again, 
to eleven grains of sugar of milk, and triturated for another 
hour, produces another degree of attenuation ; while one 
hundred drops of gin and water — we call it alcohol — Hodges, 
Booth, or spirits of wine, as circumstances require, mingled 
with a grain of the medicament ;-r-Dinety-nine minims to o^ 
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of the combination— -expands the quality of the medieameDl 
another degree, and so on for every subsequent dilution. The 
degrees of expansion and attenuation are regularly adapted to 
the disease and constitution of the patient." 

•• Well," said Buckthorne, " it is something to know that 
you pretend to pay so much attention to circumstances as 
that." 

*' The table of expansions is a very curious and scientific 
paper," said Munx. *• The degrees run thus, — the highest 
point to which the calculation is carried being one grain. 

1. First deg. of expansion A hundredth part. 



2. Second 
I. Third 
II. Sixth 

III. Ninth 

IV. Twelfth . 
V. Fifteenth 

VI. Eighteenth 
VII. Twenty-6rst 
VIII. Twenty-fourth . 
IX. Twenty-seventh 
X. Thirtieth 



Ten-thousandth. 

A millionth. 

Billionth. 

Trillionth. 

Quadrillionth. 

Qointillionth. 

Sextillionlh. 

Septillionlh. 

Octillionth. 

Nonillionth. 

Decillionth. 



And then for the intervening expansions we stick certain dots 
and scribbles on the little bottles, which are perfectly intelli- 
gible to the initiated." 

"I declare, Lady Lavinia,'* said Lady Wattle, "I nevet 
heard any thing so satisfactory in my life : one grain of prfr 
dicament, no bigger than a poppy-seed, to be expanded to« 
decillionth. What elasticity it must give to the system." 

" Elasiiciiy I" said Munx ; " the sensations produced by an 
adherence to the system are indescribable ; and then the coo- 
venience, — a whole dose, if liquid, is absorbed by five grain! 
of sugar of milk, and if in powder, may be converted into ar 
ample draught by a single dew-drop." 

" Bravo ! Doctor," said Hazleby : ** a noble remedy. Bo 
ifow in a case of a violent accession of inflammatory symp 
toms, eh ? what would you do then? use your infinitesimals, 
—eh ? You might as well play a boy's squirt into abuminj 
powder-mill." 

'* Oh," said Munx, '* I do not admit the possibility of any 
thing of the sort you imagine, while the patientls underlie 
Ipginien of the Homoeopathic school." 
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** Regimen," said Lady LaTinia. '* What ! mast not we 
eat or drink doring the time we are swallowing the pins' 
heads and poppy seeds ?" 

" You may eat every thing," said Manx, " every things-" 
fish, flesh, and fowl, (except ducks, geese, pork, veal, and 
shell-fish,) eggs, weak black-tea, and cocoa, are good. Milk 
yon may have, and fruits boiled that are not acid. Drink 
toast-and-water, barley-water, weak brandy-and-water— one 
eighth brandy ; ho wine, certainly no spices, no green-tea, no 
eofiee, no salads, no malt-liquor, and, above all, no parsley, 
no onions, and no raw fruit of any kind ;— -duck, is death ; 
pork-— poison ; and parsley, perdition. One decillionth of a 
parsley leaf settles you ; in fact, parsley, pork, and perfumes, 
are destructive." 

Jack, who, having seen Munx eat most ravenously of veal 
pie, ham, and salad, watched him swallow glass after glass of 
bis champagne, and beheld him munching pine-apples as if 
they were turnips, could stand this absurdity no longer, — 
** Well, Doctor," said he, " how do you find this mode pf 
training and feeding suit your own book I" 

*• Oh," said Munx, " it perfectly coincides with the doc- 
trines I have advocated in my book whic-h I have published 
on the subject." 

*' Not a bit of that,'* said Jack : <* I wonH have that at no 
price. I mean, how does it agree with you, yourself?*' 

••Oh!" said Munx, ••! — I don't attend to the rules my- 
self : I have no constitutional disposition to any particular 
disease. I — that is — I ** 

•• I think," said Jack, •• pine-apples is raw fruit ; and the 
pie, which you have eat lialf of, is veal ; the hams shows 
plenty of bone, the salad-bowl, which was before you, is 
empty; and, as far as the champagne goes ** 

•• By the way," said Munx, who was the most impudent 
of all pretenders— Jack himself not excepted, ••{ hope jt isn't 
a|l gone." 

•• Hickman," said Buckthorne, '• have you got any more 
champagne in ice ?" 

•• Ay, ay, sir," said Hickman, to the utter dismay and con- 
fusion of Jack, who found himself in almost as helpless a po- 
Btioin in his own boat as a constitutional king with a cabinet 
full of overbearing ministers. 

•• Depend upon it," said Munx, •• my dear Lady Jjavinia, 
if you pursue a regular course of these medicines for eight 
or ten years, you will imperceptibly find your life extended. 

VOL. II. 14 ^ 
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I merely state that abstinence'^ — f^'Mind, Hickman, don't 
pour the champagne over'^) — *'ana that future generations 
will bless the discoverers of so magnificent an accession to 
the world of science in its most important department.'* 

A pause ensued. Fanny, the timid — yet, when love- 
prompted, the bold advocate of wit and genius, again said— 
^ Aunt, Mr. Selwyn is ready to begin his poem which you 
asked him to read to us." 

*• By the way, Lady Lavinia," said Hazleby, — ** I beg 
your pardon, one moment, Mr. Selwyn : — will you tell me 
what is the beginning of that beautiful little song of Lady 
Fanny's which she sang us last week — something about * Fly, 
dearest Mary'— eh ?" 

** I remember," said Lady Lavinia ; ** it was very pretty. 
I don't recollect the words, or the music. Sing it to u5, 
Hazleby, — do !" 

*• I can-no/ sing," said Hazleby. **^I wonder if Chipstead's 
guitar is on board. Hickman !" 

" Ay, ay, sir." 

'* Is there a guitar on board V* 

" No, sir." 

'* Mind, when we come again, to remind your master to 
have a guitar," said Hazleby : ** one can't do without a guitar. 
We must have a guitar. Miss Wattle sings to the guitar, and 
so do L Don't you recollect that charming little air that yoo 
gave us the last time we sailed together ? It was moonlight 
—all calm : and so bright." 

** You never sing when you are asked," said Lady Wattle. 

" Upon my word, I would now," said Hazleby, *• but some- 
how r wetted my feet getting on shore last night, and have 
got a dreadful cold." 

"Well then," said Fanny, "perhaps Mr. Selwyn will l)e- 
gin to read ?" 

^* I shall be too glad," said Selwyn, drawing his chair 8 
little closer to the table. 

'* I don't mind, iiowever," said Hazleby, •* for once. Upon 
my wordi— -if I break down, don't abuse me. I think 1 could 
manage to croak out a little thing which has just been pub- 
lished. I beg a thousand pardons, Selwyn !— I will not de- 
tain you five minutes. Hem, hem !" 

"That's just the way," said Fanny in a whisper to Miss 
Lumsden. " It is all jealousy of poor Mr. Selwyn : Captain 
•Hazleby wouldn't sing under an hour's pressing at any other 
|line." 
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*' Never mind, dear/' said Miss Lumsden. 

*• Now ihert," said Jack, — ** go along, if it kills you." 

The look Hazleby gave Jack, if he could have perfectly 
seen, or entirely comprehended it, would unquestionably 
have extinguishes! him. 

*• Well," said Hazleby, '^^ommerifons done.'* 

The Colonel has married Miss Fanny, 

And quitted the turf and high play : 
They're gone down to live with his granny 

In a sober and rational way. 
Folks in town were all perfectly scared 

When they heard of this excellent plan, 
For nobody tliere was prepared 

To think him a sensible roan. 

For Fanny two years he*d been sighing. 

And Fanny continued stone-cold, 
Till he made her believe he was dying ; 

And Fan thought herself growing old. 
So, one very fine night, at a.fite. 

When the moon shone as bright as it can, 
She found herself left Ute-d-tiie 

With this elegant, sensible man. 

There are minutes which lovers can borrow 

From Time, ev'ry one worth an age ; 
Equivalents each to the sorrow 

They sweetly combine to assuage. 
'Twas so on this heart-stirring eve ; 

He explained ev'ry hope, wish, and plan : 
She sighed, and began to believe 

The Colonel a sensible man. 

He talk*d about roses and bowers, 

Till he dimm'd her brij^ht eye with a tear ; 
For though " Love cannot live upon flowers,' 

Miss Fan. had four thousand a-year. 
'Twas useless, she felt, to deny ; 

So she used her bouquet for a fan ; 
And averting her head, with a sigh. 

Gave her heart to the sensible man. 



>» 



♦* Bravo! bravo I" echoed through the cabin; and every 
body was», or seemed to be delighted, except Fanny, who kept 
her eyes fixed upon Selwyn with an anxiety too characteris- 
tic of the interest she took in his proceedings. 

•' Capital 1" said Buckthorne. *' Whose words are they V 

*» I can guess," said Lady Wattle. 
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** I can-no/," said Lady Lavinia. 

«* Tell U8 !" said Bucklhorne. 

** Do !'* said Jack, who only said so, because he would szj 
something. 

•• They are 80 pointed," said I^ady Wattle. 

'* And 80 personal,*' said Munx, *' there's no mistaking the 
allusion. Name! name!" 

^ No," said Hazleby, " I really cannot ; I am pledged." 

" Never mind pledges," said Munx ; ** tell us !" 

" Do !" " do !" ♦• do !" " do !" said all the party, except- 
ing Fanny and Selwyn, whose thoughts were turned on very 
different things at the moment. 

" Well," said Hazleby,—" I suppose we are safe." 

** I hope so," said Jack. 

••All tiled," said Hazleby — "only don't betray me; be- 
cause I hate breaking a confidence in these matters, let the 
person be whom he may." 

*♦ Not a syllable," said one : — " Close as wax," said ano- 
ther : — " Silent as the grave," said a third. 

•• Well then," said Hazleby,— •• only I must whisper, be- 
cause I should not like it to be known beyond our little party; 
—they are by " 

•• Yourself!" said Bucklhorne. 

••No," said Hazleby, *Mhey are not; but under seal, re- 
collect^^they are written by my man Dickinson, who, al- 
though / say it, who should not, is, perhaps, in French 
blocking and fashionable song writing, superior to any man of 
his metier I ever met with. He makes a mint of money by 
his muse ; and I am too happy to encourage him in bis poeti- 
cal pursuits : but this is of course, as I have before said, all 
entre nous,^^ 

This announcement was received with infinite delight by 
the company, excepting again poor Fanny, who fanci^ that 
what Captain Hazleby said was not true, aud that the words 
were his own ; the history of his literary valet having been 
invented extempore, for the purpose of wounding Selwyu's 
feelings, and casting a reflection upon -mercenary poets, as se- 
vere as those of Lord Byron, and quite as certain of being 
followed up by his taking whatever he could get for hie own 
compositions. Fanny was probably right, and Hazleby had 
made the important sacrifice of his vanity for the gratification 
of his ill-nature. 

••How kind you are," said Lady Wattle, ••to aiof tons." 

•• Very kind, indeed," said Dr. Munx : •• it waa because 
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nobody asked him ; if we had pressed him, he wouldn't have 
opened his mouth.'* 

** His minim-box you mean, Doctor,*' said Buckthorne, 
''in the eighth degree of expansion." 

•• Well, Mr. Selwyn," said Fanny, " will you begin ? Ma- 
ria and I are anxiously waiting." 

'* I am ready," said Selwyn. 

** One moment, Selwyn," said Buckthorne. ** Hickman, 
you must have some cards on board ? look in that locker,*— 
by the door. I know there were some." 

" What are you going to do with cards, now, Mr. Buck- 
thorne ?" said Fanny. 

" Why," Miss Hastings," said Buckthorne, ** Hazleby and 
I can go on quietly with our game while Selwyn reads." 

*' I should like to join you," said Lady Lavinia ; or, at all 
events, Til bet^ and advise." 

" My dear aunt I" said Fanny. 

*' It is getting rather dark," said Selwyn, whose patience 
was rapidly evaporating. " Are there any candles to be had ?" 

** Candles, Hickman !" cried Hazleby. 

'* None on board, sir," said Hickman. 

*' My dear Brag," said the Captain to Jack, '* where are 
your candles? — never forget candles! — why we shall be in 
the dark for four hours before we get ashore. Bung," con- 
tinued the vivacious cavalier, '* where are we ? Does it rain - 
much ]" 

** Mizzling, sir," said Bung. *' We are abreast of Stokes 
Bay, and as near as may be mid-channel. I think we shall 
have a spirit of wind presently." 

*• Now, Mr. Selwyn !" said Miss Lumsden. . 

** My dear Miss Lumsden," said Buckthorne, '* do wait 
till Hickman finds the cards." 

'* It is getting dark," said Fanny. 

** Oh," said Buckthorne, '* there must be a light somewhere. 
Why we shall be like so many children playing blind-man's 
buff." 

'* What a charming little party. Lady Wattle, you gave us 
Tuesday," said Lady Lavinia, ''those dear mazurkas. Mr. 
Brag, I tell you what — you must give us -a ball." 

'* I have no house," said Jack. 

" Lady Wattle will^ lend you hers," said Lady Lavinia, 
" and I'll invite the people." 

** And I will manage ^ supper for yon," said Hazleby. 

♦♦ You are very kind ; but " 

U« 
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** Bat nothing,*' said Lady Lat inia. ** You acknowMge 
me your sovereign, — I must be obeyed.*' 

** Can't find any cards, sir, any where," said Hickman. 

**Deused provoking,*' said Bockihorne. "It can't be 
helped." 

** But now, Mr. Selwyn," iagain said Fanny. 

Selwyn opened his manuscript, and having hemmed \hm 
to beget attention, began— 

•• The silver moon on-**-** 

**I beg pardon," said Buckthorne ; " but I think the breezi 
seems to be springing up. Fll just step on deck. Vm get 
ting fidgety about dinner." Selwyn made way for him, am 
up the ladder he skipped. 

Selwyn recommenced — 

** The silver moon on — " 

«' One moment, my dear fellow," said Hazleby, '* befor 
you begin. I'll just step up, too : we can hear you extremi 
ly well on deck : but it is getting infernally close ; that wa 
always the worst of this yacht,-*-a kind of fusty smell." 

" Well," said Lady Lavinia, ** I really do think it is ver 
oppressive. Fanny, dear, does it rain ? I think I should lih 
a little air myself." 

**I thought you wished to hear Mr. Selwyn read h 
poem ?" said Fanny. 

** So I did," said her ladyship ; ** but it was not so h 
then." 

** Can't you tell us a funny story, Mr. Selwyn ?" sa 
Muns. 

** Ah, do !" said Lady Wattle. *' I don't mean one 
your own, because you don't write funny things ; but one- 

** I know no stories," said Selwyn. " I**— if you wish i 
to read—" 

** Ohy go on," said Miss Lumsden ; *' they will be gl 
enough to listen when once you begin." 

** Well," said Selwyn, '* as you please, 

•• Thei silver moon on — *' 
*' I say, by Jove I" cried Bucl^ome, putting his he 
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down the companion, ** there's a ship on fire in Portsmooth 
harbour T* 

** A fire 1" cried one : ** A ship !" cried another : '* A ship 
on fire V* cried a third. "I hope it*s a long way off," cried 
Jack. '* Oh ! how dreadful !" said Lady Lavioia. ** Splen- 
did sight r' said Lady WatUe. And away they all scrambled 
Qp to see this magnificent spectacle, sweeping every thing 
before them, nearly upsetting the unhappy author in the 
rush, and leaving the cabin tenanted only by him and Fanny. 
*' I am quite ashamed of my aunt,'* said Fanny, ** and dis- 
gusted with the rest of the party ; their conduct towards you 
is inexcusable.'* 

" Never mind," said Selwyn ; ** if I have your pity, I am 
satisfied." 

*' My aunt very much mistakes my character," said Fanny, 
** if she imagines that, by endeavouring to lower you in your 
o>wn estimation, she can lower you in mine ; such a course 
is foolish in the extreme, — an insult to the object of our 
esteem only increases our interest in him." 

'**! am repaid for all that has passed," said Selwyn. "I 
am esteemed ?*' lie took Fanny's hand, — pressed it, — it 
was not withdrawn. *' Loved ?" whispered he. A gentle 
pressure of his hand by Fanny, was the practical answer to 
this deciding question. It was given, and she sank back on 
her seat and burst into tears. 

** Very fine !" said one of the party on deck ; *' — strong 
flame, — burns fiercer !" 

** Where's Fanny !" exclaimed Lady Lavinia. 
~ ** She is below," said Selwyn, standing on the deck, close 
to her ladyship, a position to which he had attained by a 
sadden spring up the companion, having been ** signalled" 
by a wave of Fanny's hand to leave her on the instant, lest 
the fire-worshippers might return and find them tite-d-i£te ; 
a discovery most unquestionably the prelude of a scene, the 
points of which would have received a wonderful accession 
of force from the appearance of Fanny in tears. 

The party remained on deck, watching the *' splendid 
spectacle," which, instead of a ship on fire, proved eventually 
to be nothing but the flame from a brick-kiln near Alverstoke, 
until it began again to rain: they then hurried down again, and 
huddled themselves up in corners,-— the darkness nearly com- 
plete, the wags worn out, and Jack himself fast asleep. Two 
only of the party were h^pyi and they only happy, because 
they were together. 
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Several attempts at renewing a conversation were mad( 
and failed. Buckthorne's watch was a repeater, and tlu 
principal recreation during the voyage, was making it striki 
half hours, and quarters, three-quarters, and whole faoun 
which it periodically continued to do until three-quarters pas 
ten ; at which period a slight increase of bustle " 'pon deck' 
gave indication of an approach to Go wes ; and just as ttu 
church clock was striking eleven, the anchor was let go, aod 
** The Psyche*' brought up ; the Yacht Club«house dist^ot 
three-quarters of a mile, which, considering the wind was 
blowing fresh from the southward, was all that could be dooe 
for'her, 

** Well, here we are,'^ said Buckthorne, ** at last." 
*' Where ?" said Jack. 
** At Co wes," replied Buckthorne. 

** Why, it is miles off," said Jack, looking at the lights of 
the town. 

'* No," said Buckthorne ; *' a mile, perhaps." 
** And how are we to get there ?" said Jack. 
'* In the boat," was the answer. 

<* Bung," said Hazleby, ^ it rains deused hard still. Hadn't 
you better make the night signal for umbrellas ?** 

** CanU, sir," said Bung, and he whispered something to 
Hazleby. 

"Oh, ah !" said Hazleby ; "I forgot thaV 
*' No, I wish I did," said Jack, who had overheard the cap- 
tain's subdued observation that ** Mr. Brag did not belonc to 
the Club." 

In the midst of this discussion. It was found that the boat 
could only take the party at two trips. It was pitch-dark, i 
good deal of sea on, and the rain beating right out of the ha^ 
hour into the faces of the pleasure-hunters on their return fron 
the chase. Then came the squabbling as to who should fO 
first: — the ladies, of course,-*-then two gentlemen were to be 
selected ; and while the decision was under debate, Hazleby 
and Buckthorne summarily decided the question by steppinf 
into the boat and shoving off; and it is difficult to say wtieh 
heart was the more agitated, that of Selwyn or Jack Bragf H 
they stood watching the boat, till it became a black speck tipoB 
the dark blue waves with which it seemed to struggle for 
existence. Selwyn almost wept to think that ail' he loved in 
the world was exposed to the discomfort and inconvenience of 
such a night, without his being wi|h her to share her ilk; 
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^nd Jack trembled to think, that in auoiher half-hour or so he 
should himself be doomed to a similar expedition. 

IR9 turn came. ' In about an hour the boat returned ; and 
although Jack had made sundry sly suggesiiohs about staying 
on board till the morning, and talked somewhat largely of cold 
and rain, he was utterly defeated by the care and civility of 
Lady Lavinia, who sent back by the boat, boat-cloaks and 
umbrellas in plenty,— the latter being, however, rendered en- 
tirely useless by the force of the wind. 

Away they went, much after the fashion of their predeces- 
sors, save that it blew harder and the sea was rougher, — a 
combination of circumstances which produced upon Jack a 
sensation to which he had hitherto been a stranger : — it was 
not sickness— -it was not fear, — but it was a happy mixture 
of both, by which he was attacked. Every pilch brought, as 
the old women say, his heart into his mouth; and as the boat^s 
bow dipped into the trough of the sea, he grasped the gun- 
wale at his side, as tightly as possible, hoping to produce 
some beneficial effect, without any clearly defined notion as 
to what it might be. 

In getting out. Jack *' missed his tip'* in a jump, and first 
look to earth in three feet water ; and was eventually lugged 
out and carried on shore on the back of one of his crew,— 
Munx observing that, although he had proclaimed himself to 
be remarkably hungry during their passage from ** Psyche," 
he was not exceedingly dry! — a joke of Jack's own, for the 
commission of'which by the Doctor, he would have been gra- 
tified to sec him gibbeted. The friends^ however, parted, 
each talking of the delightful day they had spent, and all sepa- 
rately voting the whole affair the most unequalled and unqua- 
lified bore. 

Delightful or dreadful as it might have been to some, or all 
rof the party. Brag himself was made perfectly miserable. 
His detestation of the sea he had overcome in order to do the 
thing properly ; all his prudential precautions as to finance 
had been broken through, in order to carry the great point of 
patting himself practically on a footing with those with whom 
he wished to associate,— and, above all, to secure the prize to 
which he had all through life looked so anxiously, ** a titled 

wife." 

What is the result? He gets his yacht — she makes his 
party ; his man, transferred from a ruined spendthrift, pre- 
pares the banquet ; his unknown guests feast at his charge,— 
talk of things he does not comprehend,— -of people he \sAH«t 
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saw,— until, seeing him completely overpowered by their noti- 
chalafice, they dispense with even the common courtesy of 
consulting him, or asking him for any thing they may happen 
to want, referring wholly to the servant whom he had hired, 
as if he had been so hired for their sole use and accommodi- 
tion. 

During the whole day Jack had never rallied : pale and sad, 
the pert prig of other times remained both sick in body and 
mind, full of wrath which he dared not express, and of repent- 
ance which he was ashamed to admit; and when he got him- 
self dried, rubbed, and put to bed, he began to think thati 
theoretical pretender was at all events a cheaper and better 
thing than a practical one. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Obnoxious as Brag*s first voyage had been to the nume- 
rous negative evils which ordinarily attend such enterprises, it 
certainly differed very considerably in one respect; it bad, ^ 
by the circumstances which it had involved, brought to a cri- 
sis the affair between Selwyn and Fanny Hastings. 

In looking at society, it is more curious than agreeable to 
see how very much of selfishness pervades every thing eoB- 
nected with its affairs. I have elsewhere recorded the opioioA 
of my poor friend Moss, who said that six-and-eight-pence ma 
at the bottom of every thing in this world, — an opinion of the 
correctness of which every day's fresh experience the moce s 
fully satisfies me. Lady Lavinia's six-and-eightpenny feelifig 
was evinced — it must be owned prudentially, in her resofai-' 
tion not to sanction a marriage between her niece and the 
young author ; but her selfishness was still more strongly ex- 
hibited in pressing him into a constant association with her. 
because she herself enjoyed his society, and was pleased with 
the eclat of having even so tame a lion in her menagerie' 
There he was, and there he continued to be, and there be 
would have continued to be for the next year or two, livin| 
in a state of constant fever of dread and anxiety, hope ana 
fear, had not her ladyship's ill-breeding, coupled, to be sore, 
with Captain Hazleby*s coarseness, brought the affair to what 
some might consider a premature conclusion. 
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Whatever might have been the night-thoughts of the beaten, 
mortified, and mystified Jack, after he retired to roost, and not 
to rest, those of Selwyn at his inn, and Fanny Hastings at 
her aunt's, were of a nature not much better calculated to pro- 
mote slumber. She had confessed — committed herself; he 
was pledged to her. 

It is wonderful to think what a very little time it takes to 
do very great things ; — a match to a mine ; a finger on a trig- 
ger ; a knife to the rope which holds the balloon to earth ; 
the last blow* of the mallet against the last dog-shore of a ship 
on the slip. — Here, the one — one squeeze of a hand in an 
obscure corner of a tallow-chandler's yacht had decided the 
fate of two people, — changed the whole character of their re- 
lative positions, and opened to their views and imaginations 
prospects of their future existence, of which the night before 
they would scarcely have dreamed. 

No few hours are fuHer of interest, of every varied nature 
and character, than those which follow an ofl*er fHid accept- 
ance. The hour after a rejection is one, perhaps, of triumph 
to the ** scornful lady,'* and, perhaps, she revels in it ; but 
when the ** ay" is once pronounced, see what a train of 
thoughts occupy her mind : — the doubts, the fears which agi- 
tate her, lest she has rashly yielded her heart, cofifided her- 
self and her destiny to the care of her lover, and bound herself 
to share his fortunes, bear with his temper, bend to his will, 
and submit herself to his dictation, however gently asserted, 
or mildly urg[ed ; to live with him perhaps through a long 
life, and have no confidence but in him. All these things 
were floating in Fanny's mind, mingled, it is true, with 
bright hopes and cheerful anticipations. Selwyn's genius 
and accomplishments were all to her ; the one would secure 
him competence, — the other soothe and charm them in his 
leisure hours : and they could and would be so happy in their 
cottage ! 

Selwyn felt equally sanguine and enthusiastic as to the 
ulterior results, but with a manly mind, so diflerent from the 
devotedness of woman, his ardour was damped and his rap- 
ture checked by the doubts which occupied him, whether he 
should be able, in his present circumstances, to ofier his be- 
loved such a home as she could, without submitting to the 
most serious inconvenience, accept. These calculations and 
speculations, which engrossed the whole night, were con- 
cluded by a resolution the next day to try fair means at all 
events, before he resorted to foul ; and afibrd Lady Lavv\vv? 
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the opportunity of giviog bim her niecOy before he took Ihe 
liberty of taking her without permission. 

As for Brag, when he sat down to breakfast, he was, m 
tliey say, ** quite another guess sort of a man" from what he 
had been ; and as he swaUowed his tasteless fish and unsatia* 
factory ** broil," every indignity which he had sufiered duriog 
the preceding day rose in his mind. To think that the de^ 
Tant, whom he really had engaged, should be referred to, and 
even deferred to, in preference to himself ; that although he 
had paid — or rather incurred — eight hundred pounds for the 
yacht, it should still be considered by his free-and-easy 
visHers as if it were still Captain Chipstead^s; that he should 
have been left on board for the second trip of the boat, when 
he certainly ought to have gone ashore with Lady Lavioii; 
that he should have been soused in. the water, and carried 
*' pickback" on shore by one of his own crew ; and that 
Dr. Munx, of whom he had never li«ard before he saw him 
ready to eat his luncheon and drink his champagne— certainly 
not in infinitesimal quantities — should have made his own 
man laugh at him by making his own joke on his unpleasant 
condition, — were all galling enough : but when the apprehen- 
sion of the absolute necessity of giving a ball to a hundred 
people of whom he knew nothing upon earth, stared him in 
the face, poor Jack began to think that he had carried his 
joke a little too far. 

Yet after all, Jack will not be a mUch greater fool than his 
neighbours in this respect, even if he consent to victimize 
himself in such a proceeding; for, incredible as it may 
appear, the fact is, that within these few last years, instancei 
have over and over again occurred, in which certain Nobodies, 
who happen to have fine houses, have been glad to let the 
few Somebodies they chance to know, invite the Everybodies 
of their acquaintance to balls and parties, in order to make a 
display ; and other cases in which, on the other hand, the 
Nobodies are permitted to borrow the fine houses of the 
Somebodies, in order to make ihe f£te come reasonable to 
noble owners, who are, of course, entitled to make their own 
party as they please. 

Jack's temper, acidulated as it was, was by no means m<rf- 
lified by the appearance of Hickman while he was breakfast- 
ing, with a list of things which he said were positively 
essential to the comfort of a yacht, which had not yet beea 
provided; nor was this new accession of ill-humour at all 
qualified by Mr. Hickman's intelligence, that Captain Hazle- 
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by's man had made out the said catalogue of comforts by his 
master's direction. Jack read the paper, and desired Hick- 
man to leave it, resolving at all events to show his own ser- 
vant that he was determined to judge for himself,— -at the same 
time trembling inwardly lest by making any resistance to the 
importunities of Hazleby, he should subject himself to the 
fire of his ridicule, which he dreaded and detested as much as 
he did the pert satire of the odious Dr. Munx. 

Scarcely had he swallowed his first cup of tea before a 
three-cornered note arrived from Lady Lavinia, begging to 
know at what time they were to be on board. 

" What does she mean?" thought Jack:— *• on board! 
What ! does she want to go again to-day, after all the miseries 
we suflfered yesterday T" This question, put to himself,, was 
speedily answered by Hickman making his appearance to in- 
quire how many were expected at luncheon. What could he 
say ? What could he do ? Here he was : — he had bought 
the yacht obviously to gratify this particular lady, who felt 
herself consequently bound to show her gratitude by earnestly 
patronising it. In fact, he had at length gained the great ob- 
j^ect of his life, — he was literally sought and courted by an 
earPs daughter, who with that enviable rank, combined the 
more substantial attributes of a well-jointured widow. The 
consequences of this success it was as difficult for him to 
avert as it had been easy to foresee. A fish in the air, or a 
bird in the water, could not be more completely out of its 
element than Jack when he was in the society with which he 
was always anxious to mix : there is but one word conven- 
tionally used which aptly expresses his position under such 
circumstances, — he was regularly " basketted,^* 

So long as horses and races, and gates and fences, were 
the topics of conversation, so long could Jack carry on, — and 
the whole thing went smack, smooth, and no mistake ; but 
the Isle of Wight was not a hunting country, nor did the 
sports of the field at all assimilate with the delicate sensibi- 
lity of Lady Lavinia, who nevertheless fell grateful in the ex- 
treme for the absolute devotion of Mr. Brag to her will and 
wishes, which afforded so striking a contrast to the negative 
civility of the rest of the Cowes circle. 

** Ask Bung," said Jack to his servant, ** what time we are 
to go ; and IMl write a note to Lady Lavinia to know how 
many I am to have to luncheon." ;..,., 

" Her ladyship has sent Mr. Tackandtape, the uphols^terer," 
said Hickman, *• to say that he can let you have Vn"^^^ '4x>cv^^ 

VOL. Ji. 15 



170 JACK SttAd. 

of furniture,— forms, benches, tables, chairs, lamps, candle^ 
slicks— that yoa may want for the ball, and will be glad to 
supply you on the most moderate terms.** 

" The ball r said Jack—" what ball V' 

*^ The ball you are going to give, sir,*' said Hickman, ^ at 
Lady Wattle's. Her ladyship's cook has been here thi« 
morning to tell me that he can manage the whole of the soapi 
and any thing hot in his own kitchen ; and that — ^" 

" But I don't know what you mean !*' said Jack. 

** You settled it all yesterday, sir, on boards" Sliid Hiek- 
roan. 

** Did I ?" said Jack : — ** well, we'll see about it to-nlo^ 
row then. I — I'll write to Lady Lavinia: — is her serrtnt 
waiting?" 

•• Yes, sir," said Hickman, — and retired. 

Jack's literary powers were not of the highest order. He 
wrote a note — tore it up : wrote another,-*hi8 gireat puzzle 
being as to the mode of spelling one or two words most essen- 
tial to the perfection of his present communication ; those 
were, yacht and Psyche. There was a choice of evils, for 
cither would answer his purpose ; but the alternative was no 
advantage : he spelt yacht, yott ; then he did not think that 
that looked right ; then he could not recall at the moment the 
regular mode of doing it, but established the spelling of a 
signboard in the street of Gowes to be the thing — upon 
which, at that time, and maybe now, for all I know, the word 
was spelt yatch. 

Psyche was metamorphosed into Physce, and ultimately 
made into Physic, but it would not do ; and so, after spoiling 
some four or five sheets of note paper, inking the table-cloth, 
and the morning-gown, in which he was breakfasting, he rang 
the bell, and desired Hickman to tell Lady Lavinia's servant 
that he was too unwell to write, but begged her ladyship to 
make her own arrangements. 

This message was scarcely delivered when two letters 
from London were delivered to Jack, exemplifying upon this 
special occasion the truth of the adage, that, — ** misfortunes 
never come alone." One was in a hand unknown to Jark« 
the other he at once recognised as having been written by hi^ 
mother : there could be no d^ubt which of the two to open — 
that from the old lady could only contain family matters ; what 
might be enveloped in the folds of the other epistle, he coold 
not guess, and accordingly its bonds were burst, and Jack 
read as follows : — 
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*<LincoIa's Inn, August 17th. 
•• DsAR Sir, 

** I hasten to inform you that the case-—* Grindlestone ver* 
3iu Brag and others,* was tried yesterday at Hertford, before 
Mr. Justice Dodo. The jury was composed of very intelli- 
gent respectable men ; of course we had not the assistance of 
the counsel whom I named to you, inasmuch as they do not 
go circuit; but we had the leaders, and every exertion was 
made to secure a favourable result. 1 am sorry to say, as in- 
deed 1 had the pleasure to mention to you when we were 
conferring on the subject 1 expected it to be, titat the verdict 
was against the defendants, with fifty pounds damages. 

^ The conduct of the opposite party was marked by a very 
unnecessary degree of malignity. Plaintiff's counsel was in- 
structed to go into matters with which, in my humble opi* 
jiion, they had no business to meddle, and in fact adopted a 
course which I never could bring myself to recommend or 
advise, aud it became perfectly evident to me, from the line 
taken, that the whole weight of vindictiveness was to be 
thrown upon you, to whom the learned gentlemen on the 
other side made some most improper and uncalled-for allu- 
eionSf founded, I have no doubt, either in malice or misinfor* 
mation on the part of the Grindlestones. 

'* I have written by this post to Lord Wagley, and shall 
forward the county paper of to-morrow, in which the trial 
will no doubt be fully reported. 

** I have the honour to remain, 

** Your faithful servant, 
'' HuNRT Leveret. 

<« John Brag, Esq." 

*^ That's -a regular spill,*' said Jack to himself. **I won- 
der what the fellow said of me; — couldn't have hinted at my 
attempts to destroy Grindlestone's peace of mind ; — ^no fault 
of mine, it was all Mrs. G.*s doing, and no mistake ; only 
she^t fiightened, and so repented; that's all. Perhaps he 
gave some slap at the shop, shouldn't wonder : and that in- 
ternal attorney to think of sending the report of the trial here I 
I liope he'll send it to me. Fil take care it goes no farther if 
lie does ; fifty pounds damages, — five on us, — that's only ten 
a-piece. Then to be sure, there's the costs. Well, I'm 
going it now. However, I have got my three hundred 
pounds at my bankers — nest egg; that, I won't touch, 
« please the pigs,'-^pay small bills in ready cash^ — V^V>iG^\svr 
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ones wait. TU do yet with Lady LaviDia's four thousand a- 
year ; but it strikes me that there's no time to be lost. If 
that inferoal paper comes here to-morrow, I'm done, straight 
up, right down, and no mistake.*' 

Having thus far soliloquised, he proceeded to open the se- 
cond letter, and read, 

*<No. 71, Elysium Row, Brickfields, Pentonville. 

(near the Ga»-Work8.) 
^'DfiAR John, 

'* I AM come up here for a change of hair, for I have been 
in a delcat state since we parted at Iiewis ; and a pn^tty part- 
ing it was : and such a gurney nobody ever had in this precious 
world. I got wet to the skin on account of the rain, which pow- 
ered torrens on me, and then I went inside, and sat, and quite 
smoked in dryin'. But I have such a tail for you. When 
we got to the place where they do the chops, two fine frizzle- 
megig dandies which had been in the inside of the coach, got 
out, and guv me and J. S. their places. In the coach was t 
midole age respectable-looken woman, which sot opposite tne; 
and opposite J. S. sot a little French woman, with green 
spectacles on, so we went all sochable, and 1 had forty winks 
off to sleep, never a dreaming of no nonsense of no kind, and 
we got safe to the * Oliphant and Cassell,' and was put into 
what they call the branch coch, to take u? to the citiy ; wheot 
just as we was drivin off, the little mounsheer woman which 
wore the barnacles, whips them off her nose, and says to me, 
out of the window, says she, with the greatest iraperence, 
* Good day, Mrs. S. ; when next you goes to the play I hopes 
you'll behave better.' Can't you guess who it was? Why, 
as true as I'm sitting here looking at the brick-fields, and 
smelling the gas for the benefit of my 'ealth, it was that monki- 
fied Miss Ogg,— she, which played the nigger's wife the 
night before. 

** I wur so mad with Jemes, I could have killed him ; be 
swore till he was black in the face he did not know it himseK 
but I said to him, says I, * You must have knowed it was the 
minx's mother. She hadn't got no barnacles on. . Whereupon 
he confessed he did know it, but thought I wur so wet Fd 
better get in, and it would have done all well enough, for I 
should have knowed nothink about it if it had not been for 
her imperence which could not keep her secret to herselC 

^* Then Jemes up and told me that the tall dandy which |ot 
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out when I gat ib, was a Mr. Somebody, who acted the nig- 
ger ; wliich I could not beleeve, because he was as white as 
you are ; but he swore to it, and told me that the way he 
made himself look black was by rubbin' his face over with 
pomatum and lamp-black, which I cannot beleeve, likewise, 
for it is so nasty. However, Jemes has behaved very well 
to me since, never mentions that cretur's name, and has taken 
me these nice apartments, for wich we pay only five and twen- 
ty shillings a week, coals incliided, which I think moderate, 
for the hair is uncommon fine, and I have, besides the Gas 
Works, a beautiful view of the Kilns, and the Fever Hospital, 
which is quite dose. Jemes comes home here as soon as he 
can in the evenings, except Saturdays, when he sleeps in town 
as also on ^hose days when he goes out for orders, for which 
purpose he has got a nice horse and shay, which I am sorry 
to say, is of no use to me, because I cannot get into it on ac- 
count of my leg. 

^* What 1 particularly write to you about, is this : — we have 
had a good large order for articles to be sent to a Captain 
Wilford in Berkshire. They were staying at a hotel in town 
when the order come, and we know nothing of them. Jemes 
has just heard that they are at Cowes, and although you do 
not like business, he thought that without putting yourself out 
of the way, you might just find out whether they are safe 
customers to deal with. A line at your earliest convenience 
will oblige. > 

** 1 have seen nothing of the fine Miss since we parted at 
the ' Oliphant ;' and so 1 hope not to be made uneasy any 
more upon her account. I hope you are quite well, and hap- 
py ; I shall be very glad to see you when you come back to 
town. I have always something in the house here ; and the 
people are very civil, and will do up any thing for you in a 
few minutes, come whenever you will. 

'^ Your afiectionate mother, 

*"£. Salmon. 

** P. S. Their names is Wilford, and lives at Brunkton 
House, somewhere near Reddin. J. S. desires his regard, 
and to mention your bill for 500/., doo 20ih inst., which he 
has been obligated to pay away, and which, in course, must 
be paid.*' 

What the effect of these two letters was upon Brag's tem- 
per and spirits, the readier may easily imagine. The intelli- 
gence from the lawyer he thought bad enoug|d; \^^\ ^<^\.vi\Cve^ 



174 JACK BRAO. 

he received from his respectable parent was even worse. Ii 
the first place, Jack had cunning enough of his own, improv 
ed, as all his suspicions on the subject had been, by the con 
versation of Mrs. and Miss Hogg«at the Lewes playhouse, u 
be perfectly assured that the tender attentions of Mr. Salmoi 
in establishing his drooping wife in tlie ready-furnished lodg 
ings at Pentonvile, were attributable rather to affection fo 
somebody else, than for herself; and the establishment of th( 
horse and shay, as his mother caljed it, into which, by sook 
fortunate coincidence of circumstances, she could not get, 
was strongly corroborative of his worst suspicions. If Mrs 
Salmon's ** leg" prevented her taking exercise with her hus 
band, Miss Hogg laboured uuder no such difficulty ; and as 
to the orders, which the poor patient Griselda spoke aboat, 
he felt satisfied the only orders these excursions secured, 
were, orders for the playhouse at which Miss Rosenle 
figured. 

But then, in the second place, the idea of setting him to 
institute inquiries into the character and respectability of a 
family coresident with himself at Cowes, in order that he 
might report to Jem, whether he might trust them with so 
many pounds of candles or so many gallons of oil ; and all 
this crowned by the observation contained in the pithy post- 
script about the five hundred pounds bill just coming to ma- 
turity. It was a sad damper, and Jack could hardly rally 
sufiiciently to proceed, according to his promise, to Lady La- 
vinia*s. The consequence of his delay in his visit was the 
following note from her ladyship, who began to apprehend 
that she had lost her dangler, or at least her influence over 
him. 

** Dear Mr. Brag, 

** Where are you ? We are waiting for you. I have se- 
cured Captain Hazleby and our dear doctor for the cruise. 
Lady Wattle is not well, but Miss Wattle will go with us, 
and Captain and Mrs. Wilford, who are extremely anxious 
to make your acquaintance. They have a very nice place in 
Berkshire, and you must cultivate them. / like them ; so 
must you. She sings beautifully, and is ravenously fond ol 
the sea. You must have a guitar on board. 1 don't think 
Mr. Selwyn will be able to go with us ; however, do yoo 

come to me directly. 

" Yours upuly, 
m. '* L. Newbigobn." 
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This billet, shining like glass, and redolent of musk, added, 
if possible, to Jack^s embarrassment. Here were the people 
named in his mother's question as to character, coming to 
him to eat the profits arising from the " articles*' which they 
.had ordered— -actually to feast upon stores and moulds, and 
quench their thirst with lamp oil. In another shape, it is 
true. What could he do ? Sham sick, as he often did at 
school ; — let her ladyship and party enjoy the cruise and 
command the yacht. This he resolved to put into practice ; 
and accordingly despatched an answer to her note, stating 
himself to be exceedingly ill, and unable to go to sea ; and 
putting Psyche entirely at the disposal of her ladyship and 
party. 

It must be confessed that the day opened gloomily ; not 
perhaps meteorologically speaking, but as far as Jack's own 
affairs were concerned^ He felt anxious to have some con- 
versation with Lord Wagley on the subject of the lawsuit, 
but somehow he fancied his lordship had not latterly evinced 
any thing in the way of encouragement in his manner to« 
wards him, and did not like to take the liberty of writing to 
him to beg him to call at his lodgings. 

Painful and disagreeable as were the letters Jack himself 
had received, it turned out that the communication which 
Leveret had by the same post made to Lord Wagley was of 
a nature likely more severely to damage our poor pretender. 
It contained a detail of the facts as they had really appeared 
on the trial, and of the virulent attack of the counsel, which 
contained all isorts of allusions to Brag's pretensions and as- 
sumptions, and some other remarks, in which his connexion 
vrith Lord Tom Towzle, another of the defendants, was men- 
tioned in such a manner as to induce Lord Wagley to write 
that very evening to Lord Tom in Paris, to obtain an elucida* 
tion of the hints which he had thrown out in his communi- 
cations with his solicitor, who of course had been associated 
with Leveret in the conduct of the defence. 

Lord Wagley felt, however, that common justice required 
him to make no marked alteration in his conduct towards 
Brag until he had ascertained the real history of the case, and 
therefore anticipated Brag's intention of inviting him to call, 
by making a visit in the course of the morning. 

*^ Well," said his lordship, ** our affair is settled, as you 
know." 

** I have heard so from Leveret,'* said Jack. ** He tells mCi 
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t}iat I got a roasting from one of the lawyers : it's lucky if he 
donU get a basting from me." 

** Oh/* said his lordship, ** nobody minds what is called 
forensic abuse ; see how they abuse each other occasionally, 
denounce their learned friends as absolute blockhe*ids, and 
carry a point by frightening an honest witness under cross- 
examination into telling the most egregious ialsehoods for the 
furiherance of the ends of justice. Leveret has promised to 
send me down the report of the trial on Saturday, and HI 
send it %ou .the moment I have read it.*' . 

** 1 shall be obliged,*' said Jack. 

*^ Pray,** said Lord Wagley, opropor to. nothing^, **wben 
did you see Towzle last ?*' . . 

•* Lord Tom ?" said Jack. - 

*• Yes " 

^* The last time," said Jack, «* I dined in company with him 
was at Sir James Gunnersbury*s at Dover. The last time I 
saw him, I was at luncheon with the Ilfracombes, where he 
came in and paid me a lump of money which he owed me — 
which, as I say, was all right up, straight down, and no mis- 
laKe* 

*' Did you not tell me, when you first came here," said 
Lord Wagley, '* that you were going to ride his horses at 
Paris?** 

*' Yes, in course," said Jack, getting particularly fidgettyat 
the nature of Lord Wagley's inquiries and the manner in 
which they were pot. 

»* What made you throw him over ?" said Lord Wagley; 
*Mie*s a capital fellow in his way, and deused fond of you/* 

"Why,** said Jack, "1*11 tell you, my lord. A sister of 
mine made an unlucky marriage some years ago, and died 
abroad ; and her husband I have been obliged to cut dead as 
mutton. And he and his second wife, and his sister— ' we 
needn*t enter into particulars— with whom I was once un- 
common intimate, are in Paris ; and so I thought it would be 
as well not to risk falling in with them, which would, fifty to 
one, have ended in fallin&r out; so I told Lord Tom the truth, 
and he said I was quite right, and no mistake." 

**0h! that was it," said his lordship, affecting apparent 
satisfaction at the account. ** I could not think what could 
have induced you to disappoint him. Do you sail to-day ?** 

'* Fm not well enough, my lord,'* said Jack ; " besides, I 
have some letters to write. The Psyche is going. Lady 
Lavinia has made her party, and they sail about one,*' 
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" Upon my word," said. Lord Wtgley, •* my prophecy has 
come true ; ' The Psyche' has got a mistress. I knew* how 
it would he." 

** Yes,** said Brag, *' I think her ladyship is hit hardish. A 
woman of her time of life wants somebody to keep her es- 
tablishment going : we shall suit uncommon well ; let her 
have her own way — at first at least. She likes my yacht 
now ; I shall like her jointure by-and-by. I mui^t marry off 
Fanny ; Selwyn must have her : they lovceach other — why 
not ?" 

" Nothing, I believe, but the want of money stands in the 
way of it," said Lord Wagley. '* The death of Fanny's mo* 
ther and father left her with what is called a lady-Iike fortune 
of some ^SQ or six thousand pounds,-^for, by some unac^* 
countable oversight, no farther provision was made for her in 
anticipation of events which certainly were possible in any 
case, and under any circumstances, and which actually did 
occur in hers,'*^ 

^ That's hard," said Jack, thinking at the moment that he 
had better change his policy with regard to the lovers whose 
cause he had espoused, inasmuch as if Selwyn should suc- 
ceed in obtaining Lady Lavinia's consent to the match, her 
ladyship, who, with all her follies and fantasies, was ex* 
tremely fond of her niece, would in all probability follow up 
her acquiescence by the appropriation of some part of her in* 
come for their support. Lord Wagley's intelligence produced 
this revolution in his designs ; and his lordship's manner dur- 
ing the explanation had the effect of checking Jack's volu- 
bility with regard to his certainty of marrying the Lady La- 
vinia, and his intentions as to the future arrangement of her 
property after he had attained it: in fact, he was conscious of 
a difference in the noble lord's behaviour, although the noble 
lord himself made every effort to prevent his observing any 
change ; the very anxiety to appear natural and at ease gave 
an appearance of playing a game, which Jack saw, — did not 
quite understand, — but did not in the least admire. 

After a few casual observations about ** The Psyche," the 
weather, and whatever public news was stirring, his lordship 
took his leave, Jack feeling the influence of his increased for- 
mality and civility, to the extent of hindering him from, in 
the slightest degree, alluding to the yet much-desired honour 
of admission into the Club. 

To him succeeded, as a visiter to Jack, Selwyn himself, 
who came, of course, for an invitation to the yacht. Nobody 
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who has not been really and truly in love,— -and he who his, 
muflt not be now a very young man, since the sort of Iot6 
of which I speak is altogether obsolete,— can possibly imi- 
gine the submissions, and degradations even, which a lofer 
18 willing to encounter and endure, when the result of bis 
humiliation is the happiness which an hour,— a half,— « 
quarter, — ten minutes,— or even five, passed with her he 
loves, can confer. Selwyn with Ms mind and genius, nt- 
turaliy laughed at poor Jack ; and as far as his yacht, his 
luncheons, his pretensions, and absurdities went, would rather 
have made him a subject for his pen than to come to him 
as a petitioner, — but Fanny was to be of the party. Bjr 
what means he had learned that Jack himself was not to be 
on board, it is impossible for us to ascertain ; and if it trere 
possible, it would be ** vastly ungenteeP' to tell : the troih 
was, that Selwyn had found out that Fanny was ^. going 
afloat," as we say, — and that Jack was not : — what was 1^ 
to do ? 

'* What ?*' said Jack,—** go on board now ; sham waiting 
for me, I never told you I wasn't coming, or going, or 
whatever it is : And I tell you what, S., the very best thing 
you can do is, if old Lavy, my lady, refuses her consent, 
run off with the girl. My yacht shall be ready any hour of 
the night ; slip you up to Southampton, or push you off to 
Portsmouth, smack smooth, right up, straight dowoi and 
no mistake.*' 

** You are too kind !" said Selwyn : " but then, you see, 
our means won't bear us out in such a proceeding. Mt 
income is very smalj ; my literary trade— call it so— sprees- 
rious ; and dear Fanny has scarcely any thing but what her 
aunt, who loves her and hates me, may choose to give her.'* 

'* I wouldn't let that stand in the way," said Jack; **tbe 
old-'uns melt uncommon tender when the thing's done. 
Take my advice, — bolt !" 

** I doubt," said Selwyn, ** whether- Miss Hastings would 
undertake such an expedition. It is a very important step, 
Mr. Brag, in a woman's life, to discard relatives, friend»» 
and connexions, and to break every old tie which binds her 
to her family, to make a new one. I — ^'.' 

** Why," said Brag, ** I know the female sex; and, as I 
have always said, a female is a female, which is something^ 
That they are odd and strange-minded, nobody can deny ; 
but my belief is*, that if you and she run off in couples, the 
whole' thing wiU come right in the end. J, you know, cu% 



JACK B&AOl 179 

tio more about that poor old body than you do« Don't yon 
see, Bhe*8 what I call over head and ears with me. As I 
lold Waggy just now, I have bought the yacht to please 
her ;^— and she ia pleased, now she has got it all her own 
way. You trust to me ; Tve nailed her ; you, in course, 
bate her : you take your way — I'll take mine—e\i ? Don't 
you see, that's all clear, and no mistake." 
. Selwyn W8» rather startled by this loose morality of Jack's, 
imd really wondered to hear a man talking so coolly, and 
tealcoiating so coldly, upon the consequences and results of 
his already decided (in his own mind) marriage with Lady 
t«avinia. This struck him the more forcibly for two reasons : 
•—first, because a true and poor lover, hearing marriage 
•poken of with any relation to money and advantages, feels 
in the highest degree indignant at such a discordant mixture 
.of affection and interest ; and secondly, because, however 
harsh the conduct of the mother, or aunt, or whatever she 
may be, of the creature he devotedly loves, may anger him 
or excite his resentment for the moment, still, the reflection 
that she is so closely allied to that creature, — the human 
divinity of his adoration, — softens down all that irritation, 
^od he is ready to respect the guardian for the very care she 
Uikes of her matchless charge. 

Jack, however, relieved from the over-awing presence of 
his frtend Waggy, as he called him, let loose all his usual ab- 
surdity, and talked to Selwyn of "tickling the old trout," 
** settling granny,'* and many similar feats, equally well and 
elegantly expressed; adding to his confident assurances of 
complete success, the whole history of the light-horse volun- 
teer in the ebony case, and the beautifully illustrated pedigree 
of all the Newbiggens of Bumblesford, — upon both of which, 
having taste for neither arts nor arms, he was pleased to be 
panioularly severe. 

Selwyn was, to say truth, disgusted with the view with 
which his voluble friend had favoured him of his character 
and principles behind the scenes, and felt very much inclined 
to speak to him in terms, if not of disapprobation, at least of 
expostulation, with reference to the language he had adopted 
in speaking of the family to a member of which lie was so 
much attached ; but love gained the mastery over friendship, 
and, after a struggle highly honourable to tSehvyn's feelings, 
he terminated the dialogue by thanking Jack for his hint as 
to going on board the yacht to wait for him, although he 
knew he was not coming, and in less than ten inliv^V^^ ^^v»^ 
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was installed in the cabin of '* The Psyche/* thinking it bet- 
ter to remain below till the arrif al of the ladies, lest his so* 
pearance on deck might raise an alarm in Lady LaTinias 
mind, and induce her to re-land with her feir treasure, and, if 
she did not give up the excursion herself, leave Fanny "on 
the wild-sea banks,*' like Dido, with a willow in her hand 
•• waving her love." 

Jack, as soon as his visiter was gone, betook himself to the 
task (no easy one to him) of answering the letters which he 
had received, and which had so completely upset him : that 
to Mr. Leveret was. as follows, and is highly indicative of the 
notion which Jack had established in his mind of the charac- 
ters and customs of what are called legal advisers. 

" Cowes, — August 18—^ 
'' Dear Sir, 

" Yours of yesterday duly received. I thought, from 
what you said, we should be beaten. I don't mean to stand 
any nonsense ; and if the lawyer who was on their side said 
any thing disrespectful of me, I shall take care to make him 
unsay it, and no mistake. As I never like to be longer in 
debt than I can help, and prefer paying ready money ,^>shorl 
the discount, — ^I will thank you to send me your little bill, 
and 1 will settle it forthwith. 

*• Your obliged servant, 

" John Brag." 

This was sealed, and addressed to the solicitor, and likely 
enough it certainly was to astonish th§t gentleman when hi 
received it. Jack calculated that the ** little bill" would amoani 
to perhaps ten or fifteen pounds, — at least his share, as he 
called it, — and therefore he thought it would sound mighty 
fine to flourish off about ready money, not in the slightest de 
gree comprehending the difference which exists in society be- 
twecn transactions with traders, and business with professions 
gentlemen. 

To his mother he wrote as follows : — 

•• Cowes,— August 18, 18—. 
*• Dear Mother, 

** Your's came to hand to-day ; I hasten to answer it. 

I am getting on here in earnest. I have, what I call, fixed i 

title at last: she's an oldish one, but has hard upon.fonr thoa- 

smnd a-year of her own. She has got a great fancy for sai]ingi 
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bat the nobs which has yatches here won't have her aboard at 
DO price ; so in coarse I thought the way to settle her was to 
get hold of a yatch of my own, which I did accordingly through 
I^rd Wagley, a friend of mine, who will do any thing I tell 
him ;<-— he franks this letter for you : — so I gave him my bill 
for the price of her, which is called " The Physce," — eight 
hundred pounds, — whereat I see you stare like a stuck pig. 
I'm not so soft as you may fancy : if I marry the old one 
through having the yatch, it is quite worth the money ; and if 
I don't, the bill I have given, isn't particular likely to be paid : 
bat this I don't care about, because, worse -come to the worst, 
I can sell yatch before the bill comes due. 

" The old one has got a niece, — an uncommon pretty one 
to be sure, — and she's over head and ears, as I say, with a 
sort of a poetry- writing chap called Selwyn. The old one 
won*t stand their marrying, because there is no stumpy nei- 
ther side ; but I think, if he was once to coax and carney her 
over, she perhaps would make them an allowance and give 
her consent : so I am putting him up to carry Miss Fanny 
off, and have offered to lend him my yatch, which, from what 
I have heard the old one say, will set her so against her niece, 
as nothing never was tike it; in which case I shall keep up 
her anger, and so there'll be nothing paid out of the jointure 
for them. 

*' I don't belong to the Yatch Club here, because I like to 
be independent ; besides, I don't much like some of the peo- 
ple who are in it. They worry my life out to be one of them, 
but I sticks fast to my negative, and no mistake. 

»* As to Captain and Mrs. Wilford, you may tell Jim, they 
are safe customers ; they are on board my yatch now, out 
sailing with my lady, — Lady Lavinia Brag as is to be; in 
course they are respectable, or they would not be there. 
- " As for Molly Hogg, don't you trouble your head about 
her ; she is not worth caring for. I am sorry your leg pre- 
vents your getting into the one-horse chay, because the coun- 
try air would do you good< Rely upon it, I will come to see 
you the first minute I can after I have led Lavy to the halter. 
I- have got an excellent servant," who does for butler and valet 
all under one. 

" I haven't heard any thing more of Brown or the doctor. 
To be sure, Kitty's affair was uncommon unfortunate ; only 
if Brown hadn't married as he did, he would only have been 
a sergeant now, or perhaps been dead. 
** As for the five hundred pounds, I am aotry Ivtci Vv^ ^^^A 
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it away, for I shall not be able to take it up, inasmuch as it U 
impossible for me to get tacked to my granny till after that is 
due any how. I told you Td do it at last, notwithstanding all 
the story Mrs. Cropper told Jim. I thought it best not to 
stop at Eastbourne, for, though I had been there so short a 
time, I saw people hinting and winking about me and Mrs. 
Peckover, which sat in the oppQsite box to us the night of the 
row at the play-house ; and, though it was all nonsense, yet, 
when a female is concerned, it is best to be safe, and no mis- 
take ; besides, Peckover, although a slow coach, is uncom- 
mon good-natured, and it wouldn't be right to break his heart. 

'* I hope you are happy. I think Jim is a right good fel- 
low, and am glad you took him for better for worse. Am glad 
you like your lodgings, which certainly isn't dear at five and 
twenty shillings a- week, specially with coals included. I have 
told Wagley the direction — Pentonville, without mentioning 
the name of the row, or about the gas-works, or brick-fields, 
because Pentonville is sure to find you, and *row' looks low; 
not that Waggy knows who you are ; because it is quite right 
not to let that cat out of the bag till I have got the other cat 
into it : so all snug, smug, and no mistake. I conclude you 
have painted the back-parlour, and shifted the copper, by this 
time. 

**I have no more to say at present, but my best love. 
Hope I have written satisfactorily; and remain, with best 
regards to Jim, 

^' Your dutiful son, 

"J. B." 

This also, folded and sealed, was transmitted to Lord Wag- 
ley, with a request for a frank ; Jack's object being to clench 
the nail, as he called it, with his mother and Jem, by gettiag 
a cover from a lord, which he fancied might operate upon the 
latter's mind, so as to induce him to renew the £ve hundred 
pounds' bill, or at least not enforce the payment ; while, bis 
mother's name being now changed, he felt no difficulty in 
sending the address to his noble friend. The letter reached 
his lordship just as he was starting for his yacht, bound to 
Southampton; and, immediately upon receiving it, he sent 
word it should be done, and thrust it into his pocket. 

In the yacht, and just before he reached Southampton, Lord 
Wagley proceeded to fulfil his promise ; and deceived by the 
illegibility of what Mrs. Brag called ** Jack's pot-hooks and 
hangerSf^^ combined wiih a certain decree of obscurity in the 
aft/o, his lordship wrole Vhe aid^t^ft^x 
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** SoiUhton, August eighteen, 18 — 

** Mrs. Salmon, 

*' Petersham." 
•♦ Wagley." 

And having thus accurately <Jirected the tribute of filial af- 
fection, he tore up the »* example," and despatched the epistle 
with his own letters to the post-office. 

Jack having, what he called, cleared off business, began 
to reflect and consider, to the fullest extent of his capability 
for such a purpose. The note which Lady Lavinia had writ- 
xten to him upon hearing that he could not sail ; the message 
that she hoped he would be well enough to come to hear some . 
charming music in the evening, — that the Mrs. Captain Wil- 
ford would sing for him, — and that it should be quite snug 
and select, — all spoke to his too willing ear the language of 
devotedness : and then to think that this very lady who was 
to sing for him wa&the very lady about whose solvency for 
the amount of a box of candles he had been commissioned by 
his mother to inquire ; and then to think of the certainly al- 
tered behaviour of his fjriend " Waggy," and to doubt about 
what the lawyer had said to him ; and then to fear the com- 
munication which might, and most probably would, take 
place between " VVaggy" and Lord T^m, in consequence of 
their being associated with him as defendants in the case,— - 
all combined to harass and fever him, and at the same time to 
assure him that, let him take what course he might with re- 
gard to his projected alliance with her ladyship, he had no 
time to lose. 

Therefore was it that he resolved, coute qui coute, to pre- 
sent himself at her ladyship's little party, which, if " Psyche" 
contrived to get back from Portsmouth, whither she was gone, 
in time, would be, no doubt, extremely agreeable. Thus de- 
termined, he ventured forth in the afternoon to take a stroll 
towards Egypt, during which he might revolve all his vari- 
ous plans in his mind, so that he might regulate by his own 
decision of the day, his proceedings in the course of the 
evening. 



CHAPTER IX. 

During the period of suspense which must naturally inter- 
vene, under any circumstances, betwceu V\\e de^^\N»x^ "m^^x^- 
toro of a yacht from Co was, professing «k no^Sl^^ vs> "^otNa^- 
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mouth, it may, perhaps, be as well to let the reader know 
something of those personages of our drama, who, in its ear- 
lier part, were prominent characters, and who, owing to the 
management of one of the party, first caused the explosion of 
Brag's absurdity, without a match. 

I'he agreeable Mrs. Dallington, and the lovely Blanche En- 
glefield, as Mrs. Cropper the house-keeper informed Mr. Sal- 
mon, had become"-— " nothing loath," — the respective wives 
of Sir Charles Lydiaid and Mr. Francis Rushton. Sir Charles 
and his lady passed the honeymoon at his place in Glouces- 
tershire ; Rushton and his bride went, as the *' world*' will go, 
to Paris : and never were four people more entirely changed 
by the relative change of their several conditions than this 
parti carre. 

Lydiard, once in possession of the kind-hearted widow, 
doubted no longer. Convinced by the unreserved communi- 
cation of thoughts and opinions, to which the character of 
husband entitled him, of her single-mindedness, and unquali- 
fied affection and esteem for him, all the doubts which dis- 
turbed, and all the fears which *alarmed him, were banished 
from his mind : while Rushton, convinced of the purity and 
excellence of his blushing Blanche, felt no longer irritated, or 
peevish, if she chanced to bestow a passing smile upon an- 
other ; perfectly assured by an intimate acquaintance with her 
sterling good qualities, that she would never have accepted 
him, spite of her own knowledge of the little irregularities of 
his temper, had she not meant to bind him to herself by ties 
of affection and tenderness, which to a heart ardent as Rusb- 
ton's was, must be invincible and irresistible. 

So here, then, were reduced, in four short weeks, (wo tur- 
bulent spirits, either after his own fashion ; and the nervous 
suspicious lover, and the fiery doubting suitor, subdued into 
two as happy husbands as ever entered into the holy state of 
matrimony 

Thus it is : — a lover must be jealous of the object of his 
aiections ; because, in that state of probation in which a lover 
is doomed to live, there can be no love without jealousy : but 
when once the beloved one becomes a wife, the signs of 
jealousy on the part of her husband are both disgusting and 
degrading ; degrading to himself, as implying a conscious in- 
feriority ; and disgusting, because it betrays a suspicion that 
his wife will practically evince her consciousness of that in- 
feriority by preferring somebody else to him. 

Fuller sa^s, ** Where jealousie is the jailour, many break 
the prison f it openiag mote nvk^^i v^^\0«.^tAii«^^t!&:i^ U $top- 
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peth ; so that, where it findeth one, it maketh ten dishonest/' 
And so it is. What does the generous, while yet untainted 
Othello say ? — he who, as Mrs. Salmon described him, was 
*' as black as my hat, and a nigger into the bargain.'' 



•'Tis not to make me jealous, 



To say my wife is fair, feeds well, loves company, 
Is free of speech, sing^, plays, and dances well : 
Where virtue is, these are more virtuous. 
Nor from'my own weak merits will I draw 
The smallest fear or doubt of her revolt, 
For she had eyes, and chose me* 

As Rushton had no very particular friend to act lago, he con-, 
tented himself upon Shakspeare's principle; and the jealousy, 
which none can separate from love during a long and anxious 
courtship, was buried at the foot of the altar at which he 
made her his wife. Nothing in truth could be more perfect- 
ly happy than Lydiard and Rushton ; and nothing connected 
with their felicity would have interfered to disturb the resolu- 
tion of Brag to be *' every thing in the world,*' and Lady 
Lavinia's husband into the bargain, but the appalling fact that 
Sir Charles and his lady, and Mr. and Mrs. Rushton, had 
emerged from their sweet solitudes into the world at Ryde, 
which very watering-place had been fixed as their rendezvous 
at the end of the double honeymoon. 

, This, Jack certuinly did not know, nor in the slightest de- 
gree did he anticipate such a contretemps while he was 
lounging " the sultry hours away," during the voyage of 
"Psyche" to Portsmouth. However, these curious coinci- 
dences will occur, however particularly disagreeable their oc- 
currence may be. Still, there is nothing in the world so 
silly as discounting grievances ; when they come due, it is 
quite time enough to honour them, and pay the amount : so, 
even if Jack had known that his "love's bitter foes" were at J 
Ryde, he would nol have agitated himself unnecessarily until * 
they had, by some accident, arrived at Cowes. 

It is not to be denied that Jack felt himself more comforta- 
ble, and more at ease, strolling about upon the beach, than he 
w^s at any period of the previous day on board his yacht ; 
and he pictured to himself the gratification he should expe- 
rience in seeing her enter the harbour, her taunt mast " tow- 
ering to the skies,"^ and her ample mainsail swelling to the 
breeze. 

Yet in the midat of these higher aip\i«X\o\i« 1^^ ^^sdS.^x^siX 
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altogether avoid the recolleotion of bis earlier days and asso- 
ciations. He began to' worry himself now about his sister's 
fate and death, to fidget himself about his mother's marriage, 
and even feel something like a regret about Anne ; it wag, 
'' in course," no use minding it now ; but it all came into 
his head as he sat watching the waves rolling in upon the 
shore. 

With regard to his yacht, Brag's vanity was. amply grati- 
fied by her appearance, beating up from Portsmouth, — wind 
being as per last ; but the day was bright and clear, and as 
he watched her buffeting the waves he said to himself, 
** That's my yacht ;" which being, in point of fact, almost 
the' only thing he ever could call his own, was a very grati- 
fying soliloquy. He waited until she neared the harboar, 
and then proceeded to his lodgings, hot wishing to be seen 
by his guests on their landing ; inasmuch as the wags, if 
they pounced upon him at once, might fancy his indisposi- 
tion feigned, or at least construe it into an indisposition to a 
second voyage. 

The party had not long deposited themselves in their re- 
spective homes, before Lady Lavinia's attentions to the little 
man were renewed in the shape of a note of inquiry after bis 
health, and containing a line in the way of postscript, to 
inform him that having found two friends of hers, at Ports- 
mouth, who were coming to the island, she had ventured to 
give them, and one or two of their servants, a passage in 
»'The Psyche." "I hope," added her ladyship, "you will 
not be angry with me for having taken this liberty. I think, 
if you even are so now, you will forgive me when you come 
here this evening, for they are, I find, people whom yea 
know. I hope you are busying yourself about our dance ; 
I will not terrify you by calling it a ball. Lady Wattle will 
be here to meet you, and we have arranged every thing; — 
it must be Tuesday, — remember that. I have made out a 
list of the people to have ; here short notice only is required, 
the shorter the better, however. It comes as a surprise, and 
people like it ; and we are all so snug. I only wish my 
cottage were large enough to manage it here. Au revoift^ 
&c, &c. 

'* I'm in for the ball," said Jack,—" that's clear enough, 
' and 710 mistake. I wonder how long this is to last before I 
may venture to hint my intentions in regard of the match ; 
and I wonder who the dense my two friends who came up 
With some of their aetvaviVs '\tv tK7 ^^^\ tccv} >o^ I wanted 
10 /fiends to come here -, — ^VittWf ^xA i^^Ti^^'oaKQakT^w^ 
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perhaps ; or Brown and his wife ; or perhaps that sour- 
faced doctor that's married to Nancy. I donU think I'll go 
to the old woman's to-night :— see what the morning will 
do." 

Jack puzzled himself a good deal how to act in this emer- 
gency : if it were any of the people who first came into his 
mind who had arrived, a meeting with them would be utter 
annihilation. Why the dense hadn't my lady said at once 
who they were ? StifTkey would sink him at the first shot, 
— not to speak of the I. O. U. Gunnersbury would insult 
him. It could not be Lord Tom himself. At all events, go 
he would not, — go he could not ; and therefore, in order to 
guard himself from any surprises of that sort, he wrote, as 
well as he could, a little answer to Lady Livinia's note, saying 
he found himself so ill that he had been obliged to go to bed ; 
and lest any extraordinary measure of her ladyship's kindness 
might convict him of evasion or deceit, he forthwith proceed- 
ed to disrobe and retire to his couch ; thus punishing himself 
for the sake of keeping out of the way of an apprehended 
detection for a few hours. The next day must unearth him ; 
for whoever his friends were, the very fact of his indisposi- 
tion would bring them to see him. It mattered not; he had 
aot nerve to face the danger, and so the note was despatched 
immediately : and as Hickman had not yet come on shore 
from the yacht, his master was snugly deposited on his couch, 
all ready to act the invalid '' smack, smooth, and no mistake." 
The note had not been gone more than half an hour before 
Jack's ears were assailed by the noise of feet ascending the 
stairs of his domicile. This announcement of approach was 
speedily followed by a smart tapping at the bed-room door. 
Jack heard it all ; but as to the doomed culprit every minute 
is precious, he affected not to be aware of what was happen- 
ing. The knock* was repeated, and Brag felt it was useless 
to try any longer ^to stave off the visiter, whoever he might 
be; and a *' come in,'' uttered in a tone of voice which 
sounded very much like the negative invitation sometimes 
given to a bore, of '* you won't stay and dine with us," was 
followed by the irruption into his apartment of Heneage 
Peckover, of Womanswould in the county of Kent, Esq. 

** Why Brag, my boy," said the squire, »* what's the mat- 
ter? Lady Lavinia is all in a stew about you — ehl^-^-^o 
Mrs. Peckover told me to come and inquire after you, and 
thank you for our passage up from Portsmouth, and foe ^%\fiL^ 
deased good luncheon, which we goX oti bo^td ^^>Kt ^^^eStiXi^! 
" My dear sirs'* «aid Jack, " how aio y o^i'l Vta Ttvr} ' 
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to see you:" which was not altogether untrue, — for there 
were many other persons who would have been infinitely 
more unwelcome. '* I'm uncommon ill : canght cold ye8te^ 
day, I take it." 

^* Deused sorry for that," said the squire. '* You mast 
rally and rouse ; only don't come out in the evening if you 
think it's cold : — nurse. As Mrs. Peckover says, one day's 
penance is no great sacrifice ; and Lady L&vinia agrees with 
her that you had better not think of coming to her to-night; 
she has written to you, she says." 

'* Yes," said Jack ; ** I have answered her biUy-do^ — ask- 
ing me to come." 

" I know," said the squire ; " and I have bronght you a 
billy don't, to tell you not to go. — Ha, ha, ha ! I made that 
joke myself; and Mrs. Peckover tells me it's as old as the 
hills. I don't care — I don't trouble my head with those sort 
of things : however, you'll come after breakfast to-morrow. 
Mrs. Peckover is very anxious to be introduced to you." 

Now this was a fact, and is only a proof of that curious 
sympathy which prevails amongst women, even to a some- 
what advanced period in life. Mrs. Peckover had taken the 
most unqualified aversion from Jack, only from seeing him 
at a distance, and knowing that he was one of her husband's 
** cokney friends," — a description associated in her mind 
with every thing coarse and disgusting, and which kept 
them, as we have already seen, proscribed from what she 
called her circle. 

During the voyage from Portsipouth, Lady Lavinia had 
spoken of Jack in terms which at once released him from the 
stigma which the lady so generally cast upon the Nim- 
rods of Cockaigne with whom her good-natured husband 
was so constantly in the habit of making acquaintance ; nor 
were the favourable opinions of her ladyship ^t all weakened 
in Mrs. Pedcover's estimation by the appearance of " things 
in general" connected with our hero. The yacht itself and 
its appointments bespoke the inan ; and having admitted all 
the propositions of Lady Lavinia with regard to him, she 
concluded their converstaion by expressing her pity and 
commiseration for his unhappy position at the Lewes play, 
where, by some strange accident, he had become involved in 
the most disagreeable circumstances, all of which she described 
with the greatest possible point and the minutest accuracy, 

*' Mrs. Peckover," said the squire, ** has been telling Lady 
'ovinia all the history o£ \\\o o\0l tck^^-iR^tGAXi ^\ i** ^lay- 
«i5e at Lewes, and made Vict UA^«Vv\^\«sv\j^'\xB«asA«nj^^^ 
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** She has, has she ?" said Jack to himself. 

** Who the deuse was the woman ?" continued the squire : 
** Mrs. Peckover wants to know if you ever found out.*' 

This was beyond his hopes ; the real fact was not known, 
afler all. 

•* Found out !'* said Jack—" not I. Didn't you t" 

^ No," said the squire. " Mrs. Peckover got rather un- 
well at the play after you had been driven away, and so Lady 
Patcham insisted upon her going back and sleeping at her 
house; and we didn't go to the inn, else we might have 
known, I dare say." 

" Oh !" said Jack, forgetting rather too much that he was 
an invalid, *' you didn't go back to the inn ?" 

« No," said the squire. " Mrs. Peckover got a bed at Lady 
Patcham's, and I slept upon some chairs in the library. The 
house was crammed full of people. However, I don't care 
for that sort of thing. Ha, ha, ha ! Besides, as Mrs. Peck- 
over says, there's nothing like light and shade in this life. 
You never enjoy comfort half so much, if you are always 
comfortable, as you do if you rough it sometimes." 

Jack's satisfaction at the happy state of ignorance in which 
Peckover and his lady were still involved, was so great, that 
he began to regret having taken fright at the approach of his un- 
known friends ; nor was he much less pleased at hearing that 
they had seen nothing of his friend Colonel StifTkey, who had 
returned to Eastbourne only for one day, and had proceeded 
on a tour along the coast, with his friend Mr. Gunnersbury* 
** Mrs. Peckover, I believe," added the squire, ** thinks there 
is a chance of their coming here, which will be very pleasant, 
because she likes the colonel mightily. He is a great ama- 
teur artist ; and she admires pictures, and prints, and all that. 
For my part, I don't care much about such things. Ha, ha, 
ha!" 

Peckover prolonged his visit to Brag, and talked over the 
only subject upon which the little man could talk, and spoke 
enthusiastically of the fine runs he anticipated in the coming 
season, and gave an animated description of the horses, 
** black, white, and gray," which he had in his stable, until 
the maid-servant of the lodging came into the room to an- 
nounce that one of Mrs. Peckover's footmen was below, and 
wished to speak to his master. 

" Bid him come up," said the squire. 

He did come up. 

*' Weil, what is it, Stephen ?" said Peckover. 
My misireBs has sent me, sir,'^ aaid 8ve\\x^i^) ^^\.^ ^v 
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that if you don't come to dress directly, you will be too late 
for dinner." 

" Odds bobs !" said the squire. " Who'd have thought il: 
how time flies in pleasant company ! Til be home instantly. 
Go on first ; tell Mrs. Peckover I'm coming as fast as I can: 
so, so ! Well, Mr. Brag, I shall make a favourable report, 
and say you'll be with Lady Lavinia after breakfast. Good 
day, — good day ! Dear me ! only think of the time !" 

And away hurried the gentle giant, leaving Brag in almost 
as great a perplexity as that in which he found him. The 
escape about his mother's exposure was a great relief; so 
was the circumstance of Stiff key's sudden departure from 
Eastbourne. But then, the impending threat of hia visit to 
the island was a complete set-ofT in the account against those. 
In fact, look which way he would, Jack felt that expeditioQ 
was essential to his success, and that no time was to be lost. 

As soon as Peckover was well clear of his lodgings, Brag 
got up and dressed himself, being now secure against farther in- 
terruption ; and resolved to make a dinner^ if Hickman would 
permit him to do so, upon some of the innumerable remnants 
of the luncheon of which Peckover had spoken so highly ; 
and having, without the aid of his valet-butler, butler-valet,^ 
completed his toilet as far as he intended, and seated himself 
on his little sofa, in his dressing-gown and slippers, he rang 
the bell, and summoned that minister to his presence. 

'* Hickman," said Jack, '* I fancy I could eat some dinner; 
—something cold, I should prefer,— eh ?" 

'* I donU thinkf sir," said Hickman, '' there is any thing 
cold in the house." 

<* What ! have they cleared off the luncheon ?" said Jack, 
** eh ? entirely, — smack, smooth, and no mistake ?" 

** No, sir," said Hickman, shaking his head with a sort of 
half degagit half diplomatic wriggle ; '* but then we never 
bring away any thing from the yacht. The captain and the 
crew consider — " 

•' Consider !" said Jack. 't-.Why, haven't they got plenty 
of salt-beef, pork, and the dense knows what, to eat ?" 

^* Those are for long voyages, sir," said Hickman : ** but 
there really was very little left ; and I It isn't usual, sir." 

"Oh!"' said Jack. "Well, if it^s right, it's righl; and 
what's right can't be wrong : so there's an end of that, and no 
mistake. Get me something then to eat." 

" Something plain, sir?" said Hickman, ** a t** 

•' Yes," said Jack, 
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** Will you have a perigooP^^ said Hickman. " I can get 
that in a minute/* 

" Any eggs and bacon !'' said Jack. 

*' Sir !" said Hickman, looking aghast* 

*^ Something nice, and not common,*^ said firag. ** I'm 
peckish." 

'* A salade d volaille?" said Hickman. 

•• Oh, any thing,'* said Jack, " only let it be quick ; for my 
headache is gone, and I want to eat." 

Hickman, who was an admirable servant in his way, and 
who knew every turn and twist of Cowes, was not long in 
preparing a nice little repast for his eccentric master ; who, 
however ready and willing, when he was out hunting, to take 
a snack without a table-cloth, had no dislike to see his *^ feed," 
as he called it, put down all sweet, and clean, and no mis- 
take. 

In half an hour, a cloth, like unsunned snow, set off to the 
best advantage a remarkably nice little dinner; and Jack 
growing bold by experience, ordered himself a bottle of tho 
champagne which was so extremely popular on board the 
yacht This, a pint of sherry, and, as he proposed, a bottle 
of claret to wind up with, were the liquids he selected to im- 
bibe ; and, bating the visions of the colonel and the young 
bombardier, Jack was as brisk and as gay as 

" Jove, in his chair, 
Of the sky, lord-mayor ;*' 

and dismissing Hickman from attendance, he poured glass 
after glass down his throat, each bumper adding to his resolu- 
tion to pop the question to my lady without further delay,— 
having been acquainted with her certainly less than three 
weeks, his pretensions, however, having been, it must be 
owned, considerably encouraged during that period by the 
bright sunshine of her ladyship's eyes. 

By about nine o'clock Jack had drank himself into a beauti- 
ful state of mystification. He had lost sight of the colonel 
and Gunnersbury, and had reached a sort of seventh heaven of 
Orlebarism : he had begun to soliloquize aloud, — certain evi- 
dence of his real state, — and had nearly 

♦* Screwed his courage to the sticking-place" 

wfih regard to Lady Lavinia, when ata^j^vd, T^\x\vv\\g^ x^vVaXAaX 
at the IwuBe-door set him wondering. HVs do\3\i\a vq^x^ ^^^^^ 
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ilj dispelled ; for in (wo minutes after the noise had ceased, 
Peekover stood before him. 

He saw the jrision-— or rather two— wHh surprise and ho^ 
ror : here was the man who had left him in bed ill, sick» and 
wretched, — ^the very emissary who bore his tale of wo,— re- 
turned to find him not only excessively jolly, bu^ having ob 
his table the dreadful evidence of '* foregone conclusions"— 
bottoms of bottles ; the spiry champagne, the yet distinguish- 
able sherry, and the tall Chateau Margot, were all before him. 
What was to be done 1 

'* My dear Brag," said the squire, *' Tm delighted ! Qaite 
right ? — up again and thriving ! I*m right glad to see what I 
do. Deused pleasant little party at Lady Lavinia's : but Mrs. 
Peekover told me that I ought to come down and see how yea 
were, and sit with you a bit. They are all acting cbaradest 
and singing, and playing, and all that; but you know, as Mis. 
P. says, I don't trouble my head with those sort of things — 
ha, ha, ha !— so I am come to do a bit of cozey with yoq." 

" Fm delighted," said Jack, '* and no mistake. What will 
you have, squire—- something hot, sweet, and strong, as the 
old women say ?" 

*' Don't mind if I do," said Peekover. " Mrs. Peekover 
says spiriis are injurious; but I don't mind-— ha, ha, hal 
The women don't like men to drink ; it keeps them away 
from them. However, Tm here upon what I call duty — hs, 
ha, ha ! — and deused pleasant duty too." 

*' In no time," as Jack would have expressed it,' brandy, 
&c. and hot water, lemons and sugar, and every thing else 
in the world, were put down, and the squire and Jack tile-d- 
tete; Jack, however, having got considerably the start of his 
friend, and being more communicative and inquisitive than 
perhaps he would have been had he not strictly adhered to 
the rules of the Temperance Societies, just now so much in 
fashion, which add hypocrisy to sensuality, and render that, 
which has hitherto been a social failing, a solitary vice. 

'* Lady Lavinia," said the squire, *' has made out a list of 
the people for your ball Tuesday. Mrs. Peekover tells me 
that you have got the credit of ' going it' here, and' that all 
the women are in love with you — ha, ha, ha ! I never trou- 
ble my head with that sort of thing — but so they say." 

" Why," said Jack, »* I believe there is something in that. 
They are uncommon good-natured,-— eh ? — you know, and 
110 mistake." 
k " The ball is axed Cor Tuesda.^, Mrs. Peekover tells me," 

i Peekover. 
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•' Oh !" said Jack, •• it is, is it ?~amph !" 

'* I say, Brag," continued the squire, ^ Mrs. P. thinks that 
you and my lady are likely to— «h ?— put your horses to- ' 
gether, as we say ; donH you understand ? Slie is all agog 
about you ; and — so— >ha, ha, ha ! I never tnind those sort cJ 
things myself; but only — Oh ! they do like these ftiea and 
yacht8*-eh ? — and the flirtings, as Ihey call them." 

" Why," said Jack, "I own I think Lady Lavinit— eh ?'* 

••Think !'* said tlie squire—** Mrs. Peckover is sure— what 
I call cock-sure— and Pm glad of it. A nice place she has 
got down in our part of the country, and all snug.*' 

** Straight up, right down,*' said Jack, ** and no mistake ?" 
. ** Four thousand a-year, Mr. Brag,** said Peckover ; ** tt 
least so Mrs. Peckover tells me.** 

*• But," said Jack, — *• help yourself, squire, — what do you 
think of Mr. Selwyn and Fanny ? Was he there this even- 
ing ? — he was with you in the yacht*' 

** Why Mrs. Peckover thinks him clever,*' said the squire. 
** He is desperately in love, she says, with Fanny Hastings* ■ 
I never trouble my head with those sort of things— ha, ha, 
ha!" 

** But how,*' said Jack, ** if ahe was to marry Selwyn 
without my lady*s consent?" 

•* Wouldn't give her a farthing,** said Peckover; *« at least 
so Mrs. P. assures me.*' 

" Not if they were to — what do you call the thing ?" said 
Jack. 

** What ?" said the squire. 

** Hop the twig," said Jack. ** I forget what the genteel 
word is — go to Scotland, or somewhere : ^elope, that's it." 

** Never see her again," said Peckover. 

*' Deused good plan for me to get him to go," said Jack. 

** Only it would break Lady Lavinia's heart," said Peek- 
over ; **at least so'Mrs. P. insinuates." 

'' Well," said Jack, ** but how long does it take to break a 
female's heart?" 

''Can't say," said Peckover; ** never trouble my liead 
much about those sorts of things — ha, ha^ ha ! Dare say you 
know better than me." 

*' Why," said Jack, looking excessively .cunning, getting 
exceedingly tipsy, and being uncommonly impudent, ** be- 
tween you and me and the post, I flatter myself I do, and no 
mistake." 

** However," said Peckover, *< Mrs. P. told m^ \a %Vv« 
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70a the list of the company invited :«-Lady Wattle— bat that 
you know— givee yon her house, and I^ady Lavinia has sent 
oat the invitations— -not more than seventy altoj[ether. Mrs. 
P« says she has written off to Stiff key, who, since I was here, 
she has found out is actually at Ryde ; and here," continued 
the squire reading, ** are sixty -one down. From Ryde, there 
are the Lydiards and the Rushtons, great friends of my wife- 
two sisters ; she says they are charming people :—6onner8- 
bnry, and two or three of his cronies :— and Lord Wagley 
told Lady Lavinia that he had every reason to hope that Loid 
Tom Towzle, a particular friend of yours," he sa}*«, **^ would 
be here from Paris before that — comes by Dieppe to Brighton. 
I forgot all the names, for I don't trouble my head much with 
those affairs.*' 

" Very pleasant," said Jack ; " eh ? — Tuesday T" 
*' Yes, so Mrs. Peckover tells me," said the squire, ^ and 
they have arranged the whole thing. Your butler, who was 
on board the yacht, seems a capital servant: Mrs. P. says 
that he understands the thing perfectly, and has made every 
arrangement in the best possible manner. I never care much 
about those things myself — ha, ha, ha !" 

'* 'Gad !" said Jack musingly, '* that's pleasant. Well, 
however, there are six days between this and Tuesday.-— 
Squire, will you have a cigar ?" 

" Why," said Peckover, " if I thought Mrs. Peckover 
would be gone to bed before I got back." 
*<^tay till you are sure," said Jack. 
** Because she can't bear. the smell of tobacco," said the 
squire. 

" Never mind," said Brag ; you can say you were sitting 
up with a sick man — eh ?" 

The squire had arrived at an amiable point of readiness to do 
any thing that was proposed, and Hickman was summoned. 
Cigars were produced, and the -squire and Jack began their 
fumigatopy proceedings. More brandy was required, and the 
two worthies continued until past two o'clock in the morning 
blowing their clouds, and opening their hearts to each other in 
the most entirely confidential manner; which sweet commun- 
ings might have been of the roost seriously disadvantageous con- 
sequence to either or both of them, had it not been that when 
Mrs. Peck^er's servant came to call home his master, nei- 
ther he nor his sprightly host were sufficiently clear in their 
intellects to know what they had been saying for three hours 
before ; and when they woke \w U\« nxoruing, what had occurred 
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during the latter part of their sederunt was all irrevocably lost 
and forgotten. 

Hickman, however, that invaluable treasure of a servant--* 
the always-to-be- trusted with untold gold — was not guilty of 
any such omission : sober and discreet, and ever alive to his 
own interests, he drew a chair to the outside of the door of 
the little drawing-room in which his master and his fiiend 
were ensconced, and there heard the whole of the confiden- 
tial interchange of facts, feelings, and opinions, which nei«> 
ther of the actors themselves recollected when they rose ; but 
which decided Mr. Hickman in the opinion that his mas- 
ter was " no go,*' and that the squire was, as his master had 
called him a ** slow coach." 

One thing, however, remained indelibly fixed upon Brag's 
mind when daylight and reason returned,— one object which 
had outlived all the revelry, and maintained its place amidst 
all the spirits and smoke, and confidences and communica- 
tions,— -the list of people invited by Lady Lavinia to the pro- 
jected ball. What was to be done ?»^the thing was inevita- 
ble : he bad surrendered the sceptre into the hands of Lady 
Lavinia, she had issued her commands, — six days only inter- 
vened. Ills course was clear — he must draw her into a com* 
mitral of herself 'to him before that evening came : once ac- 
cepted, he migiit laugh at the malice of his envious revilers. 
If absolutely necessary, he would fight one of them,— this 
resolution only flitted through his mind; but, at all events, if 
the ** old one" said *' yea,*' he cared little or nothing for all 
the rest. 

Jack, however, as the reader knows, was an infinitely cle- 
verer person at saying than doing ; and althoiigh he had made v 
up his mind for '* immediate action," the indiscretion of the 
evening had actually produced the illness he had only feigned 
before ; and the poor little man completely knocked up by 
the ** excess," which, not in the slightest degree affected 
Peckover, was forced to remain perdu the whole of the next 
day, during which he was honoured by a visit from Lady La- 
vinia, who called to inquire aAer his health, attended by her 
** Tail," as she was proceeding to embark in ;* The Psyche," 
which again was ordered to sea, under her ladyship's com- 
mand,— victualled as before by Mr. Hickman. 

The circumstances connected with Jack's real illness were 
luckily not known to Lady Lavinia; since Peckover would 
not, upon any consideration, have communicated to Mrs. P. 
the excesses which led to it, and in which V\e haA %q y^^^'os^:^ 
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participated. His non-appearasice, therefore, on the Wednet- 
day was attributed only to a continuation of his iodispoMiioDi 
and as Hickman was not likeiy to get any thing by beuraytog 
the secret, he did not volunteer an explanation, nor, as bis 
friends had the usufruct of his yacht, and the agreeable et- 
ecteras, nobody took the trouble to make any very particular 
inquiries. 

The next day, found Johannes redivivus. Jack was dl 
right, and no mistake ; his headache was gone, and the rose, 
which had given place on his cheek to the lily, bloomed all 
fresh and healthy ; and 



'* Richard was himself again ! 



it 



It was a beautiful morning, and all nature looked cheerful ; 
but as it grew later, it became somewhat overcast, at least as 
far as Brag was concerned : just as he had ordered breakfast, 
the sound of the bugle announcing the arrival of the post, 
rang through his ears ; the promise of the lawyer to transmit 
the county newspaper containing the report of the trial flashed 
into his mind, and after a sickening suspense of nearly half 
an hour, Hickman announced that there was nothing for him 
by post, thus releasing him from his doubt^, and satisfying an 
anxiety about ** his letters" which he had never evinced be- 
fore, but exhibited upon this occasion ; much indeed to Hick- 
man's surprise, who of his own knowledge knew that since 
he had been in his new master's service he had received only 
two. 

After having obtained this reprieve, Jack, consoling himself 
upon the principle ** that no news is good news/' began tp 
brush up ; and resolved to make an early visit to Lady Lavi- 
nia, in order to show that the moment he had recovered from 
his indisposition, he flew upon the wings of love to 



((. 



do as was his duty, 



Honour the shadow of her shoe-tie.*' 

But alas ! the avalanche was already detached from the 
mountain, and hung over Jack's head suspended but by one 
huge icicle, which this noon-day's sun would infallibly thaw. 
The Damoclesian sword, however, was still invisible to him, 
who, with his little legs horizontalized on his lodging-house 
Bofa '* a world too" short for any animal of greater length than 
himself, sat sipping, in all the security of self-satisfaction, 
§omis ci^t au lait of HvckmWa jtihrx^t \ ^Keci to his sur- 
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prise, and perhaps, dismay, he received from the hands o^tbe 
said Hickman a large pacquet, which had arrived per mail, al- 
though not per post, addressed to '' John Brag, Esq/' with the 
three honorary &c. Aic. Aic. " Cowes." 

Jack opened the despatch with an air of importance which 
might h'dv'a been supposed appropriate to a secretary of state 
of other days, when secretaries of state had something to be 
proud of. He found it to contain an extremely plump lump 
of paper, with a small note on its outside, looking like the 
pilot-fish on the nose of the shark, while he is prowling for 
prey in the blue waters. 

The pilot he opened, and read :— 

Lincoln's Inn, August 19tb, 182 — . 
** Sir, — Wholly unaccustomed to communications of such 
a nature as that with which I have been this day favoured by 
^ou, I have, according to your desire, transmitted my bill, 
and beg respectfully to decline any further interference with 
your affairs. I am, sir, 

•* Yours, H. Leverbtt.'* 

'' His back's up, I sliouldn't wonder,'* said Jack ; '* that's 
} pretty go — who cares ? let's look at his account;" and ac- 
cordingly out it came,-— and thus it ran : 

' John Brag, Eso* To Henrt Lcvkritt. 

£ $, d. 

iugust 2. — Attending you, and conferring with you as to the 
^ case of Grindlestone versos Brag and others, and taking 
your instructions thereon 13 4 

hme day. — Writing to you on the same subject ... 68 

hme day. — Writing to Messrs. Tapps, Tatlock, and Shack- 
leton, to inform them that you have put the case into ray 
hands, recapitulating to them your observations upon the 
same . ' . , . • . . • • • r3 4 

iugust. 3 — Attending you at your lodgings, advising and 
conferring on the circumstances attending the case, and 
taking further instructions thereon . . . , 6 8 

'>ame day. — Afler luncheon, attending you before the Yacht 
Club-house rails, and stating to you that I had written a 
letter to Messrs. Tapps, TaUock, and Shackleton . . 13 4 

kime day. — Before dinner, attending you, and conferring 
with you about the purchase of the yacht ** Psyche,** in 
wliich you expressed your wish to purchase her fbr rei|> 
sons then specified, namely, that you desired to become a 
member of^the Roval Yacht Club, and could not belong 
to that society without being the owner of a yacht of 
more than 40 tons .,..,«•« \^ ^ 
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Same day,— In the evening, attending yoo, when 700 resomed 
the diacoMion, and I atated I thboght, aa it waa growing 
late, yon had better poftpone it till the morning ... 13 4 
Skme day. — After aopper attending yon home, when yoa re- 
peated the opiniona yoa had previooaly ataled, and I re- 
-peated my previoaa disinclinatKin to go into any thing 

like business until the next day 13 4 

^ttguaf 4 — To writing yon a letter, begging yoa to fix a time 
when I might attend you to confer upon the propriety of 
the pusohase of the yacht** Psyche** .... 68 
iSime day* — ^To perusing and considering your answer . 6 8 

Paid messenger to carry ditto 3 

Ditto ditto to bring back answer .... SO 
Same day,—CtJling on you at two o'clock, when you were 
out, inquiring of your servant-maid where you were, and 
receiving her answer that she really did not know . 13 4 

Attending liord Wagley, at your desire, to make necesaary 
inquiries about the ** Psyche," which you had ezpreased 
a wish to parchase ; when bis lordship ezplainea to me 
all the circumstances of the sale, and the reasons why 
Captain Chipstead, who had married Miss Allanby, of 
Twisteriy, daughter of Lieutenant-colonel Allanby, did 
not receive the amount oi fortune which he expected 
with her when he made her an ofier, and reading over a 
long correspondence between her guardians and Captain 
Chipstead on the subject, with a view to ascertain the 
reasons why the ** Psyche'* was sold at a price so much 
below her real value . . ... . . .110 

8ame day. — Writing vou a long letter, stating to you all the 
circumstances which transpired during this long bon- 
ference 13 4 

Messenger 3 6 

August 5. — ^Writing to Messrs. Tapps, Tatlock, and Shaekle- 
ton, to acknowledge the receipt of their letter adknow- 
ledgiiig the receipt of mine . . . . . . 6 8 

Attending you on board the ** Psyche" and a long confer. 

ence with regard to tlie fittings and furniture thereof . 13 4 

Looking over the inventory of her stores, as delivered over 
by Captain Chipstead 6 8 

Comparing ditto with the stores themselves ... 68 

Copy of ditto for you to keep ' . 6 8 

Attending you in a walk towards Newport, and conferring 
at length with you upon the question whether a yawl-rig 
was better than a cutter-rig, of which your Captain, 
Bung, had spoken when we were on board; in the comsp 
of which conference you mentioned to me that yoa did 
not know the difference, and I stated that I was totally 
i^orant of the subject altogether 13 4 

To inquiring, at your desire, of the turnpike-keeper on the 
Newport ro^d, which was the nearest way to Northwood 
church 34 

To attending yoa with his answer thereon, that we moat 
go acrbsB the fields to the \e{l^ ^\i\<&^\mA ^wR\i\«««sda 
the river • • \ C 
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Writing yoa a letter, stating bow sorry I was to be obliged 
to decline accepting your invitation to dinner, being en- 
gaged to go to Ryde upon professional business . . 6 8 

•• Well," said Jack, when he had read thus far ; " this is 
going it. Tve heard a good deal about this sort of thiiig, 
but I never saw it before :" and getting extremely tired with 
the details, he ran his eye ** slap down," as he would have 
said, to the bottom of the last page of the bill, the " tottle of 
the whole" of which, amounted to something above one 
hundred and thirty pounds, including nearly four hundred 
items much like those already selected, the amount of his 
share of all the fees of counsel employed, retainers to those 
not required, proportion of damages, travelling expenses, 
stamp-duties, and in short, such a phalanx of abominations 
as no man ever saw or dreamed of in conjunction. 

But, appalling as was this perilous account, and important 
as the result of Jack's earnest request to be furnished with 
it, because he always preferred paying ready money, it was 
" a mere flea-bite" to what was at hand. 

Jack had again put "Psyche" under Lady Lavinia's orders, 
and announced his intention of being of the party himself, — 
had, according to Bung's advice, fixed one, for the hour of 
starting, and settled Southampton as the place of destination 
— issued his instructions to Hickman to prepare an extra 
fine luncheon, in order to get into the good graces of Mrs. 
Peckover, who it was clear had very considerable influence 
over Lady Lavina, — and had just finished his toilet for the 
morning, when Hickman again made his appearance with a 
letter from Lord Wagley. Jack finding it heavy, was quite 
divided between the pleasure of receiving a communication 
from his lordship, and the apprehension that it might contain 
the dreaded report of the trial. 

"Any answer wanted?" said Jack. 

" No, sir," said Hickman, — not quite so respectfully as he 
might have answered, if he had not listened at the drawing- 
room door the night before. 

Jack proceeded to open the letter, and read thus : 

*• Sir, — Some mistake having occurred in the direction of 
the enclosed letter, it has been returned to me fi*om the 
general post-office, and I very much regret having been 
obliged to open it, in order to ascertain its owner ; and atiUL 
more, that, as it had no signature apv^tv^e^ \.o >N. A^^^^ 
,heeD compelled to read a great pari ot \t, \xv w^t Xo ^ 



MO JAOX BRAO. 

cover by whom it was writteiL I am, sir, Your obedient 
servant, «• Waoley." 

With this, as the reader mast anticipate, came back 
Jack's confidential letter to his mother, which, if his vanity 
had not as usual interposed itself, would have been proper^ 
addressed and punctually delivered; but which now tiad al- 
ready undergone a perusal in order that it might be sent to 
the place from whence it came. 

Jack looked at it — held it up— opened it, and began to re- 
read it — in hopes that it might not be so thoroughly ex- 
planatory of his intentions, and so totally destructive of bis 
schemes, as at the first blush he apprehended, but as he 
proceeded line by line to retrace its contents, it was too true 
—every project was there related, every subject touched 
upon, and all his artful contrivances exhibited at full length. 
He saw in the pages of this dreadful epistle the death-war- 
rant of all his hopes, unless Lord Wag1ey*s sense of honour 
was such as to seal his lips with regard to intelligence acci- 
dentally, or rather incidentally, obtained from a confidential 
letter addressed to another person. 

It is probable that Lord Wagley, however he might have 
considered it prudent or necessary to regulate his own 
future conduct towards Jack, would not have betrayed his 
secrets had not another letter reached him the same morn- 
ing from Lord Tom Towzle, which contained a regular 
detail of Jack's proceedings during the last few weeks of bis 
lordship's association with him. 

Jack was certainly staggered. The fijrst blow that GuIIy^ 
gave Gregson in their memorable fight near Dunstable, was 
not a greater puzzler. He resolved to put the whole case 
at issue at once ; and brushing up his hair, and pulling up 
his shirt collar, he put his hat on his head slantingly, and, 
arming himself with his little switch, proceeded in less 
than an hour, and without answering Lord Wagley *s note, 
to Lady Lavinia's cottage. 

When he arrived 'within eye-shot of the little lawn, he per- 
ceived Selwyn and Fanny sitting together on the bench 
pfaced, as the reader remembers, just outside the door : this 
looked badly for his plans of acidulating ** granny ;'* and 
therefore he resolved to appear particularly pleased at the 
sight But, whatever his intentions might have been with 
regard to his conduct upon the occasion, they were com- 
pletely, and by no means agreeably, frustrated by the sud* 
. den startup of the loveis from ti[ie\s e^^vaou^ tUt-MUfc^>Scddic 
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sodden rush into the cottage, and an eqiially sudden closing 
of the door. 

Jack " didn't like the look of things by no means;" how- 
ever, he continued his inarch «' straight up, right down, and 
m> mistake," to the gate—that gate which erst stood open 
to invite liim in; it was locked: he pulled the bell ; the pet 
Uvery-servant of Lady Laviua, the civilest creature in the 
worlds who^ran about Cowes with billets-doux, and all sorts 
of messages, after Jack's heels, came to the barrier. 

**• My lady nearly ready?" said Jack, settling his collars. 

** My lady is not at home," said the lacquey, with a look 
black as thunder, and as impudent as he could possibly 
Slake, it 

" What !" said Jack, •* is she gone on board 1" 

** No ; she, as you call my lady, is not gone on board," 
said the man ; " and her ladyship is not going — and more 
than that, her ladyship has desired me to tell you, she shall 
not be at home till the end of next December." Saying 
which, the man left the gate and the inquirer, who on cast- 
ing a glance towards the drawing-room, in which were de- 
posited the light-horse volunteer in the ebony case, and the 
&mily tree of all the Newbiggens of Bumbiesford, he saw, 
scarce hidden by the muslin blinds. Lady Lavinia, Mrs. 
Peckover, Captain and Mrs. Wilford, and Selwyn and 
Fanny Hastings, all laughing most unceremoniously. 

This was a coup,— where was he to go 1 — what should he 
dol— send a message to Lord Wagley? — ridiculous! — see 
him he might — remonstrate with him he would — hear what 
he had to say — that was the plan : and accordingly going 
at a pace something between a walk and a run. Jack re- 
traced his steps towards the Parade, when, just as he reached 
the high ground at the back of the Castle, he beheld, to his 
infinite amazement, his beautiful Psyche sailing majestically 
from her moorings, with the Royal Squadron burgee flutter- 
ing at her top-mast head, and a St. George's ensign flying 
at her gafi*. 

This most certainly surprised him, who on the instant 
began to flatter himself that, as a set-ofl* for his other dis- 
comfitures, arising he now could scarcely guess how, he 
might have been elected into the club : and yet — what cetUd 
it mean 1 A few minutes discovered the whole truth. 

« Well, Mr. Brag," said Peckover, whom he encountered 
at the corner ; " this is a bad business — Fm deused sorry 
for it, but Mrs,Peckover tejls me I ought to V\c«^fe^\v\^^wi^'' 



•• Sir !** said Jack. 

^ She does, by jingo,** said the squire ; ** she says yoo are 
a bad *un — but I don't trouUe my liead with those sort of 
things, ha, ha, ha ! Only if you will go about talldng of 
ladies of character and reputation as you do^ and swearlD|[ 
that they are all in love 'with you, and all ready to throw 
themselves into your arms, Mrs. Peclcover says, she thinki 
it very probable you'll very soon get every bone in your 
little body broken to a smash, — ha, ha, ha !" 

<* This," said Jack, *« is uncommon queer language, Mi. 
P., and no mistake." 

'* Never mind about that,'* said Peckover. ** I have only 
told you what Mrs. Peckover tdls me.^ — ^Now hear the mes- 
sage 1 have to deliver from Lord Wagley : he says, he fl&ds 
you wish to sell your yacht ; so, under those circumstanoesv 
he has desired me to hand you back your acceptance for the 
eight hundred sovereigns, which I iiave got here ; and as 
Captain Chipstead disproves of the sale, he has taken pos- 
session of her, and she is gone to Portsmouth to bring over 
Lord Tom Towzle, who had got Chipstead*3 promise to 
have her." 

** But," said Jack, " she is my yacht.'* 

" Come, come," said Peckover, " take it easy, as Mrs. 
Peckover says; never make quarrels without cause. 
Here's your bill, there's the yacht; Wagley will pay the 
men's wages, just as if Chipstead had never sold her, so 
make the best of the bargain ; and, if you fc^ow the advice 
Mrs. Peckover desired me to give you, you'll what I call cut 
and run, — ha, ha, ha !" 

" But Lady Lavinia 1" said Jack. 

" Has shut her doors against you for ever," said Peck- 
over. " Mrs. Peckover tells me the reason is, that she is 
furious about your plan of irritating her against her fevour- 
ite niece, and delighted with Jhe honourable conduct of 
young Selwyn in refusing to take your advice. She has 
given her consent to their marriage, and, as Mrs. Peckover 
tells me, gives them up a clear thousand a-year of her own 
jointure for their establishment." 

** Well," said Jack, " that's a floorer, and no mistake— 
what's to be done 1" 

** Go !" said Peckover, " that's the scheme ; as the woman 
in Shakspeare, that Mrs. P. reads to me sometimes, says. 
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" Go !" said Jack ; •* bat it's no go." 

•* You lose nothing by the yacht," said Peckover, •• and 
tliat's something, — ^for Mrs. Peckover has heard that she 
isn't worth half the money you gave for her. I never 
trouble my head with those things, ha, ha, ha ! However, 
I can't stay, because I promised Mrs. P. to be back to lun- 
dieon ; so here, take your bill, and all will be right." 

** Yes," said Jack, twiddling the invaluable document in 
his hands ; *' but I can't go, and no mistake, this time." 

*• Well," said Peckover, *• I bear no malice ; you have 
jumped high, and must put up with a tumble. I'll shake 
hands with you for old sporting's sake, only don't let Mrs. 
P. know it. I'll settle all the rest with Wagley, and you'll ' 
hear no more about " Psyche." Every man has his rubs in 
this world, — not that I trouble my head with such matters, 
ha, ha, ha !" 

And so the friends parted. Jack proceeded to his lodg- 
ings, inquired for Hickman, — a separation from whom he 
somehow dreaded ; the sneering impertinence of Lady La- 
vinia's livery-servant had prepared him for a most tremen- 
dous display of insolence from his own man. But here his 
apprehensions were groundless ; for Lord Wagley himself, 
having taken the yacht over to fetch Lord Tom, had, with- 
out thinking of announcing any change in the state of Brag's 
affairs, taken Hickman and the luncheon as he. found them 
on board, all ready prepared, — a circumstance of which 
Jack most cunningly availed himself: and having paid the 
amount of his lodging-rent, and told the landlady that he 
was going over to Ryde, in order personally td circulate his 
invitations to the ball he was about to give, be sent for a 
chaise from " The Fountain," and proceeded vid Newport 
to that place; having the satisfaction during his irajet to 
perceive his late " tall bark" gracefully cutting through the 
bright waters, seemingly eager to be freighted with his 
bitterest enemies. 

When he reached the cockney watering-place, conscious 
of the presence of people there whom he much dreaded tp 
see, he was driven to " The Pier Hotel," where he remained 
during the evening closely ensconced ; and at nine o'clock 
on the following morning crossed to the »* Quebec Tavern," 
at Portsmouth, where he embarked in " The Rocket" coach 
for London, having, after all his precautions, encountered 
on the Pier at Ryde, as he was following the wheelbarrow 
which contained his trunk and bag, theLydSaidi^ ^xv^^xx^c^e- 
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tons taking their morning walk. He did not see them; bat, 
although he averted his head, he could not shut his ears to 
the undisguised titterings in which they indulged as he 
passed them. 

Upon Jack^s arrival in London, he felt that the game was 
so completely up, and he hUnself so completely down, that 
any attempt to rally, or restore himself to the place whidi 
he had struggled so long to maintain, would be wholly im- 
availing ; and therefore betaking himsdf in a hack-cab» in 
company with his one trunk and carpet-bag, to his lod^og 
at Kennington, he set himsdf down to consider what cootse 
it was best to pursue. 

His first impulse was to go off and viait his mother, but 
in what character puzzled him most Was she nore likdbr 
to contribute to assist him if he still appeared the prosperoot 
gentleman on the eve of marrying a Lady Lavinia T^-or 
would her maternal heart more affectionately melt if he told 
her the truth, and confessed the ruin of his fortunes ? 

In either case Jack felt something like a security that she 
would not be unassailable by his persuasion, or deaf to Mi 
claims ; it was as to the game to be played with Mr. Salmon 
that our hero was chiefly solicitous. liis acceptance fir 
five hundred pounds had that day, of course, been dishonour- 
ed; because, although he had still three hundred in his 
banker's hands, he knew the firm knew enough of him not 
to maintain his credit at the expense of even so small a sum 
as the other two, which were essential to the payment of bis 
bill. If he were to see Salmon so immediately after this 
event, in his fallen state, Salmon's indignation would no 
doubt outweigh his compassion ; if he flourished off for a day 
or two longer, upon the higher scale, he might contrive to 
induce him into some arrangement for the renewal of the 
bill, or even into some fresh advance upon the faith of his 
proposed union with the jointured widow: therefore, in the 
end, Jack determined to let matters rest till the morning, 
and then, having called oh his banker, and drawn a check 
for present use in the gay line, out-mancBUvre Salmon, win 
his mother's support, and start in some new sphere, in which 
his sharpness might be available. 

These matters settled in his mind. Jack proceeded to eat, 
with no great appetite, a portion of a cold shoulder of roasted 
mutton which his landlady had two days l>efore dressed for 
her husband's dinner, and which, seeing Jack out of spirks, 
she had brought him up Cot &mv^^^ with a few pickled onioiis 
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of her own contrivance. This banquet served by the light 
of two candles, of which Jack felt scientifically the meanest 
possible opinion, certainly did afford a very striking contrast 
to the gayety and comfort of his late yacht and her laughing 
|Mi8sengers. As he drank from a battered pewter-pot the 
<* beavy wet** of Whitbread and Co. he could not banish 
from his memory, or even from his sight, the odious Dr. 
Munx swallowing glass after glass of his champagne ; nor» 
while mimching part of a loaf of three days* standing, reflect 
without horror upon the consumption of pine-apples on board 
« The Psyche." 

It is quite true that Jack was not absolutely reduced as 
yet to the necessity of partaking of such poor food, or im- 
bibing such coarse beverage ; but he felt a necessity for rest, 
and even concealment, until his Ihfie was taken ; and " dead 
beat,** as he himself would have said, crawled to his kennel* 
and felt neither courage nor inclination to leave it. To his 
landlady this change was not so perceptible as it would have 
been to those who had been accustomed to see him in ** the 
world." While at his " little place in Surry,** he had always 
kept himself within bounds ; and the carpenter and his wife 
were both perfectly satisfied with their lodger, and never 
even guessed at the extent of his vagaries at what he ele- 
gantly called **The West-end.** 

The morning came, and with it the necessity for action. 
He had determined to continue his bright career for a day 
or two at least, as fer as his mother and father-in-law were 
eonoemed : after that period, the numerous interesting in- 
quiries which would undoubtedly be made about him by the 
Ck>we8 tradesmen, HKckman, and aU the rest of the Vectans, 
would render a retreat necessary ; not but that, upon the 
whole, he thought the arrangement about the yacht was a 
good one,«-as it was to go, it was best as it was ; and then 
for the smaller bills, if his mother was good-natured, why, 
he would pay them, — for in money matters there really was 
no tmd principle about Jack ; and in the affair of the five- 
hundred-pound bill, which he had not paid, it was given 
more because he felt he had actually a claim to what he 
required, out of the business, and that Salmon was assum- 
ing rather too much in the direction of the financial depart- 
ment of the establishment 

At about twelve oVlock, then, Jack issued fottVv fctsi£L\&& 
M little place/* and calling a haokney-eoaclkfconiKScA bXbxi.^*' 

VOL. IT. 18 
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Kennington>Cross, stepped into it, and desired the man to 
drive him to his bankers*. The man, of course, obeyed, 
and Jack entered the shop ;; — was received, as usua], by one 
of the partners, with great civility, — talked of the weather, 
of Cowes, of the Yacht-Club, of Wagley, and every body 
else as usual, — till, by way of varying the conversation, he 
asked for a check, and drew thereupon for one hundred 
pounds : this he tossed down on the counter with one of his 
most graceful movements, saying loud enough to astonish a 
butcher's-boy and a maid-servant who were respectively 
getting three pound ten, and two pound five, from the cash- 
ier, " ril take one dftyj four tens, and ten sovereigns." 

The cashier looked at the check, — then fumbled in a 
drawer, — then carried it to a gentleman with a pen behind 
his ear, who was standing at a desk in a oonier ; he took it 
from him, and walked oflf with it and a parchment-covered 
book into the parlour,' and the cashier began tQ read another 
check and prepare to pay it. 

« Well," said Jack, " where's the money V* 

" Would you just step into the parlour, ^xv^V said the 
cashier. 

" Parlour I" said Jack ; " eh ?— I— I don't know.** 

" Mr. Brag !" said the partner, coming forward and in- 
dicating a desire for a parley. Jack obeyed the call, and 
left the counter, — a movement followed by a strange look 
interchanged between the cashier and the clerk next him, 
which being truly interpreted by the butcher*s-boy, and the 
maid-servant, caused the former to put his finger to his nose, 
and the latter, to burst out laughing, the one having been 
most unceremoniously shoved out of his turn, and the other 
most engagingly looked at by Jack, when he was present- 
ing his draft in all the ecstasy of swagger. 

** We have no money of yours in our hands," said the 
partner to Brag ; " and you know our rule upon that point" 

** No money of mine!" said Brag; " why, you have three 
hundred pounds of mine paid in to my account by Mr. 
Salmon, and you acknowledged the receipt— sent me word 
to say so, all straight up, right down, and no mistake !*' 

** So we had," said the partner, " tUl yesterday ; but we 
yesterday paid your acceptance for five hundred, in fevour 
of Mr. Salmon himself." 

'' Paid it !" said Brag, << the deuse you did ! What ! ad- 
vanced two hundred on my accoxwal'^^* 
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•* No f said the partner^ " you had five hundred pounds 
here to your credit, and of course the bill was paid." 

" I, five hundred !" said Jack ; •* why, when was the other 
two paid in V 

" Yesterday morning, I think," said the partner, " Mr. 
Jiggins, just turn to Mr. Brag's account." 

Jiggins did turn to the account, and yesterday morning it 
was. 

The reader, perhaps, is at this moment as little aware of 
the real nature of this proceeding as Jack himself was ; but 
when he comes to be enlightened, he will have, perhaps, a 
higher opinion of Mr. Salmon's intellectuality than he pre- 
viously had. The truth is, that Salmon, had not paid 
away Jack's bill ; but on the morning it became due, — the 
morning preceding the day of which we now treat, — Mr. 
Salmon having duly endorsed the said bill, sent a friend to 
the bankers' to present it ; it was dishonoured, as he antici- 
pated, they not having assets to pay it. 

The moment Salmon gets this intelligence, he proceeds to 
the banking-house, in great agitation, and states his surprise 
at such a " return," as he himself had paid in three hundred 
very recently to Mr. Brag's account. 

" Very true," said the partner to Salmon, " and that he has 
not drawn upon ; but, Mr. Salmon, you know our rule." 

Salmon did know their rule, and that knowledge had in- 
duced him, as we know, to have another banker. However, 
Jem had done all he wanted, he had ascertained that his 
worthy son-in-law and senior had left the three hundred un- 
touched; whereupon, somewhere about one o'clock, he 
sends a friend, — ^not the man who had presented the bill, 
but another, — and through him pays in two hundred 
pounds to Jack's asteount; having done this, his former 
friend " calls again" before five at the banking-house, with 
the five-hundred-pound acceptance, to hear if there is any 
better news for him, and. Jack's account now being ade- 
quate to the demand, the bill is paid. Ssdmon, by this ma- 
noeuvre gets back the three hundred pounds he had ad- 
vanced to Jack, and the additional two, which he had so 
recently paid in, leaving to the honour, if not profit, of poor 
Brag, the five-hundred-pound bill, duly paid and " released." 

This was a coup for which Jack certainly was not pre- 
pared — it destroyed his last hope: fifteen shillings awd^\\csfe- 
pence halfpenny was now the amount oT YvVa t«bA^ xsiWNfe"^ 
Could he continue, under such clrcumatatvce^, evew fe« 
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day» to ride the high horse with Salmon ; it woi a questioD[ 
and the more he thought ov^ the matter, the more he cork- 
aidered the &ct that Salmon had not onJy saved kU credit 
at the banker's, but got back his own money, the more be 
encouraged the hope tiiat he might be indincMl to put &ith 
in the representations which he proposed to make with 
regard to his affairs ; all depending upon their being made 
off hand, straight up, right dowj), and no mistake. 

Jack, mystified as he was at the time, proceeded to his 
door-plate in Grosvenor-street, where the master of the 
house, whose ** lady*' occupied the lower part of it a»^ a 
milliner, was greatly pleased to see him once again, and in^ 
the plenitude of his hap^Uness informed him that several 
persons from the Isle of Wight had called to inquire for 
him that morning, and that two of them said they would 
call again in the evening. This intelligence, if not altogether 
pleasant, was at all events seasonable ; since, as the next 
day was Sunday, if Jack could contrive to avoid these 
** obliging inquirers*' till after midnight, he might have a day 
to himself in which to make some sort of arrangement. 

Jack prudently resolved to house himself until the shades 
of evening mi^t render his wanderings secure, and then to 
betake himself to the shop, find Salmon, and manage him 
as he best^ could, according to circumstances. Where be 
concealed liimself is no matter of importance to us; but 
about nine o'clock, when the natural darkness of the even- 
ing, greatly improved by the tinting of a metropolitan 
atmosphere, seemed apt and fitting for his purpose, he bent 
his steps towards the well-known home of his fethers; 
having arrived at which, he found, contrary to the custom 
of other times, that, although it was Saturday night, the 
shop closed, the shutters^ hermetically sealed, and the whole 
lower part of the house enveloped in Cimmerian darkness : 
not so, however, the drawing-room floor; there, although 
the blinds were down, blazed a brilliant light ; and as be 
paused under the windows. Jack thought hQ hc^rd singing, 
and was sure he heard laughter loud and long. He knocked 
at the door ; it was opened by an old servant who as yet 
had not received her discharge. 

"Ah, Margery!" said Jack, "how are you I alive and 
merry still 1 — Salmon at home 1 — how's mother 1" . 

" Mr. Salmon is at home. Master John," said the old 
woman, *' as you may hear \ mvasw^ \^ qmI at the lodgings.** 

"I8 there any company hereV wi^^wi^ 
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*• I believe there is, too," said Margery. 

^ Well," said Jack, '* take up my name— eh l-^^rU go and 
have a iook at 'em ; straight up, right down, and no mis- 
take r' 

** Take up your name in your own house !" said Mar- 
gery ; ^ if your name goes up, you'U see none o' the fun, 
depend upon it ; go yourself into the drawing-room— who 
has so good a reason ? — and then you'll see what's what, 
and then I hope my poor missus will know of the goings 
on." 

" Gad, I believe you are right," said Jack; •* so I will :" 
to which resolution Jack instantly screwed himself, because 
he thought that by catching Salmon out, as he called it, in 
his dissipation, he might threaten him into compliance with 
his demands, and accordingly up he went ; the old woman 
standing in the passage rubbmg her hands f(»r joy, and 
chuckling aloud as she mumbled the words, " That's just 
what I wanted." 

Jack went through the masonic ceremony of knocking at 
the door ; but the joyous *' Come in !" of the master of the 
house so speedily followed the *« tap," that in another second 
Jack stood in the midst of the astonished assemUy. Ban- 
quo's arrival at Lady Macbeth's party, coidd not have been 
more unexpected or unwelcome; a dead silence fdlowed 
his appearance ; and Salmon, invduntarily getting up from 
his seat, muttered a word or two. 

^' I hope," said Jack, ** I don't intrude, as the man says in 
the play." 

'' IVot in the least," said Salmon. ** Glad to see you. 
Won't you take a chair 1 — Thought you were at Cowes,— 
twig 1" 

" Where's mother 1" said Jack. 

«* At the willa," said Salmon. " She can't stand London 
air, so—-" 

Here some of the party coughed, and some tittered ; and 
Miss Hogg, who was seated on Sahnon's left hand» leaned 
across him to her raa, who was placed on his right, to 
announce her recognition of " the fo^ c^a son c^tiie Widow 
Waddle," whom she had denounced to his &ce at Lewes. 
Two slang-looking men graced the board, between whom 
was placed Mrs. Cropper, — ^Mrs. Dallington*s housekeeper, 
— c^ whom the reader has heard before ; and, to crown all, 
acting as croupier to Jim Salmon, was inkalled, with a 
group of jugs and bottles before him, the confidential mipia- 

18* 



210 JACK BRAO. 

ter of Colonel Stiffkey, who had taken so active a part in 
the manufacture of Sir Stumpy Dubbs*s particular punch on 
the evening, at Eastbourne, when Jack had lost the money 
at ecarte which he had not paid. 

The moment Jack glanced his eye round the room, saw 
the profusion of fruits, and wines, and every thing else of 
the best sort, with which the table was covered, and beheld 
the guests considerably elevated by their libations, of whom 
the faces of two or three were fetally familiar to his eye, he 
stammered something, retreated towards the door, and, 
making one of his " slap-up" bows, told Salmon he would 
call on him in the morning ; and quitted the room without 
making any further observation, or taking the least notice 
of any body who was in it. 

As he skipped down the stairs, a shout of laughter from 
the assembled guests rang in his ears ; and without stopping 
to see old Margery, or to have the door opened for him, he 
quitted the house, called a hackney-coach, and with a stock 
of ready money reduced to less than thirteen shillings 
and four-pence, — a sum never to be forgotten by him after 
reading Leveret's bill, — he told the coachman Xo drive hi.n 
to No. 72, Elysium Row, Pentonville. 

Jack, as we have seen, was a foolish, vain, conceited fel- 
low; and, in supporting a system of absurd pretensions, was 
betrayed, not only into equivocations and evasions, but even 
into falsehood; yet, mean and contemptible as he might have 
been, he was not quite insensible to the feelings of humanity. 
The flushed countenances of the maudlin revellers in the 
room which he had been accustomed only on Sundays to 
see occupied by his parents and his lost sister, at a time 
when the proceedings of the family were regulated by re- 
ligion and honesty, — the fumes of the wine, — the gaudy dis- 
play of luxuries hitherto strangers to that board, — the 
sounds of mirth and gayety ringing in his ears, — and she^ 
who had for years been mistress of the house, from whose 
property the means to furnish out the feast were derived, — 
absent — exiled — neglected ! — the voice of nature was heard 
in the midst of all the clamour, and Jack felt filially "angry 
as he entered his neglected parent's lonesome lodging. 

He found her on the point of retiring to rest, sitting in an 
arm-chair, sipping a nearly finished glass of ** something 
varm," with one candle burning on the table, and a little 
^|t— her landlady's daughter — reading, or rather spelling, 

pwr the "Daily Advertiser," borrowed from some neigh* 
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bouring ale-house. At her feet lay a cat watching her at- 
tentively, in hopes to get a crumb of the dry bread upon 
which the poor old lady was supping. The place was still, 
and the silence unbroken, except by the parasitical purring 
of Puss, the ticking of a clock in the corner of the room, or 
the occasional shrill cry of " Beer" from a peripatetic pot- 
boy in the road. 

" Johnny, my boy," said she, as Jack entered the apart- 
ment, "this is good of you, — kind of you. I didn't expect 
to see you for many days to come. Sit down. Nelly, dear, 
get another candle. What will you have 7 — something to 
eat 1 Get some hot water in the kettle, dear. God bless 
you, Johnny, for coming to see me ; for I have been very 
bad since I wrote to you Monday. I thought, somehow, 
you would not be long either, because you never answered 
my letter ; and poor Jemes was very anxious to know about 
those people I wrote about." 

"Jemes be — " Jack stopped himself " My poor mother, 
you do look ill ; but — I don't want any thing to eat ; — no, 
no ; let the little girl go down. I only want to talk to yow." 

"Go, dear," said Mrs. Salmon. "I'll ring for you if I want 
you. I should have been in bed in half an hour. Jemes bids 
me never sit up for him after half-past ten ; and on Saturdays 
he has so much to do." 

" Do !" said Jack. " He's — Never mind, mother. He 
is a bad one,— a right regular bad one, and no mistake. He 
has nothing to do ; but — no, V\\ not worry you about that : 
time enough, mother. Mother, I'm ruined ! that's the long 
and the short of it ; and, as I believe, we are all ruined." 

" Ruined, Johnny !" said Mrs. Salmon, " How — T' . 

" I can't tell you all," said Jack. " Things have turned out 
bad. Salmon has behaved ill to me, and — " 

" He thinks you have behaved ill to Atm," said Mrs. Sal- 
mon ; ** and spoke very much about the bill last nJght when 
he was here." 

"Nevermind," said Jack. "He has the right on his 
side. I have no pull upon him. Father having left you the 
whole business, it is now all his ; and I'm regularly floored." 

" My poor boy, John ! don't say so," said Mrs. Salmon ; 
and the tears ran down her cheeks as she looked at her son, 
and held his hand affectionately between hers. 

" It's a long story, mother," said he, " and I have no time 
to tell it. t know 1 might, after what has happened, as well 
try to get honey out of a flint-stone as any thia% IVI^a \\^ 
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ftom Jem. All thaVs my own fiiiilt I have played a fooTs 
game, and must pay for losing. To-morrow is Sunday, and 
to-morrow I am safe ; but after that I must go,— boltr-'-aod 
I haven't a sin^ soverdgn in the world. Ncur am I likely 
to get one T' 

** Always, always,^ said the poor old lady, bursting into 
a flood of grief, and catching the crest-fallen pretender to 
her heart, ** while I have one to give you.'* 

** God help us ! mother," said Jack. ** Neither you nor I 
know how long that may be." 

•* Where are you going, John^ my boyr— my poor boy 1— 
Where are you going ?" said Mrs. Salmon. 

*« Ah !" said Jack, ** that, mother, is more than I can teO. 
Somewhere it must be, — and that immediately.** 

"John," said Mrs. Salmon, wiping away her tearsr- 
** John, hand me that box, — that brown box : just look under 
the paper there, I think you'll fiild my keys. Ah ! there,— 
there they are ! Give it me ; — thank God for this. Oh ! my 
poor John," continued she, while searching for the particular 
key wherewith to open the box ; ** if you had but have 
minded what I kept saying, this would not have happened. 
If you hadn't persuaded me to change my name, there would 
have been the business and—" 

" — Don't, mother," said Jack, — *• dont rake up dd 
grievances. I teow it,— I see it now !t Is too late. I am 
a fool, — a beast !" 

** Bless your heart! my poor boy," said his mother, ** donl 
talk so ; — we are all of us weak, blind creatures ; dont 
Keep up your heart, John; only tell me, mj chfld, that you 
have done nothing wrong to be obl^ed to go away?" 

" No," said Jack, — " debt, mother; — that's all." 

<« Thank God for that!" said Mrs. Salmon. ^ I wish I 
could say so of my poor Kate. However, we must look to 
the present. Here John, are §£been pounds. Jemes is very 
careful and doesn't allow me much for expenses : but this I 
have saved up to buy myself a few little things I shall want 
for the winter. I don't like to be always asking him for 
money ; it puts him out of humour. Here, take them, my 
Johnny, and I'll contrive to do without what I want." 

" Mother, mother !" said Jack, ** I don't deserve this. I 
won't have it : — no, na Give me five, — that's alL Some 
of the best men amongst us have started with a tenth part 
as much. I have to begin life again,-— you shall keep the 
rest, mother.** 
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<'If you don't take it, John," said his mother, 'Til send it 
after you to-morrow." 

" Where 7" said Jack. " Where shall I be to-morrow 1— 
where the next day 1 No, no, you shall hear from me. It 
is all of no use my keeping you up, to hear my story now. 
ni write to you all about it, and how I have fallen into this 
scrape. Nay, I would come to you to-morrow, if I thought 
you would be alone." 

** Tm sure to be alone," said the old lady ; ** for Jemes told 
me, if he did not come home this evening he shouldn't be 
back till Monday." 

" Then, mother, expect me here to-morrow," said Jack. 
<( rU settle my plans to-night ; and the last hours I spend in 
London shall be with you." 

.*< Bless you, John! bless you, my poor child !" said his 
fond parent ; and again giving him a cordial embrace, they 
parted. 

And what does this meeting and this parting show ? In 
the days of his assumption she admonished him, — in the 
time of his pride she rebuked him, — in the career of his folly 
she laughed at him ; but neglected and despised as she had 
been by him, when he comes to her in the day of defeat, an^ 
in the hour of distresis, she clasps him to the bosom which 
first nurtured him ; sacrifices her own comforts to his neces- 
sities; and, with all her little imperfections on her head, 
proves herself the. sweetest and tenderest of all God's noble 
works, — a Mother. 

Jack was however unable to fulfil his promise of visiting, 
or even writing to her. He returned late to his lodgings ; 
and in the morning, havhig told his landlord that he was 
obliged to give up the rooms, the man saw so great a change 
in his manner, that he became apprehensive that something 
was preying upon his mhid, which might induce serious con* 
sequences ; and having received the amount of his bill, and 
consulted with his wife, with whom Jack considered himself 
an uncommon favourite, and no mistake, he plainly told him 
what he thought. Jack, who saw that the very last feather 
of the peacock had now dropped from the daw's tail, and that 
a sincere friend, however humble his station, was what was 
most essential to him at the moment, admitted the fact of his 
involvement, and with equal shicerity avowed his inability 
to discover at the moment any means <tf extrication. 

»» Have you a mind," said the carpenter," to ^olo^V^iscwT 

»* Spain /" 8ai4 Jack ; «• what I to fights 
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«« No," said the carpenter, •* not exactly. Do you know 
what a Commissary isl" 

** Can't say I do," said Jack. 

" Why," said the carpenter, " he has to get bread and 
meat, and other things of that sort for the army ; I have a 
cousin going off to-morrow in the steamer, who is one; and 
my wife and I are going down to Poplar to dine with him. 
I know they have room for three or four niore, — good pay, 
—not ready money down, to be sure, but in uncommon 
good bills on an old established firm in Aldgate, — a very 
smart uniform and a very snug berth. Fm sure I could get 
you that." 

" But," said Jack, ** I don't know how to get bread and 
bullocks." 

" Oh," said the carpenter, " they tell me that the office will 
be quite a sinecure ; I think it's a fair prospect ; we all three 
can go down in my chay-cart and settle the thing at once, 
for my cousin Bill is high up in the service." 

Jack paused a little, — the struggle was a severe, but a 
short one ; — at all events, the acceptance of the offer would 
get him free of expense out of the way of his creditors; and 
if they would allow him to change his name, — which the 
carpenter said he knew they would, inasmuch as his 
cousin Bill Nibbs, had done the same thing, — he would go: 
and accordingly, the next day, Sunday, the 23d of August, 
redoubtable Jack, with the carpenter and the carpenter's 
wife, drove in the chay-cart to Poplar, where they met their 
relation ; and, before ten o'clock the next morning Jack was 
steaming down the river on his way to Falmouth, under the 
name, style, and title of acting-assistant-deputy-deputy-as- 
sistant-commissary-general Templegrove, in the service of 
Her Catholic Majesty. 

Nothing has been hcjard publicly of the acting-assistant- 
deputy-deputy-assistant-commissary-general since his de- 
parture. His mother has received a letter or two from him, 
the contents of which have not transpired. 

Mr. Jemes Salmon early in the month of November, was 
run away with, by his spirited horse, thrown out of his gig, 
coming down the hill from Hampstead, where he had been 
taking a tite-d-tete mutton chop with Miss Roseville, at Jack 
Straw's Castle, and falling with his head upon a flint stone 
was unfortunately killed upon the spot. His fair companion 
L escaped with only a slight bT\i\se at Vwo^wAYi^nVev^ been put 
pnto an omnibus, arrived \n t\me aXVYv^ V)cvea^x^^N5^v«t^^^fe^^;5t' 
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ed with unqualified applause the Widow Cheerly, in which i 
character she introduced her popular ballad, 

^ I'm a poor country maid tfiat^for sartain ;*' 

and concluded the evening's^ entertainments with " The 
Actress of all Work." 

The widow Salmon, in consequence of her young hus- 
band's death, is comfortably re-established in her shop, and 
has written to her son to come and take the command of 
his own forces in London : so that those who have laughed 
at his follies and vanities, and who have felt for the misfor- 
tunes of his kind-hearted parent, during his feverish and ill- 
udged career, may yet hope to see him respectably settled 
in trade, the sterling characteristic of our blessed country, 
in the pursuit and prosperity of which, every true-bom Eng- 
lishman must glorv^,-^ 
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